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PREFACE. 


SINCE  the  firft  appearance  of  my  tranf* 
lation  of  Ariosto  in  the  year  1783^ 
I  have  had  frequent  occaflons  to  obferve  that^ 
though  the  verfion  has  been  honoured  with  the 
public  approbation,  yet  the  number  of  thofe 
who  haveperufed  the  Orlando  Furioso  is 
few,  compared  to  thofe  who  have  perufed  the 
Jerusalem    Delivered.     The   truth  is, 
that  the  bulk  of  Ariofto's  work  is  no  little 
dtfcouragement  to  the  generality  of  readers; 
a    poem  of  forty-fix    books    is    not   eafily 
encountered.       But    a    greater    and     more 
reafonable  objeflion  to  Ariofto  arifes  from 
Vol.  La  thp 
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the  defultory  manner  of  his  narrative,  and 
from  the  frequent  and  perplexing  interrup- 
tions in  his  ftories.' 

Though  many  readers,  from  a  predileftion 
for  works  of  imagination,  will,  notwithftand- 
ing  every  difficulty,  travel  with  great  de- 
light through  the  pages  of  Ariofto,  yet  there 
are  likewife  others,  who  having  been  fami- 
liarized to  the  more  regular  compolition  of 
Tafib,  will  feel  the  above  objeftion  in  its  full 
force.  However  thefe  may  be  captivated 
with  the  general  variety  of  the  poem,  or  may 
acknowledge  the  merit  of  the  feveral  parts, 
yet  ihould  they  find  their  memory  unpleafantly 
burthened,  or  their  attention  unnecefTarily 
diftrafted,  they  may  probably  lay  afide  the 
book  ;  for  the  mind  that  feeks  only  relaxation 
and  amufement,  will  not  often  condefcend  to 
employ  its  powers  in  developing  the  intricacies 
offidlion. 

On  thefe  principles  it  has  been  faid  by  fe- 
veral,  that  they  have  repeatedly  perufed  the 
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Jerusalem,  but  cannot  get  through  the  Or- 
lando, and  they  are  therefore  naturally  fur- 
prifed  at  the  extravagant  praifes  beftowed  by 
many  of  the  Italians  on  Arlofto,  in  preference 
to  TaiTo.  I  remember  that,  while  engaged 
in  my  tranflation,  I  was  once  afked  whether 
it  would  not  be  poffible  to  reduce  the  poem  of 
Ariofto  to  fuch  method,  or  order,  as  might 
give  a  clear  and  comprehenfive  view  of  his 
ftoiy.  At  that  time  the  propofal  ftruck 
me  as  a  matter  extremely  difficult,  if  not  alto- 
gether impradlicable,  the  feveral  parts  of  his 
narrative  and  incidents  appearing  to  be  fo 
ftudioufly  blended,  as  not  to  be  difentangled;  at 
leaft  without  fuch  an  arrangement  a$  no  licenfe 
of  tranflation  could  authorize. 

It  might,  on  this  occalion,  be  fuggefted  by 
fome,  that  a  felecftion  of  pafTages  from  this 
poem  would  not  be  unacceptable  to  the  public; 
and  indeed,  in  an  age  abounding  with  col- 
leftions  of  disjointed  parts  of  authors,  under 
the  denomination  of  Beauties,  disje^i  mem^ 
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bra  poetc^y  the  voluminous  and  mifcelkneous 
produftion  of  Ariofto  feems  fingularly  adapted 
to  fuch  purpofe. 

On  maturely  confidering  the  fubjeft,  and 
being  willing,  from  a  veneration  for  my  author, 
to  preferve  him  from  any  unfkilful  diffeftion, 
I  was  at  laft  determined,  not  to  make  a  partial 
and  unmeaning  difplay  of  fables,  fentiments,  or 
defcriptions,  which,  by  being  violently  taken, 
from  their  proper  places,  muft  lofe  all  re-^ 
lative  merit,  but  to  reduce  my  tranflation 
within  a  narrower  compafs,  by  omitting  ma>T 
ny  parts  not  eifential  to  the  connexion,  and 
by  compreffing  others  ;  at  the  fame  time  to 
arrange  the  different  adventures  in  a  more  uni-^ 
form  feries,  fo  as  not  only  to  lead  the  reader  - 
clearly  through  all  the  pleafmg  diverfities  of 
the  poet,  but  to  form  a  complete  whole,  in 
which  the  great  and  important  adion  might 
ftand  fufficiently  marked  ^midft  the  infinity  of 
fubordinate  epifodes. 

Having  very  little  conception  that  a  poem 
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of  any  regularity  could  be  framed  from  Ariofto, 
it  was  an  agreeable  furprife  to  find,  as  I  pro- 
ceeded in  my  new,  and  not  unpleafing  tafk, 
that,  though  the  fable  had  not  the  prefcriptiye 
unity  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  the  general  fpirit 
^nd  turn  of  this  romantic  poem  might  be 
fufficiently  preferved,  and  yet  the  narrative 
as  uninterruptedly  continued  as  in  any  com-r 
pofition  of  the  epic  kind,  allowing  for  the  great 
variety  of  fubjeds  in  Ariofto.    By  thus  model- 
ling the  work,  it  appeared  to  me  that  each  re- 
fpediive  ftory  would  not  only  be  more  diftinftly 
attended  to,  but  that  its  effedt  might  be  bet- 
ter impreffed;  the  poet's  defign  being  not  ftU 
dom  weakened  by  fudden  interruption,  or  in- 
congruous refleftion. 

Having  communicated  the  progrefs  of  my 
fcheme  to  feveral  intelligent  friends,  and  being 
greatly  encouraged  to  complete  it,  I  have  at 
length  digefted  the  xlvi  books  of  the  Or- 
lando Furioso  into  a  poem  of  xxiv 
books,  in  expedtation   that  it  may  prove  no 
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ungrateful  offering  to  every  lover  of  Arloflo, 
and  to  every  poetical  reader:  the  firft  will  not 
furely  be  difpleafed  to  find  that  poet,  whom  he 
has  fo  long  admired,  fet  in  a  more  ftriking 
competition  with  the  fplendid  writers  of  the 
ancient  and  modern  epic;  while  the  latter, 
perhaps  too  haflily  prepofleffed  with  an  opi- 
nion of  the  great  fuperiority  of  Taffo,  may  be 
induced  to  commence  acquaintance  with  à 
poem,  which  in  point  of  intereft,  invention, 
and  imagery,  may  often  at  leaft  contend  with 
his  favourite  Jerusalem.  It  has  been  faid 
by  Dryden,  that  Taffo's  ftory  is  not  fo  pleafing 
as  Ariofto*s  ;  and  fuch  opinion  may  poffibly 
appear  not  wholly  without  foundation,  when 
the  various  and  delightful  fictions  of  Ariofto 
are  linked  in  a  more  regular  chain  of  con- 
nexion. 

Confidering  myfelf  emancipated   from  all 
reftraint  of  a  tranflator,  I  have  taken  every 
liberty  that  feemed  conducive  to  the  end  pro- 
pofed.     I  have  omitted  feveral  of  the  tales^  to- 
gether 
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gether  with  the  long  and  tedious  panegyrics 
on  the  families  of  Eftè,  and  other  allufions  to 
Italian  hiftory.  The  occafional  licentioufnefs 
of  the  original  being  too  generally  confeffed, 
all  the  offcnfive  paffages  were  foftened  in  my 
tranflation,  but  in  the  following  publication 
they  are  entirely  rejefted. 

The  reader  will  likewife  obferve  that,  in. 
this  edition,  feveral  lines  of  connexion  are  in- 
fcrted,  and  that  fome  few  liberties,  which  were 
deemed  neceffary  upon  the  prefent  plan,  have 
been  taken  in  the  management  and  difpofition 
of  the  fable  and  incidents,  particularly  in  the 
account  of  Angelica  being  carried  off  by  the 
people  of  Ebuda,  and  in  the  adventure  of  Bran- 
dimart  at  Rodomont's  bridge. 

Having  introduced  this  celebrated  Italian 
to  my  countrymen,  with  all  his  native  wildnefs 
and  irregularity,  which  alone  can  give  a  full 
idea  of  his  genius  and  charafter,  let  me  hope 
that  I  fhall  not  be  thought  reprehenfible  by 
his  warmell  admirers,  for  having  thus  adopted 

the 
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the  only  method  that  feemed  wanting  to  makd 
the  powers  of  his  poetry  more  univerfally  felt 
and  acknowledged. 

In  the  profecution  of  my  defign,  I  have  ex- 
perienced an  additional  fatisfaftion  by  the  dif- 
charge  of  a  new  kind  of  duty  to  my  author;  as 
it  is  imagined  that  many  readers  may  from  the 
prefent  book  be  led  to  a  knowledge  of  the 
beauties  of  this  wonderful  poet,  to  which  they 
might  ever  have  remained  ftrangers  in  the 
original  form  of  his  poem. 


ERRATA. 

Vol.  I. 
Page  1^7,  Ver.  62 — At  once  of  ring,  of  fliield,  of  Heed  bereft; 

Read 
At  once  of  ring  and  flying  fleed  bereft. 
Page  25  5,  Ver.    5 1— Olinero,  read  Olivero. 

—  429,  —     193 — knigìiU  read  mghi. 

Vol.  II. 
Page    71,  Ver.  42  S — to,  r^^^fo. 

—  320,    —    56^— Balifardo  read  Balifarda. 
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The      argument, 

Orlando,  with  Angelica,  whom  he  had  condudted  from  India, 
arrives  at  the  camp  of  Charlemain.  Angelica  is  taken  from 
Orlando  by  the  emperor,  in  order  to  put  an  end  to  the  diflèn- 
tion  between  Orlando  and  Rinaldo,  and  given  to  the  charge 
of  Namus.  Angelica,  on  the  defeat  of  the  Chriftians,  flies 
from  the  camp  :  fhe  meets  with  Rinaldo  and  Ferrau  ;  com- 
bat between  thefè  knights.  Appearance  oC  the  ghoft  of 
Argalia.  Meeting  of  Sacripant  and  Angelica.  Sacripant  is 
overthrown  by  a  ftrange  knight.  Combat  of  Rinaldo  and 
Sacripant.  Angelica  Hies.  The  rivals  are  parted  by  en- 
chantment. Rinaldo  fcnt  on  an  embafly  to  England,  is  caft 
on  the  fhore  of  Scotland  j  he  delivers  a  lady  from  ruffians,  anc} 
hears  the  flory  of  Geneura,  the  king's  daughter, 
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DAMES,  knights,  and  arms,  and  love  !   the 
deeds  that  fpring 
From  courteous  minds,  and  venturous  feats,  I  fing! 
What  time  the  Moors  from  Afric's  hoftile  ftrand 
Croft  the  wide  feas  to  ravage  Gallia's  land. 
By  Agramant,  their  youthful  monarch,  led,  5 

In  deep  refentment  for  Trovano  dead. 
With  threats  on  Charlemain  t'  avenge  his  fate, 
Th'  imperial  guardian  of  the  Roman  ftate. 

Nor  will  I  lefs  Orlando's  ads  rehearfe, 
A  tale  nor  told  in  profe,  nor  fung  in  verfe;  10 

Who  once  the  flower  of  arms,  and  wifdom's  boaft. 
By  fatal  love  his  manly  fenfes  loft. 
If  fhe,  for  whom  like  anguifti  wounds  my  heart. 
To  my  weak  ficill  her  gracious  aid  impart, 
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The  timorous  bard  fliall  needful  fuccour  find,  15 

To  end  the  tafk  long  ponder'd  in  his  niind. 

Vouchfafe,  great  offspring  of  th'  Herculean  line. 
In  whom  our  age's  grace  and  glory  Ihine, 
Hippolito,  thefe  humble  lines  to  take. 
The  fole  return  your  poet  e'er  can  make  ;  20 

Nor  deem  the  labour  poor,  or  tribute  fmall  ; 
'Tis  all  he  has,  and  thus  he  offers  all  ! 

Here  'midft  the  braveft  chiefs  prepare  to  view, 
(Thofe  honoured  chiefs  to  whom  the  lays  are  due) 
Renown'd  Rogero,  from  whofe  loins  I  trace  25 

The  ancient  fountain  of  your  glorious  race  : 
So  you  awhile  each  weightier  care  fulpend. 
And  to  my  tale  a  pleas'd  attention  lend. 

Orlando  ftill  the  powerful  flame  confefs'd 
Of  love  long  cherilh'd  in  his  noble  breaft,  30 

For  fair  Angelica,  the  peerlefs  maid, 
Whofe  fire  but  late  Albracca's  fceptre  fway'd  -, 
Her,  for  whofe  fake  his  arms  fuch  wreaths  obtained. 
In  Media,  Tartary,  and  India  gained. 
Now  to  the  v/efl:  his  royal  charge  he  led,  35 

Where  Charlemain  the  tented  legions  fpread. 
And  near  Pyrene's  hills  his  fiiandard  reared. 
Where  France  and  Germany  combined  appeared. 

That 
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That  Spain  and  Afric's  monarchs,  to  their  cofl^ 

Might  rue  their  vain  defigns  and  empty  boaft  :       40 

This,  fummon'd  all  his  fubjedbs  to  the  field, 

Whofe  hand  could  lift  the  fpear,  or  falchion  wield; 

That,  once  again  impelled  the  Spanifh  race  / 

To  conquer  Gallia,  and  her  realm  deface. 

And  hither  to  the  camp  Orlando  drew,  41J 

But  foon,  alas  !  his  fatal  error  knew. 

How  oft  the  wifeft  err  !  how  fhort  the  Ipart 

Of  judgment  here  beflow'd  on  mortal  man  1 

She,  whom  from  diftant  regions  fafe  he  brought, 

She,  for  whofe  fake  fuch  bloody  fields  he  fought,    50 

No  fword  unfheath'd,  no  hoftile  force  apply*d, 

Amidft  his  friends  was  ravifli'd  from  his  fide. 

Th's  Charles  decreed,  the  difcord  to  èompofe. 

That  'twixt  Orlando  and  Rinaldo  rofe  : 

Each  kindred  chief  the  beauteous  yirgin  claimed;    55 

Deep  hatred  hence  each  rival  heart  inflam'd  : 

The  king,  who  griev'd  to  fee  the  knights  engage 

With  fatal  enmity  and  jealous  ràge. 

Removed  th'  unhappy  caufe,  ahd  to  the  care 

Of  great  Bavarians  duke  confign'd  the  flùr  -,  60 

Yet  promised  he  fliould  bear  the  maid  away. 

His  valour's  prize,  on  that  important  day, 

B  3  Whofe 
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Whofe  àrm  could  beft  the  Pagan  troops  oppofe. 
And  ftrow  the  fanguine  plain  with  lifelefs  foes. 
But  Heaven  difpers'd  thefe  hopes  in  empty  wind:  65 
The  Chriflian  bands  th*  inglorious  field  refign'd; 
The  dukej  with  many  a  chief,  was  prifoner  made. 
The  tents,  abandoned,  to  the  foes  betray'd.  ^^.  -  "' 
^The  damfel,  doom'd  to  yield  her  blooming  charms, 
A  recompenfe  to  grace  the  vigor's  arms,  70 

With  terror  feiz'd,  her  ready  palfrey  took. 
And,  by  a  fpeedy  flight,  the  camp  forfook. 
As  through  a  narrow  woodland  path  fhe  ftray'd. 
On  foot  a  warrior  chanc'd  to  meet  the  maid: 
The  Ihining  cuirafs,  and  the  helm  he  wore,  75 

His  thigh  the  fword,  his  arm  the  buckler  bore  -, 


While  through  the  woods  he  ran  with  fwifter 
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pace 


Than  village  fwains  half  naked  in  the  race. 
Not  with  fuch  halle  the  timorous  maiden  flies. 
Who,  unawares,  a  latent  fnake  elpies  ;  &<> 

As,  when  Angelica  beheld  the  knight. 
She  turn'd  tlie  reins,  and  headlong  urg'd  her  flight» 
This  was  the  Paladin  for  valour  known. 
Lord  of  mount  Alban,  and  duke  Amends  fon, 
Rinaldo  nam'd,  who  late,  when  fortune  croit  85 

The  Chrifl:ian  hopes,  his  fteed  Bayardo  loft. 

Soon 
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Soon  as  his  eyes  beheld  th'  approaching  fair. 
Full  well  he  knew  that  foft  enchanting  air; 
Full  well  he  knew  that  face  which  caus'd  his  fmart. 
And  held  in  lovers  ftrong  net  his  manly  heart»         90 

Meantime  th'  affrighted  damfel  threw  the  reins 
Loofe  on  her  courfer's  neck,  and  fcour'd  the  plains  ; 
All  pale  and  trembling,  ftruck  with  deep  difmay, 
She  let  her  flying  palfrey  choofe  the  way  j 
Till  on  a  river's  bank  Ferrau  fhe  view'd,  95 

Who  left  the  fight,  with  duft  and  fweat  bedewed, 
And  here  with  cooling  ftreams  his  thirft  allay'd  ; 
When  lo  !  a  fudden  chance  the  warrior  llay 'd  : 
For  where  the  flood  its  circling  eddies  toft. 
His  helmet,  funk  amidft  the  fands,  was  loft.  100 

Now  to  the  ftream  the  panting  virgin  flies. 
And  rends  the  air  with  fupplicating  cries; 
The  Pagan  warrior,  ftartled  at  the  found, 
Leaped  from  the  ftiore,  and  caft  his  eyes  around; 
Till,  earneft  gazing,  as  flie  nearer  drew,  10^ 

Though  pale  with  dread,  the  trembling  fair  he  knewi 
Then,  as  a  knight  who  courteous  deeds  profefs'd. 
And  love,  long  fince,  enkindled  in  his  breaft  ; 
Dauntlefs  her  perfon  to  defend  he  fwore^ 
Though  on  his  head  no  fencing  helm  he  wore,      i  10 
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He  grafp'd  his  fword,  and  mov*d  with  haughty  ftride 
To  meet  Rinaldo,  who  his  force  defy'd. 
And  oft  had  each  the  other's  valour  try'd. 

And  now,  on  foot,  oppos'd,  and  man  to  man, 
"With  fwords  unflieath*d>  a  dreadful  fight  began  5    115 
In  vain  did  plate  and  mail  their  limbs  enclofe. 
Not  mafiy  anvils  could  refift  their  blows. 
While  thus  each  gallant  chief  his  prowefs  tries. 
Her  palfrey's  feet  again  the  virgin  plies. 
At  his  full  ftretch  fhe  drives  him  o'er  the  plain,     1 10 
And  feeks  the  Ihelter  of  the  woods  again. 

Long  had  the  knights  contended  in  the  field. 
Nor  either  knight  could  make  his  rival  yield  j 
When  now  Rinaldo  mifs'd  the  royal  maid. 
And  firft  his  valorous  arm  from  combat  ftay'd.      125 

While  thus  on  me  your  thoughtlefs  rage  you  turn;. 
We  both  (he  cry'd)  have  equal  caufe  to  mourn  i 
If  yonder  dame,  the  fun  of  female  charms. 
Has  fiird  your  glowing  breaft  with  foft  alarms, 
What  gain  were  yours,  fuppofe  me  prifoner  made,  130 
Or  breathlefs,  by  the  chance  of  battle,  laid  ? 
How  Ihall  your  arms  enfold  the  lovely  prize. 
For  while  we  here  contend,  behold  fhe  flies  1 
Firft  wifdom  bids  fecure  th'  unrivaird  fair. 
And  let  the  fword  our  title  then  declare.  135 

Ferrau 
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Ferrau  aflenting  heard  i  and  either  knight 
Agreed  awhile  t'  adjourn  the  bloody  fight: 
Nor  yet  the  courteous  pagan  prince  would  view 
Brave  Amon's  fon  on  foot  his  way  purfue. 
But  on  his  fteed  behind  the  warrior  placed,  1 40 

And  by  the  track  the  flying  damfcl  trac'd. 

O  noble  minds,  by  knights  of  old  poflefs'd  ! 
Two  faiths  they  knew,  one  love  their  hearts  profefs'd; 
Yet  while  their  limbs  the  fmarting  anguilh  feel. 
Of  flrokes  inflicted  by  the  hofl:ile  fleel,  145 

Through  winding  paths,  and  lonely  woods  they  go. 
And  no  fufpicion  their  brave  bofoms  know. 
At  length  the  horfe,  with  double  fpurring,  drew 
To  where  two  feveral  ways  appeared  in  view  ; 
When  doubtful  which  to  take,  one  gentle  knight  150 
For  fortune  took  the  left,  and  one  the  right. 

Long  through  the  devious  wilds  the  Spaniard  pafs'd. 
And  to  the  river's  banks  returned  at  laft  : 
The  place  again  the  wandering  warrior  view'd. 
Where  late  he  drop'd  his  cafque  amidfl:  the  flood  :   155 
A  tall  young  poplar  on  the  banks  arofe  ; 
From  this  a  branch  he  hew*d  and  lopt  the  boughs  : 
A  fl:ake  thus  faihion'd  with  indufl:rious  art. 
He  rak*d  the  river  round  in  every  part  : 

When, 
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When,  rifing  from  the  troubled  brook,  was  feen    i6o 
A  youth  with  features  pale  and  ghaftly  mien  : 
Above  the  circling  ftream  he  raised  his  breaft  ; 
His  head  alone  was  bare,  all  arm'd  the  reft  ; 
His  better  hand  the  fatal  helmet  bore. 
The  helmet  that  in  vain  was  fought  before  :  165 

Full  on  Ferrau  he  turn'd  with  threatening  look. 
And  thus  the  ghoft  th'  aftonifh'd  knight  befpoke. 

Wretch  !  does  this  helm  perplex  thy  faithlefs  mind, 
A  helm  thou  fhould'ft  have  long  ere  this  refign'd  ? 
Remember  fair  Angelica,  and  view  170 

In  me  her  brother,  whom  thy  weapon  flew. 
Didft  thou  not  vow,  with  all  my  arms,  to  hide 
My  cafque  ere  long  beneath  the  whelming  tide  ? 
Though  bafely  thou  haft  faiFd  thy  plighted  word. 
See  jufter  fortune  has  my  own  reftor'd  :      •  175 

But  if  thou  feek'ft  another  helm  to  gain. 
Seek  one  that  may  no  more  thy  honour  ftain  : 
Seek  one  fecur'd  with  ftronger  tempered  charms  } 
Such  has  Orlando,  fuch  Rinaldo  arms  : 
Mambrino,  this^  Almontes,  that  pofTefs'd  5  180 

By  one  of  thefe  thy  brows  be  nobler  prefsM. 

The  Saracen  beholds  with  wild  affright. 
The  ftrange  appearance  of  the  phantom-knight  ; 

His 
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His  utterance  fails,  his  hairs  like  bridles  rife. 
And  from  his  cheek  the  healthful  colour  flies:       185 
But  when  he  hears  Argalia,  whom  he  flew, 
(Argalia  was  the  name  the  warrior  knew) 
Reproach  his  tainted  faith  and  breach  of  fame. 
He  burns  with  rage,  and  glows  with  confcious  fhame  ; 
And  by  his  mother's  life,  Lanfufa,  v^ows  190 

To  wear  no  fencing  head-piece  o'er  his  brows. 
But  that  which  fam'd  in  Afpramont  of  yore. 
From  fierce  Almontes'  head  Orlando  tore. 
Rinaldo,  who  a  different  path  had  try'd. 
As  fortune  led,  full  foon  before  him  fpy'd  195 

His  gallant  courfer  bounding  o'er  the  plain- 
Stay,  my  Bayardo,  ftay — thy  flight  reftrain  : 
Much  has  thy  want  to-day  perplex'd  thy  lord.— 
The  fteed,  regardlefs  of  his  mailer's  word. 
Through  the  thick  foreft  fled  with  Ipeed  renew'd,  20a 
While,  fir'd  with  added  rage,  the  knight  purfu'd. 
v/"'Still  fliir  Angelica  affrighted  fpeeds 
O'er  favage  wilds,  and  unfrequented  meads  ; 
Starts  at  the  leaves  that  ruftle  with  the  wind. 
And  thinks  the  knight  purfues  her  clofe  behind.     20J 
So  when  a  fawn  or  kid  by  chance  efpies 
His  haplefs  dam  fome  fuLious  leopard's  prize, 

o  Far 
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Far  from  the  dreadful  fight,  with  terror  chac'd. 
From  grove  to  grove  he  flies  with  trembling  hafte. 
While  every  bufh  he  touches  in  his  way,  210 

He  thinks  the  cruel  favage  gripes  his  prey, 

Unconfcious  where  fhe  pafs'd,  that  day  and  nightj 
With  half  the  next,  the  damfel  urg'd  her  flight. 
At  length  fhe  viewed  a  lovely  fylvan  fcene,v 
Where  two  clear  rivulets  fed  th'  eternal  green  -,     11^ 
Along  the  fields  they  roll  their  eafy  tide. 
The  ftones,  with  murmuring  noife,  their  paflage  chide* 

Here  lighting  on  the  ground,  fhe  loos'd  the  reins^ 
And  gave  her  fleed  to  graze  th'  enamelFd  plains. 
Not  diftant  far,  an  arbour  flruck  her  view,  220 

Where  flowery  herbs  and  blufhing  rofes  grew  : 
Clofe  by  the  bower  the  glaffy  mirror  flow'd  : 
The  bower  within  a  cool  retreat  beflow*d. 
Where  nature's  hand  fo  thick  the  branches  wove. 
No  fight,  no  fiin  could  pierce  the  dufky  grove  :     225 
A  rifing  bank,  with  tender  herbage  fpread. 
Had  form'd  for  foft  repofe  a  rural  bed. 
The  lovely  virgin  here  her  limbs  composed, 
Till  downy  fleep  her  weary  eyelids  closed. 
Not  long  fhe  lay,  for  foon  her  flumber  fled,  230 

A  trampling  ileed  her  fudden  terror  bred  : 

When, 
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When,  rifing  filcnt,  near  the  river's  fide, 

A  graceful  warrior,  fheath'd  in  arms,  fhe  fpy'd. 

Th'  approaching  ftranger  now  his  fteed  forfook. 
And  ftretch'd  his  carelefs  limbs  befide  the  brook,  235 
His  arm  fuftain'd  his  head,  and,  loft  in  diought, 
He  feem'd  a  ftatue  by  die  fculptor  wrought. 
Till  fighs  began  to  breathe  and  tears  to  flow. 
That  rocks  and  trees  might  foften  at  his  woe. 

Ah  me!   (he  cry'd)   whence  comes   this  inward 
fmart,  240 

Thefe  thoughts  that  burn  at  once  and  freeze  my  heart  ? 
What  to  a  tardy  wretch,  like  me,  remains  ì 
With  happier  fpeed  the  fruit  another  gains. 
Since  then  I  neither  fruit  nor  flowers  enjoy. 
Why  fhould  her  love  in  vain  my  peace  deftroy  ?   245 
Sweet  blooms  the  virgin  like  the  fragrant  rofe 
Which  on  its  native  ftem  unfully'd  grows  ; 
Where  fencing  walls  the  garden  fpot  furround. 
Nor  fwains,  nor  browzing  cattle  tread  the  ground  : 
The  earth  and  ftreams  their  mutual  tribute  lend,  250 
Soft  breathe  the  gales,  the  pearly  dews  defcend  : 
Fair  youths  and  amorous  damfels  with  delight. 
Enjoy  the  grateful  fcent,  and  blefs  the  fight. 
But  if  fome  hand  the  tender  ftalk  invades. 
Loft  is  its  beauty  and  its  colour  fades  ;  255 

No 
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No  more  the  care  of  heaven^  or  garden's  boaft. 
And  all  its  praife  with  youths  and  dannfels  loft. 
So  when  a  maiden  grants  fome  favoured  fwain. 
The  prize  by  many  lovers  fought  in  vain. 
Her  empire  fades  ;  the  power  fhe  once  pofTefsM,   260, 
She  forfeits  foon  in  every  rival  breaft. 
While  others  triumph  in  each  fond  defire, 
Jlelentlefs  fortune  !  I  with  want  expire. 
Then  ihake  this  fatal  beauty  from  thy  mind^ 
And  give  thy  fruitlefs  paffion  to  the  wind—  265 

Ah  1  no  —  this  inflant  let  my  life  depart. 
Ere  her  dear  form  is  banifh'd  from  my  heart, 
^f  any  feek  to  learn  the  warrior's  name 
Whofe  mournful  tears  increased  the  running  ftream, 
*T was  Sacripante  to  haplefs  love  a  prey,  270 

Whofe  rule  Circaffia's  am.ple  realms  obey  : 
For  fair  Angelica  his  courfe  he  bends 
From  eaftern  climes  to  wliere  the  fun  defcends  : 
For,  pierc'd  with  grief,  he  heard  in  India's  land 
With  Brava's  knight  *  fhe  fought  the  Gallic  ftrand^  275 
Himfclf  that  fatal  conflid  had  beheld, 
W^hen  Pagan  arms  the  Chriftian  forces  quell'd  : 
S'ìtìCQ  then  through  many  a  winding  track  he  flray'd. 
And  fought,  with  fruitlefs  care,  the  wandering  maid. 
*  Orlando. 

While, 
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While,  grieving  thus,  in  doleful  ftate  he  lies^     280 
The  tears  like  fountains  gufhing  from  his  eyes, 
Angelica  attentive  hears  his  moan, 
Whofe  conilant  paffion  long  the  fair  had  known  ; 
Yet,  cold  as  marble,  her  obdurate  breaft 
No  kindly  pity  for  his  woes  confefs'd  :  285 

As  one  who  treats  mankind  with  like  difdain, 
Whofe  wayward  love  no  worth  could  e'er  obtain  : 
But  thus  with  perils  clos'd  on  every  fide. 
She  thinks  in  him  that  Fortune  might  provide 
A  fure  defence,  her  cliampion  and  her  guide.     290 

Then,  fudden  iffuing  from  the  tufted  wood, 
Confefs'd  in  open  fight  the  virgin  flood  : 
As,  on  the  fcene,  from  cave  or  painted  grove. 
Appears  Diana,  or  the  queen  of  love. 

Struck  with  the  vifion,  Sacripant  amaz'd  -295 

On  fair  Angelica  in  rapture  gaz'd  : 
Not  with  fuch  joy  a  mother  views  agaiq 
PLer  darling  offspring,  deem'din  battle  flain. 
Who  faw  the  troops  without  him  home  returned. 
And  long  his  lofs  with  tears  maternal  mourn*d.      300 
The  lover  now  advanc'd  with  eager  pace, 
To  clafp  his  fair  one  with  a  warm  embrace  : 

While 
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While  fhe,  far  diftant  from  her  native  feat, 
Refus'd  not  thus  her  faithful  knight  to  meetj 
With  whom  fhe  hop'd  ere  long  her  ancient  realms 
to  greet.  305 

Then  all  her  flory  Ihe  at  full  exprefs^d, 
Ev'n  from  the  day,  when  urg'd  by  her  requeft. 
He  parted,  fuccours  in  the  eaft  to  gain 
From  fam'd  Gradaflb  king  of  Sericane  : 
How  great  Orlando  did  her  Heps  attend,  310 

And  fafe  from  danger  and  mifchance  defend  ; 
While,  as  fhe  from  her  birth  had  kept  unflain'd 
Her  virgin  fame,  he  flill  that  fame  maintained. 
Thus  fhe;  when  fudden  from  the  neighbouring  grove, 
A  ruflling  noife  difturb'd  the  hour  of  love  :  315 

The  knight  his  helmet  on  his  head  replaced  ,- 
His  other  parts  in  Ihining  fteel  were  cas'd  : 
Again  with  curbing  bit  his  fleed  he  rein'd. 
Remounted  fwiftly  and  his  lance  regained. 
Now,  ifTuing  from  the  wood,  a  knight  is  ken        32Q 
Of  warlike  femblance  and  commanding  mien  ; 
Of  dazzling  white  the  furniture  he  wears. 
And  in  his  cafque  a  fnowy  plume  he  bears. 
But  Sacripant  beholds  him  from  afar 
With  haughty  looks,  and  eyes  that  menace  war,   325 

In 
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In  threatening  words  the  ftranger  makes  return. 

With  equal  confidence  and  equal  fcorn  : 

At  once  he  fpoke,  and  to  the  conabat  prefs'd. 

His  courfer  lpurr*d  and  plac'd  his  lance  in  reft  : 

King  Sacripant  feturn'd  with  equal  fpeed  3  330 

And  each  on  each  impeird  his  rapid  fteed. 

Not  bulls  or  lions  thus  the  battle  wage 

With  teeth  and  horns,  in  mutual  blood  and  rage. 

As  fought  thefe  eager  warriors  in  the  field  : 

Each  forceful  javelin  pierc'd  the  other's  fhield       ^35 

With  hideous  cralh  :  the  dreadful  clangors  rife> 

Swell  from  the  vales,  and  echo  to  the  fkies  ! 

Through  cither's  breaft  had  pierc'd  the  pointed  wood. 

But  the  well-temper'd  plates  the  force  withftood. 

The  fiery  courfers,  long  to  battle  bred>  340 

Like  butting  rams  encountered  head  to  head* 

The  ftranger's  with  the  Ihock  began  to  reel. 

But  foon  recovered  with  the  goring  fteel  ; 

While  on  the  ground  the  Pagan's  breathlefs  fell, 

A  beaft  that,  living,  ferv'd  his  mafter  well.  345 

The  knight  unknown,  beholding  on  the  mead 
His  foe  lie  ci^ufh'd  beneath  the  flaughter'd  fteed. 
Swift  wheeling  round,  again  purfu'd  his  way. 
And  left  the  fierce  Circafllan  where  he  lay. 

Vol.  T.  C  As 
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As  when^  the  thunder  o'er,  the  ether  clears,  350 

Slow  rifing  from  the  ftroke  the  hind  appears,. 
Where  ftretch'd  he  lay  all  fenfelefs  on  the  plain. 
While  faft  befide  hinm  lay  his  oxen  flain  ; 
And  fees  the  pine,  that  once  had  raised  in  air 
Its  {lately  branches,  now  of  honours  bare-:  355 

So  rofe  the  Pagan  from  the  fatal  place, 
His  miftrefs  prefent  at  the  dire  dilgrace. 

Then  gently  fhe  :  Let  not  my  lord  bemoan 
His  courfer's  fatal  error,  not  his  own  ; 
For  him  had  gralTy  meads  been  fitter  far,  360 

Or  flails  with  grain  furcharg'd,  than  feats  of  war  ! 
Yet  little  praife  awaits  yon  haughty  knight. 
Nor  can  he  juilly  glory  in  his  might  ; 
For  he,  methinks,  may  well  be  faid  to  yield. 
Who  firfl  forfakes  the  fight  and  flies  the  field.        365 

With  words  like  thefe  the  drooping  king  (he  cheer'd> 
When  from  the  woods  a  mefienger  appeared  ; 
Tir'd  with  a  length  of  way  he  feem'd  to  ride. 
His  crooked  horn  and  wallet  at  his  fide  : 
And  now,  approaching  to  the  Pagan  knight,  370 

He  afk'd  if  he  had  feen,  with  buckler  white. 
And  fnowy  plumage  o'er  his  creft  difplay'd, 
A  warrior  paffing  through  the  forell  Ihade. 

To 
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To  whom  thus  Sacripant  in  brief  again: 

The  knight  you  feek  has  ftretch'd  me  on  the  plain:  375 

But  now  he  parted  hence  ;  to  him  I  owe 

My  fham'd  defeat,  nor  yet  my  vidor  know. 

I  fiiall  not,  fmce  you  wifli  me  to  reveal> 

(Reply'd  the  meflenger)  your  foe  conceal: 

Know  then,  your  fall  was  by  a  virgin-dame,      j8o 

Of  fame  for  deeds  of  arms,  of  greater  fame 

For  beauteous  form,  and  Bradamarit  her  name. 

He  faid;  and  turn'd  his  courfer  from  the  place  : 
The  Saracen,  overwhelmed  with  new  difgrace, 
All  mute  with  confcious  Ihame,  dejeóled  ftood,     385 
While  o*er  his  features  flufh^d  the  mantling  blood  ; 
Then  to  the  damfePs  deed  the  knight  addrefs'd 
His  filent  fteps,  and  now  the  faddle  prefs*d  ; 
And  placed  the  fair  behind  him  on  the  feat. 
To  feek  in  fafer  groves  a  new  retreat.  390 

Ere  far  they  rode,  they  heard  a  trampling  found. 
That  all  the  forefl  feem'd  to  fhake  around  : 
They  look,  and  foon  a  flately  fteed  behold, 
Whofe  coftly  trappings  Ihine  with  burnilh'd  gold  ; 
He  leaps  the  fteepy  mounds,  and  ero  (Ting  floods,   395 
And  bends  before  his  way  the  crafhing  woods. 
Unlefs  I  err  (exclaimed  the  ftartled  maid) 
I  fee  Bay  ardo  through  yon  breaking  fhade  ; 

C  2  One 
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One  palfrey  could  but  ill  two  riders  bear. 

And  fortune  fends  him  to  relieve  our  care.  400 

She  faid  :  The  king,  alighting  on  the  plain. 
Drew  near,  and  thought  fecure  to  feize  the  rein  ; 
But  fwift  as  lightnings  flafh  along  the  fky, 
With  ipurning  heels  Bayardo  made  reply. 
It  chanc'd  befide  him  the  Circaffian  ftood,  405 

Elfe  had  he  mourn'd  his  rafh  attempt  in  blood. 
Then  to  Angelica  with  eafy  pace 
He  moves,  and  humbly  views  her  well-known  face  : 
A  fpaniel  thus,  domeftic  at  the  board. 
Fawns  after  abfence,  and  furveys  his  lord.  410 

Him  well  the  damfel  knew  ;  and  well  the  deed 
Confefs'd  the  hand  that  gave  him  oft  to  feed  ; 
The  hand  that  now  emboldened  feiz'd  the  rein. 
Stroked   his   broad   cheft,  and   fmooth*d   his   ruffled 

mane  : 
While  confcious  he,  with  wondrous  fenfe  indu'd,    415 
Still  as  a  lamb,  befide  her  gently  ftood. 
The  watchful  Pagan  leapt  into  the  feat, 
And  curbed,  with  ftreighten'd  reins,  Bayardo*s  heat. 
The  palfrey  to  Angelica  remain'd. 
Who  gladly  thus  her  former  place  regained,       •    4^0 

Now  as  Ihe  caft  her  fearful  eyes  afide, 
A  knight  on  foot  in  founding  arms  fhe  ipy'd  : 

What 
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What  fudden  terror  on  her  face  was  fliown. 
Soon  as  the  knight  for  Amon*s  fon  was  known. 
Long  had  he  woo*d,  but  fhe  detefts  his  love  ;         425 
Not  fwifter  from  the  falcon  flies  the  dove. 
He  hated  once,  while  Ihe  with  ardor  burn'd  ; 
And  now  behold  their  feveral  fortunes  turned. 
This  caufe  at  firft  from  two  fair  fountains  came. 
Their  waters  different,  but  their  look  the  fame  :    430 
Amidfl  the  fhade  of  Arden's  dreary  wood. 
Full  in  each  other's  view  the  fountains  Hood  : 
Who  drinks  of  one,  inflames  with  love  his  heart; 
Who  drinks  the  other  ftream  contemns  his  dart  : 
Rinaldo  tafl:ed  that,  and  inly  burn'd  ;  43  5 

The  damfel  this,  and  hate  for  love  returned. 

Soon  as  Angelica  beheld  the  knight, 
A  fudden  mift  o'erfpread  her  cheerful  fight  ; 
While  with  a  faltering  voice  and  troubled  look. 
To  Sacripant  with  fuppliant  tone  fhe  fpoke  ;  440 

And  begg'd  him  not  th'  approaching  chief  to  meet. 
But  turn  his  courfer,  and  betimes  retreat. 

Does  then  my  prowefs  (Sacripant  replies) 
Appear  fo  mean  and  worthlefs  in  your  eyes. 
That  you  too  feeble  deem  this  flighted  hand,         445 
The  force  of  yonder  champion  to  withfl:and  ? 

Cj  Not 
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Not  fo  (fhe  faid) — npr  to  reply  flie  knew  ;    ' 
As  thus  fhe  fpoke  Rinaldo  nearer  drew. 
Who  now  began  the  Pagan  king  to  threat, 
Soon  as  his  eyes  the  well-known  courfer  met,        453 
And  that  lov'd  face  he  view'd,  whofe  charms  had  fir*d 
His  ravifh'd  bofom,  and  his  foul  inlpir'd. 

Rinaldo  furious  thus — Bafe  thief!  alight, 
Forfake  my  courfer,  and  reftore  my  right. 
But  more — yon  damfel  to  my  arms  refign  ;  45- j; 

^Twere  far  unmeet  fuch  beauties  fliould  be  thine. 
Wer't  not  a  fhame,  that  hence  a  thief  fhould  bear 
A  fleed  fo  ftately,  and  a  maid  fo  fair  ! 

Thief!  doll  thou  fay  ? — take  back  th'  opprobrious  lye— ? 
(With  equal  rage  the  Pagan  made  reply).  460 

This  inflant  lliall  th*  important  flrife  decide. 
Who  merits  befh  the  courfer,  and  the  bride. 

As  when  two  angry  maftives  meeting  fhow 
Their  threatening  fangs,  their  glaring  eye-balls  glowj 
At  laft  with  fnarls  the  bitter  fray  they  wage,  465 

And  bite  and  tear  in  mutual  blood  and  rage. 
So  after  piercing  taunts  and  vengeful  words. 
The  mighty  warriors  drew  their  fhining  fwords. 

One  urg'd  the  conflid  from  the  courfer's  height. 
One  on  his  feet  below  maintain -d  the  fight:  470 

But 
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But  well,  by  nature  taught,  the  faithful  fleed 

Againft  his  lord  refiis'd  his  flrength  and  fpeed  : 

Nor  could  CircafTia's  prince,  by  fkill  or  force. 

With  fpur  or  bit  direót  the  refliff  horfe. 

Now  prone  to  earth  his  head  Bayardo  thrufl;        475 

Now  wheel'd  around  ;  now  furious  fpurn'd  the  dull  : 

When  haughty  Sacripant  in  vain  had  try'd 

Each  art  to  tame  th'  unruly  courfer's  pride. 

His  hand  he  laid  upon  the  faddle-bow. 

And  fwift  alighted  on  the  plain  below.  480 

The  P^an,  thus  efcap'd  Bayardo^s  might. 
Between  the  chiefs  enfu'd  a  dreadful  fight. 
Now  high,  now  low,  their  rapid  ileel  they  ply  ; 
While  from  their  arms  the  fiery  fparkles  fly  !    , 
Not  fwifter  the  repeated  ftrokes  go  round,  485 

Which  hollow  ^Etna's  winding  caves  refound. 
When  Vulcan  bids  the  ponderous  hammers  move. 
To  forge  the  thunder  and  the  bolts  of  Jove. 
Sometimes  they  feign  a  ftroke  ;  fometimes  they  flay  ; 
Then  aim  the  thruil,  as  fkilful  in  the  play.  490 

Sometimes  they  rife  j  then  ftoop  upon  the  field  ; 
Now  open  lie  ;  then  crouch  beneath  the  fliield  ; 
Now  ward  5  then  with  a  flip  elude -the  blow  3 
Now  forward  ftep  ;  then  backward  from  the  foe  : 

C  4  Now 
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Now  round  they  move;  and  where  the  one  gives 
place  495 

The  other  prefTes  on  with  eager  pace. 

Brave  Amon's  fon  *,  coUeéling  all  his  might. 
His  weapon  rais'd  to  flrike  the  Pagan  knight  j 
When  Sacripant,  to  meet  the  falchion,  held. 
Composed  of  bone  and  fteel,  his  ample  Ihield  ;        500 
The  fword  Fufberta,  rufhing  from  on  high. 
Pierced  the  tough  plates ,  the  founding  woods  reply  ; 
The  bone  and  fteel,  like  ice,  in  Ihivers  broke  ; 
His  arm  benumbed  confefs'd  the  dreadful  ftrokc. 

This,  when  the  fair  and  timorous  damfel  view'd,  505 
A  fudden  fear  congeal'd  her  vital  blood  ; 
A  death-like  palenefs  chac'd  her  rofy  bloom. 
Like  one  who  trembling  waits  his  fatal  doom. 
She  turned  her  palfrey  to  the  woods  in  hafte. 
And  through  a  narrow  thorny  pafTage  pafs'd  ;        510 
While  oft  ftie  caft  behind  her  timorous  fight. 
Or  deemed  Ihe  heard  Albano's  hateful  knight  *  : 
Not  far  fhe  fled,  but  where  a  valley  lay. 
She  met  an  aged  hermit  on  the  way  ; 
Who  feem'd  with  years  and  frequent  fafting  worn,  5 1 5 
And  gently  on  a  flow-pac^d  ais  was  borne  ; 
*  Rinaldo, 

While 
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While  all  his  form  befpoke  a  pious  mind. 

From  the  vain  follies  of  the  world  refin'd  : 

Yet,  when  the  fair  and  blooming  maid  appeared. 

So  much  her  looks  his  drooping  fpirits  cheer'ds    520 

Though  cold  and  feeble,  as  his  age  required. 

An  unknown  warmth  his  languid  pulfe  infpir'd. 

The  hermit,  vers'd  in  magic,  gently  ftrove 
The  dame  to  comfort  and  her  fears  remove  ; 
A  wondrous  book  he  read,  when  to  their  fight,      525 
In  iikenefs  of  a  page,  appeared  a  fprite  ; 
Who,  by  the  force  of  flrong  enchantment  bound. 
Went  where  the  knights  in  cruel  ftrife  he  found  ; 
And,  when  his  eyes  the  furious  fight  efpy'd. 
Between  them  boldly  rufh'd,  and  loudly  cry*d.       530 

Tell  me,  ye  warriors  !  v/hat  avails  the  ftrife. 
Though  either  fhould  deprive  his  foe  of  life. 
If  without  fword  unifheath'd,  without  the  fear 
Of  fhatter'd  armour,  or  the  lifted  fpear, 
Orlando  now  to  Paris  fwift  conveys  53  5 

The  maid,  whofe  charms  your  fond  contention  raife  ? 
And  know,  if  Paris*  walls  they  fafely  gain. 
Henceforth  your  hopes  to  fee  your  love  are  vain. 

He  faid  ;  the  gallant  knights  on  either  hand. 
Struck  with  the  news,  aba(h*d  and  filent  ftand  ;      540 

4t 
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At  length,  a  figh  deep-ilTuing  from  his  bread. 
His  fleps  Rinaldo  to  his  Heed  addrefs^d  ; 
Nor  bade  farewell,  nor  with  a  courteous  mind. 
He  profFer'd  once  to  take  the  knight  behind. 

Deem  it  not  flrange  Rinaldo  feiz'd  again  545 

The  generous  courfer  fought  fo  long  in  vain  ; 
Who,  fraught  with  human  fenfe,  when  firft  he  view'd 
The  trembling  damfeFs  flight,  her  track  purfu'd. 
Not  idly  from  the  Chriflian  camp  he  fled. 
But  to  regain  the  maid  his  mailer  led.  550 

By  him  Rinaldo  twice  the  fair  overtook. 
And  twice  the  fair  his  eager  fight  forfook  : 
For  firfl  Ferrau,  as  late  my  tale  difclos'd. 
Then  Sacripant  his  amorous  hopes  oppos'd. 

Bayardo  now,  confiding  in  the  Iprite,  555 

Whofe  fpecious  falfehood  had  amus'd  the  knight, 
PurfuM  his  way,  and  patient  of  command, 
Qbey'd  the  Ipur,  and  anfwer'd  to  the  hand. 
Rinaldo,  fìr'd  with  love  and  ftern  difdain. 
To  Paris  flies,  and  gives  up  all  the  rein;  560 

Nor  ceas'd  his  eager  journey  morn  or  night. 
Till  the  near  city  rofe  before  his  fight  ; 
Where  Charlemain,  widi  his  defeated  crew, 
Th'  unhappy  remnants  of  his  ftrength  withdrew: 

A  fiege 
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A  fiege  expedling  now,  he  bends  his  care,  565 

Suppiies  of  ftores  and  forces  to  prepare: 

He  finks  the  trenches,  fortifies  the  walls. 

And  every  aid,  in  tinrie  of  danger,  calls  ; 

Provides  an  embafly  to  England's  Ihore, 

With  fpeed  auxiliar  prowefs  to  implore  ;  5 70 

Then  fends  Rinaldo  to  the  Britilh  clime. 

Known  by  fair  England's  name  in  future  timp. 

The  knight,  impatient  to  return  again, 
Againfl  the  counfels  of  the  failor-train. 
Tempts  the  black  fea,  that  wears  a  threatening  form,  575 
And,  murmuring  hoarfe,  forbodes  th'  approaching  ftorm , 
The  fkilful  mariners,  with  bufy  care. 
Strike  their  broad  fails  to  meet  the  watery  war; 
At  lafl  upon  the  fhore  of  Scotland  light. 
Where  Caledonia's  foreft  rofe'to  fight,  580 

That  'midfl  its  ancient  oaks  was  wont  to  hear 
The  riven  target  and  the  fhiver'd  Ipear. 
Here  Triftram  mighty  deeds  perform'd  of  old, 
Galaflb,  Launcelot,  and  Arthur  bold. 
Galvano  brave  ^  with  more,  that  titles  drew  5S5 

Both  from  the  ancient  table,  and  the  new  ; 
Knights,  who  have  left,  to  fpeak  their  valiant  mind. 
More  than  one  trophy  of  their  worth  behind. 

Rinaldo 
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Rinaldo  arms,  his  ileed  Bayardo  takes. 
And  landing  on  the  fhore,  the  fea  forfakes.  590 

Without  a  fquire  the  fearlefs  knight  pervades 
The  gloomy  horror  of  thofe  dreary  fliades. 
The  firft  day  brought  him  to  an  abbey  fair, 
Whofe  wealth  was  fpent  with  holpitable  care. 
Beneath  its  roof  reception  to  provide  595 

For  knights  and  dames  that  through  the  foreft  ride. 
The  monks  and  abbot,  with  a  friendly  grace. 
Welcomed  the  brave  Rinaldo  to  the  place  ; 
Who  now  enquired  (but  not  till  grateful  food 
Had  cheer'd  his  fpirits  and  his  ftrength  renew'd)    600 
How  in  the  compafs  of  that  favage  ground. 
Adventures  flrange  by  wandering  knights  were  found. 

He  might  (they  anfv/er'd)  'midfl  the  woods  effay 
A  thoufand  perils  in  the  lonely  way  ; 
But  if  (they  cry'd)  your  honour  you  regard,  605 

Then  hear  the  noblell  enterprife  prepared. 
That  ever  yet,  in  ancient  times  or  new, 
A  courteous  warrior  could  in  arms  purfue. 
Our  monarches  daughter  needs  a  gallant  knight. 
In  her  defence  to  wage  a  fmgle  fight  610 

Againfl  a  lord  (Lurcanio  is  his  name) 
Who  feeks  to  Ipoil  her  of  her  life  and  fame. 

He 
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He  to  her  fire  has  charged  the  royal  maid 

With  lawlefs  love  and  virgin  truth  betray 'd. 

Her  crime  in  flames  fhe  expiates  by  the  laws,        615 

Unlefs  a  champion  rifes  in  her  caufe 

Within  a  month  (now  h^ftening  to  an  end) 

Her  life  againft  th*  accufer  to  defend. 

The  king,  who  for  Geneura's  Mcty  fears. 

(Such  is  the  name  his  haplefs  daughter  bears)        620 

Proclaims  that  he,  whofe  arm  will  prove  the  fight. 

And  bravely  conquer  in  his  daughter's  right. 

Shall  for  his  bride  the  royal  maid  receive. 

With  fuch  a  dower  as  fits  a  prince  to  give. 

Rinaldo  mus'd  awhile,  then  thus  reply 'd:  625 

Procure  me  now  a  fafe  and  flcilful  guide  j 
And  give  me  but  th*  accufer* s  face  to  fee, 
I  truft,  in  heaven,  to  fet  Geneura  free. 

Soon  as  the  rofy  morn,  with  fplendor  bright, 
Reveal'd  the  hemilphere  of  rifing  light,  630 

Rinaldo  arm*d,  and  mounted  on  his  fteed, 
He  took  a  trufty  fquire  the  way  to  lead  ; 
Then  left  the  abbey,  and  his  courfe  purfu'd 
For  many  a  mile  along  die  gloomy  wood  ; 
When  near  at  hand  they  hear  a  fcreaming  found,  635 
The  foreft  echoes  to  the  noife  arotind  j 

The 
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The  knight  Bayardo  Ipurs,  the  fquire  his  fteed. 

To  reach  the  valley  whence  the  cries  proceed. 

Betwixt  two  men  a  damfel  there  was  feen. 

Who  diftant  feem'd  of  fair  and  comely  mien  ;        640 

On  either  fide  the  ruffians  ready  flood 

With  naked  fwords  to  dye  the  ground  with  blood  ; 

While  fhe  wi^i  prayers,  and  many  a  flowing  tear. 

Did  for  a  while  the  dreadful  ftroke  defer. 

Soon  as  the  murderers  fawth' approaching  knight,  645 
At  once  they  turn'd  their  backs  in  fudden  flight  5 
The  pitying  warrior  bade  the  fquire  to  bear 
Behind  him,  on  their  way,  the  weeping  fair  5 
Then  gently  afk'd  what  cruel  turns  of  fate 
Had  fo  depreft  her  to  this  wretched  fiate.  650 

The  damfel  thus  began  :  Prepare  to  hear 
Such  deeds  of  guile  as  never  reach*d  your  ear  : 
In  early  youth,  I  held  an  honoured  place 
At  Scotland's  court  in  fair  Geneura's  grace  : 
But  cruel  Love  my  fiate  with  envy  faw,  6^^ 

And  foon,  alas  !  fubdu*d  me  to  his  law  : 
He  made,  of  every  youth  and  comely  knight. 
The  duke  of  Albany  my  fole  delight. 
We  hear  the  fpeech,  we  lee  the  looks  expreft. 
But  who  can  view  the  fecrets  of  the  breafl  ?  660 

K  His 
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His  love,  avow'd,  my  bolbm  firft  infpir'd 

With  tender  thoughts,  with  gentle  wifhes  fir'd  : 

So  far  at  length  my  fond  belief  was  led. 

That  I  receiv'd  him  to  my  virgin  bed. 

Nor  this  alone;  but  that  recefs  I  chofe  €65 

In  which  ibmetimes  the  princefs  would  repofe  ; 

There  by  a  galFry  to  the  window  join'd, 

A  favoured  friend  might  eafy  entrance  find. 

By  this  I  often  introduc'd  my  love, 

A  filken  ladder  throwing  from  above.  670 

'Twas  thus  I  did  th'  enamour'd  duke  receive. 

Whene'er  Geneura's  abfence  gave  me  leave  ; 

Who  us'd  to  change  her  bed,  fometimes  to  fly 

The  burning  heat,  fometimes  the  freezing  iky. 

For  many  a  month  to  all  the  court  unknown,    675 
In  frequent  joys  our  fecret  hours  had  flown  : 
So  blind  was  I,  I  ne'er  difcover'd  yet 
That  little  truth  was  his,  but  much  deceit  ; 
Though  the  bafe  treafons  of  his  faithlefs  breafl: 
Were  plainly  by  a  thoufand  figns  exprefl:.  680 

At  length,  without  difguife,  he  durfl:  confefs 
His  clofe  defign  Geneura  to  poflTefs  : 
Judge,  in  my  bofom  if  he  bore  a  part, 
Or  rather,  if  he  ruFd  not  all  my  heart  ; 

He 
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He  own*d  his  purposed  fuit,  nor  blulh^d  with  fhame  685 

To  ade  my  friendly  aid  to  win  the  dame  ; 

But  vow'd  his  ardor  feign'd,  in  hopes  alone 

To  form  a  near  alliance  to  the  throne  ; 

And  promised,  fhould  my  counfel  e'er  enfurc 

His  fovereign's  favour,  and  the  bride  fecure^  650 

The  fervice,  ever  prefent  to  his  mind^ 

In  ties  of  gratitude  his  foul  fhould  bind  : 

That  I  alone,  his  wife,  his  friends  above. 

Should  reign  th'  unrivall'd  partner  of  his  love. 

I  (that  his  happinefs  endeavoured  ftill,  695 

Nor  e'er  in  thought  or  deed  contrord  his  will) 

Took  all  occafions  that  I  faw  to  raife 

In  fair  Geneura's  ear  my  lover's  praife. 

Heaven  knows  how  truly  I  employed  my  art 

To  ferve  him  with  a  juil  and  faithful  heart  !  70a 

But  vain  th'  attempt — another  love  poflefs'd 

The  fair  one's  grace^  and  kindled  all  her  breail  ; 

A  knight,  who  with  his  brother,  left  die  port 

Of  diflant  Italy,  for  Scotland's  courts 

Where  foon  in  arms  fuch  vaft  renown  he  gain'd,    705 

No  fon  of  Britain  greater  praife  obtain'd  : 

The  king  efleem'd  him,  and  his  favour  Ihow'd, 

By  gifts  of  honour,  and  of  wealth  beftow'd  : . 

Caftles 
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Caflles  and  towns  he  gave  to  his  command. 

And  rank'd  him  midft  the  barons  of  the  land.        710 

This  knight  the  name  of  Ariodantes  bore, 

The  monarch  lov*d  him  much,  his  daughter  more  : 

The  warrior's  valiant  deeds  with  warmth  infpir'd 

Her  gentle  foul,  but  more  the  lover  fir'd. 

I  footh'd  his  grief,  and  oft  effay'd  to  make         7 1 5 
Th'  ambitious  duke  his  fond  defign  forfake. 
In  vain  I  footh'd  :  when  Polinefib  heard 
(Such  was  his  name)  what  little  hopes  appeared 
T'  obtain  his  wilh,  each  thought  of  tender  kind 
Driven  from  his  foul,  his  fierce  revengeful  mind,    720 
Enrag'd  to  fee  another  favoured  more. 
To  hate  converted  what  was  love  before  ; 
Betvreen  Geneura,  and  her  favourite  knight, 
Refoiv'd  to  kindle  rage  and  jealous  fpite. 
Nor  would  he  truft  with  me  his  treacherous  thought,  725 
But  counfel  only  from  himfelf  he  fought. 
At  laft,  he  thus  his  fpeech  began  to  frame  : 
My  dear  Dalinda,  (thus  Tm  known  by  name) 
Thou  fee'ft  the  tree,  though  often  hewn,  will  ihoot 
Frefh  branches  from  the  new-divided  root  ;  730 

Thus  nought  can  wholly  my  defires  fupprefs. 
Though  lopt  fo  often  by  their  ill  fuccefs  -, 

Vol.  I.  D  Yet 
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Yet  think  not  that  I  prize  the  haughty  danne. 

But  baffled  ! — fcorn'd — my  foul  rejeds  the  Ihame  ! 

Attend  my  willi  :  when  next,  by  love  infpir'd,        735 

We  meet,  the  princefs  to  her  bed  retired. 

Take  every  garment  that  afide  Ihe  throws. 

And  on  yourfeif  her  ornaments  dilpofe  : 

Then  wayward  fancy  fnall  my  thoughts  poffefs. 

That  you  are  her,  your  mien  and  garb  confefs  :     740 

Indulge  but  this — this  momentary  cheat. 

To  cure  my  vain  deiire  by  fuch  deceit  ; 

And  every  hour  of  future  life  fhall  prove 

My  faith  unlhaken  to  Dalinda's  love. 

He  faid  ;  I  yielded  to  his  fond  requeft,  745 

Nor  faw  the  treafon  lurking  in  his  breafl. 

His  purpofe  thus  fecur'd,  the  wily  duke 
Afide  th*  unwary  Ariodantes  took  ; 
For  once  they  liv'd  in  friendfhip's  focial  band 
Ere  fatal  rivals  for  Geneura's  hand.  750 

With  deep  regret  I  find  (he  thus  addrefs'd 
The  gentle  knight)  when  fingled  from  the  reft, 
Amidft  my  peers  I  fhow^d  you  moft  regard. 
You  fhould  fo  ill  my  partial  choice  reward. 
Behold  me  now  preparing  to  demand  755: 

Th-e  maid  in  marriage  from  my  fovereign's  hand. 

o  Why 
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Why  will  you  then  difturb  my  rightful  claim  ? 
Why  thus  indulge  a  rafh  and  hopelefs  flame  ? 
I  fwear,  had  Heaven  reversed  our  fates,  to  thee 
My  jufter  choice  had  left  the  fair-one  free.  760 

It  moves  me  more  to  view  your  fruitlefs  pain, 
(Thus  Ariodantes  anfwer*d  him  again) 
Since,  ere  your'thoughts  afpir'd  to  win  the  dame. 
My  foul  had  nouriih'd  long  the  growing  Piarne  ; 
Why  then  relped  not  you  our  friendly  band,         765 
Or  pay  my  vowà  the  deference  you  demand  ? 
Were  you  beheld  with  more  propitious  eyes. 
Long  fince  had  I  refign'd  the  beauteous  prize  : 
But  well  I  hope  the  princely  maid  to  wed, 
Though  your  pofTefllons  may  be  wider  fpread  :      770 
Not  lefs  my  deeds  by  Scotland's  king  approved. 
And  by  his  daughter  am  I  more  belov'd.  . 

Overweening  confidence  (the  duke  rejoin'd) 
Has  but  deceived  thy  fond  diftemper*d  mind. 
Sincere  the  progrefs  of  thy  love  impart,  775 

And,  in  return,  will  I  difclofe  my  heart  : 
So  he,  who  in  fuccefs  appears  to  yield. 
Shall  to  his  happier  rival  quit  the  field. 
Whatever  thou  fpeak'il,  yon'  Heaven  I  here  atteft. 
The  tale  jQiall  fafe ^vithin  this  bofom  reft;  780 

D  2  So 
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So  flialt  thou  vowj  thou  never  wilt  difclofe 
Whate'er  my  friendfhip  may  in  thee  repofe. 

This  faid  j  each  other's,  fccrets  to  conceal 
They  fwore  -,  then  Ariodant  began  to  tell 
His  love's  purfuit,  and  undifguis'd  dilplay'd  7^^ 

His  tender  contract  with  the  royal  maid. 
Behold  (he  cry'd)  the  point  my  love  has  gain^. 
And  none,  I  deem,  has  equal  grace  obtained. 
I  feek  no  other  at  Geneura*s  hand. 
Till  fancftify'd  by  Hymen's  holy  band  :  790 

^Twere  vain  to  afk  her  more,  whofe  virtuous  mind 
Leaves  every  maid  in  chaftity  behind. 

When  Ariodantes  thus  with  truth  declared 
How  far  he  deem'd  his  love  might  find  reward, 
Duke  PolinefTo,  who  with  guile  devis'd  795 

To  make  Geneura  by  her  knight  delpis'd. 
Thus  fraudulent  purfu'd — Now  hear  me  tell. 
How  far  my  happier  chance  can  thine  excel. 
With  thee  fhe  feigns,  fhe  fcorns  thy  hated  name. 
And  feeds  with  airy  hopes  thy  boafted  flame;        800 
While  every  confcious  month  beholds  me  led 
Full  many  a  night  to  fhare  her  envy'd  bed  : 
Judge,  if  thy  favours  can  with  mine  compare  : 
Then  yield  to  me,  and  feek  fome  kinder  fair. 
Since  love  has  crowned  my  happier  fortune  there.  805 

^Tis 
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'Tis  falfe  !  (thus  Ariodant  incens'd  replies) 
Thou  haft  profan'd  her  name  with  odious  lies  ; 
And  haft  devis'd  what  thou  haft  faid,  to  prove 
If  ftiallow  tales  can  fright  me  from  my  love. 
But  fince  too  much  Geneura's  fame  they  ftain,       810 
It  fits,  what  thou  haft  Ipoken,  to  maintain. 
This  inftant  will  I  brand  thee,  ere  we  part, 
A  liar  and  a  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

'Twer^  weak  indeed  (the  treacherous  duke  reply 'd) 
A  ftrife  like  this  by  combat  to  decide  ;  815 

When  here  I  offer,  what  thefe  lips  have  told, 
Thofe  eyes  Ihall  witnefs,  and  the  truth  behold. 

Thus  he  :  when  Ariodantes'  colour  fled. 
And  fcarce  at  length  with  faltering  words  he  faid  : 
Whene'er  thefe  eyes  Geneura's  falfehood  view,      8  20 
(Attend  me  here  my  facred  oath  renew) 
Thenceforth  I  vow  to  leave  her  ever  free. 
So  liberal  found  to  you,  fo  harih  to  me  ! 

This  faid  ;  my  lover  bade  the  rival  knight, 
Prepare  that  evening  for  th'  unwelcome  fight.        825 

But  Ariodantes  now  in  thought  divin'd 
Some  fecret  fnare  againft  his  life  defign'd. 
His  brother  was  a  knight  of  prudence  found. 
Of  all  the  court  in  arms  the  moft  renown 'd, 

P  3  Lurcanio 
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Lurcanio  call'd,  and  lefs,  with  him,  he  fear'd,        830 

Than  if  ten  others  on  his  fide  appe^^r'd. 

This  gallant  youth  he  bade  his  arnns  prepare. 

And  led  th*  adventure  of  the  night  to  Ihare  ; 

But  the  dear  fecrets  of  his  heart  concealed. 

For  thefe  to  him,  nor  none  his  lips  reveard.  835 

And  now  approach'd  fo.near  the  deflin'd  place,. 
As  from  the  hand  a  ftone  might  fly  the  fpace. 
He  ftopt  Lurcanio  there,  and  thus  he  faid  : 
When  need  demands  it,  haflen  to  my  aid  ; 
And  parting  thence,  th'  appointed  flation  took,      840 
And  on  the  palace  fix'd  his  anxious  look. 
Now,  from  a  different  part  the  traitor  came. 
So  ready  to  pollute  Geneura's  fame  ; 
The  fignal  made  (alas  !  I  little  thought 
The  cruel  guile  by  Polineflb  wrought)  845 

Sudden  I  iflu'd  forth,  no  more  concealed. 
But  flood  in  borrow' d  gaib  to  fight  reveard. 
My  vefl  was  white,  and  richly  to  behold, 
Deck'd  all  around  with  cofdy  fringe  of  gold  ; 
A  golden  net  defcending  from  my  head  8 50 

V7ith  crimfon  flowers,  was  o'er  my  habit  fpread^ 
And  on  my  veil  the  moon  refplendent  play'd. 
Then  both  the  brethren,  by  the  duke  deceived. 
The  well-concerted  fraud  for  t:i*uth  believ'd. 

Judge 
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Judge  at  that  time  what  cruel  pangs  poflefs'd        855 

The  wretched  Ariodantes'  tortur'd  breafl. 

Now  Polineflb  came,  and  from  above. 

Received  the  wonted  paflport  to  his  love. 

We  met — embraced — meantime  th'  unhappy  knight. 

Who  flood  fpedtator  of  this  hated  fight,  860 

So  deeply  funk  beneath  the  load  of  grief. 

His  foul  refolv'd  from  death  to  feek  relief: 

He  drew  the  fword,  defpairing,  from  his  fide. 

And  to  his  heart  the  fatal  point  apply'd. 

Lurcanio  (who  furpris'd  my  lover  viewed  865 

Afcend  the  gallery  where  dilguis'd  I  ilood, 

But  knew  not  for  the  duke)  advancM  with  fpeed/ 

Soon  as  he  faw  his  brother's  frantic  deed, 

And  feizing  haflily  his  furious  hand, 

From  his  rafh  ad  the  haplefs  knight  reftrain'd.      870 

Ah  wretched,  fenfelefs  brother  !  (thus  he  cry'd) 
What  rage  has  turned  your  better  thoughts  afide  ? 
Thus  for  a  woman  is  your  death  defign'd  ? 
All  falfe,  as  clouds  that  flit  before  the  wind  1 
Since  your  own  eyes  have  witnefs*d  to  her  fhame,    875 
And  feen  how  low  fhe  proftitutes  her  fame, 
O  !  let  thofe  arms,  againft  yourfelf  employed, 
Before  the  king  her  fire  her  guilt  decide. 

D  4  When 
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When  Ariodantes  fees  his  brother  nigh. 
He  feeks  no  longer  on  his  fword  to  die  ;  B8q 

With  feeming  calm  he  veils  his  fecret  pains. 
But  fcill  his  former  purpofe  fix*d  remains. 
Departing  thence,  he  with  him  bears  the  fmart 
That  gives  no  eafe  to  his  diftraóled  heart. 

At  early  dawn  the  palace  he  forfook,  885 

Nor  leave  of  brother,  or  of  friends  he  took  : 
Eight  days  elaps'd,  at  length  a  pilgrim  came 
With  mournful  tidings  to  the  princely  *  dame. 
That  Ariodantes  in  the  fea  had  dy'd, 
Self-plung'd  defpairing  in  the  roaring  tide.  890 

Ere  this  laft  fatal  a6t  (the  ftranger  faid) 
He  thus  befpoke  me,  there  by  fortune  led  : 
"  Draw  near,  my  friend,  and  be  Geneura  told 
"  The  hidden  caufe  of  what  you  now  behold  : 
"  Tell  her  'tis  this,  thefe  eyes  too  much  have  feen,  895 
"  Ah  !  happy,  if  thefe  eyes  had  never  been  !" 
By  chance  we  then  upon  a  mountain  flood 
That  towards  Hibernia  bellies  o'er  the  flood. 
Soon  as  he  ceas'd  to  fpeak,  I  faw  him  leap 
From  the  high  rock,  -and  plunge  into  the  deep.      90Q 

Half  dead  with  grief  the  news  Geneura  heard  j 
A  fudden  palenefs  on  her  face  appeared, 

*  Geneura. 

O  Heaven  ! 
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O  Heaven  !  what  did  fhe,  and  what  words  fhe  faid. 

When  laid  in  private  on  her  faithful  bed  ! 

She  ilrikes  her  bofom,  and  her  garment  tears,        905 

She  rends  with  cruel  hands  her  golden  hairs  ; 

Repeating  oft  what,  with  his  lateft  breath. 

Sad  Ariodantes  nam'd  his  caufe  of  death; 

That  the  flrange  ifTue  of  his  fate  was  fuch. 

His  eyes  in  haplefs  hour  had  feen  too  much!         910 

Soon  was  the  fame  o'er  all  the  kingdom  Ipread, 
Of  Ariodantes  thus  untimely  dead. 
Not  with  dry  eyes  the  king  his  lofs  furvey'dj 
While  pious  tears  each  knight  and  lady  paid. 
At  thefe  unhappy  tidings,  o'er  the  reft  91^ 

Heart-piercing  anguilh  filFd  his  brother's  breaft  ; 
The  peers  afiembled  now,  the  time  he  took 
T'  addrefs  the  throne,  and  thus  indignant  Ipoke. 

Attend,  my  lord  !  while  I  the  caufe  relate 
That  urg'd  my  brother  to  his  haplefs  fate.  920 

He  lov'd  the  princefs  ;  (why  Ihould  I  conceal. 
Or  blufh  fo  pure  a  pafTion  to  reveal  ?) 
And  hop'd  at  length  t'  obtain  her  for  his  bride. 
By  numerous  virtues,  and  by  fervice  try'd. 
But  while  the  balhful  lover  thus  receives  925 

The  modeft  odour  of  the  diftant  leaves. 

He 
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Pie  fees  another  to  the  tree  afcend. 

And  from  the  boughs  the  blooming  fruitage  rend. 
He  faid,  and  inftant  to  the  king  difplay'd 

The  feeming  crime,  fo  late  to  fight  betray'd,  930 

Attefling  that  himfelf  beheld  the  dame 

Receive  the  fecret  partner  of  her  ihamc  ; 

Concluding,  that  he  flood  in  fight  prepared 

To  prove  the  truth  of  all  his  tongue  declared.  • 

Grief- ftruck  the  father  heard,  for  well  he  knew,   935 

Unlefs  to  her  defence  fome  warrior  drew 

To  give  Lurcanio  in  the  field  the  lye. 
He  muft  his  deareft  child  condemn  to  die. 

As  yet  no  champions  in  her  caufe  appear, 
Each  views  his  fellow's  face  with  marks  of  fear  ;    940 
In  arms  fo  dreadful  is  Lurcanio's  might. 
That  all,  with  terror,  feem  to  Ihun  the  fight. 
Her  cruel  fortune  adds  this  forrow  more. 
Her  abfent  brother  treads  a  foreign  Hiore, 
The  brave  Zerbino,  who  in  field  difplays  945 

Such  deeds  as  merit  ever-during  praife  : 
But  could  he  hear  in  time  her  daiigerous  fiate. 
How  woujd  he  fly  t'  avert  his  Mer's  fate  ! 
That  night,  my  home  in  privata;!  forfook. 
And  fought,  with  anxious  fear;,thè  wily  duke  :       950 

.    -  Declared 
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Declar'd  how  much  to  both  it  might  import 

That  I  without  delay  fhould  quit  the  court. 

He  prais'd  my  prudence  ;  promis'd  to  provide 

A  fcifc  afylum  where  I  might  refide  ; 

Appointing  two,  to  guide  m.e  through  the  wood^    ()^j 

Where  near,  he  faid,  his  lonely  fortrefs  flood. 

But  fecretly  he  gave  my  guides  command. 

Soon  as  their  fteps  had  reach'd  this  foreft-land, 

To  take  my  life — lo  !  how  my  faith  was  paid  ! 

Too  well  his  dire  command  had  been  obey'd,        960 

Had  not  my  cries  fo  timely  reach'd  your  cars  : 

Behold  how  Love  his  votaries  prefers  ! 


END    OF    THE    FIK,ST    BOOK. 
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The      argument. 

Conclusion  of  Geneura's  ftory.  The  king  of  Scot- 
land grants  Rinaldo  the  fuccours  demanded.  Rinaldo  de- 
parts for  England,  and  obtains  the  like  fuccours  from  the 
regent  there.  Bradamant,  feeking  her  lover  Rogero,  meet» 
with  Pinabello,  and  hears  a  melancholy  tale  of  his  mif- 
fortunes.  She  promifes  him  afliftance,  and  afterwards,  be- 
ing deceived  by  him,  falls  into  Merlin's  cave,  where  (he 
meets  with  Meliffa,  an  cnchantrefs,  who  fhows  her  in  vifion 
all  her  defcendants,  and  inftruds  her  how  to  deliver  Rogero 
from  the  caftle  where  he  was  confined  by  Atlantes.  Brada- 
mant, following  the  advice  of  MelifTa,  defeats  the  magician 
and  fets  his  prifoners  at  liberty;  but  foon  after  lofes  her 
lover  Rogero,  who  is  carried  away  in  a  wonderful  manner, 
by  the  contrivance  of  Atlantes. 
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THUS  to  the  Paladin  Dalinda  told 
Her  mournful  tale;  while  flill  their  way  they  hold; 
Then  tow'rds  St.  Andrew's  town  with  eager  hafte 
Rinaldo  with  the  fquire  àKd  damfel  pafs'd  ; 
The  king  and  court  were  there  ;  and  there  the  flrife  5 
Mufl  foon  decide  his  daughter's  death  or  life. 

As  nearer  to  the  neighbouring  town  they  drew. 
They  found  a  fquire  who  gave  them  tidings  new  > 
That  a  flrange  champion  there  in  armour  came. 
Who  undertook  to  clear  Geneura's  fame;  10 

Unknown  his  cuirafs,  and  unknown  his  fhield. 
His  name  and  lineage  from  his  fquire  concealed*   ' 
This  heard,  Rinaldo  fwift  his, way  purfu'd. 
And  foon  the  guarded  walls  and  gates  he  view'd. 

But 
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But  none  the  warrior's  entrance  here  oppos'd,  1 5 

The  porter  opened,  and  the  gate  re-clos'd  ; 
Through  the  void  city  pafs'd  the  fearlefs  knight  ; 
But,  by  the  way,  he  made  the  dame  alight  ; 
And  bade  her  wait  the  iflue  of  the  fight. 

Impatient  thence  he  haftens  to  the  field, ,  ^o 

Where  the  two  knights  their  wrathful  weapons  wield  ^ 
Who  many  blows  had  given  on  either  part  : 
There  fought  Lurcanio  with  revengeful  heart 
Againft  Geneura  ;  while  the  flranger's  hand 
With  equal  courage  well  her  caufe  maintained.         25 
With  thefe,  fix  warriors  in  the  lift  appear 
On  foot  ;  the  cuirafs  on  their  breaft  they  wean 
Albania's  duke  there  holds  his  honoured  place. 
And  reins  a  mettled  fteed  of  generous  race  : 
To  him,  as  to  high  conftable,  they  yield  30 

To  keep  the  order  of  the  lifted  field  : 
Fierce  were  his  looks,  exulting  in  his  thought,. 
To  fee  Geneura  in  fuch  danger  brought. 

Through  the  thick  prefs  Rinaldo  forc'd  his  way  ; 
No  multitudes  Bayardo's  courfe  could  ftay  :  ^S 

Thofe,  who  the  tempeft  of  his  coming  found. 
Were  little  flow  to  give  the  courfer  ground, 
Rinaldo,  eminent  above  the  reft. 
Appeared  the  flower  of  chivalry  confeft  : 

Till, 
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Till,  near  the  king  arrived,  he  filence  broke,  40 

All  liftening  round  to  hear  the  words  he  ipoke. 

My  noble  lord,  (the  champion  thus  began) 
The  hands  of  yonder  combatants  reflrain. 
Whoe'er  fhall  perifh  in  the  doubtful  ftrife, 
Muft  undeferv'd  refign  a  valued  life.  45 

One  thinks  himfelf  by  juftice  only  led, 
But  treafon  o'er  his  fenfe  a  mifl  has  fpread  : 
The  other  knows  not  yet  if  wrong  or  right 
Attend  his  caufe,  but  ifTues  to  the  fight. 
The  courteous  prowefs  of  his  arm  to  try,  50 

Rather  than  let  fuch  matchlefs  beauty  die. 
Lo  !  here  I  come  to  give  the  guildefs  aid. 
Avenging  on  the  traitor,  the  betray'd  : 
But  firft,  command  that  each  his  rage  forbear. 
Then  audience  give  to  what  I  fliall  declare.  55 

The  king  was  mov'd  with  what  Rinaldo  faid. 
Both  by  his  words  and  noble  prefence  fway'd  ; 
Then,  ftretching  out  his  hand,  commands  the  peace. 
And  bids  awhile  the  combatants  to  ceafe  : 
When  to  the  king,  and  barons  of  the  land,  6c( 

The  knights,  and  populace  on  either  hand, 
Rinaldo  all  the  fubde  fnare  difplay'd 
By  Polineflb  for  Geneura  laid. 

Vol.  I.  E  Now 


^  ORLANDO.  Book  IL 

Now  PolinelToj  fummon'd  to  the  place, 

Appear'd  with  deep  confufion  in  his  face;  6^ 

But  boldly  yet  the  guilty  charge  deny'd  : 

Soon  fhall  we  (faid  Rinaldo)  this  decide. 

Thus,  ready  arm'd,  the  lift  prepared  in  view, 
Tliey  both,  without  delay,  to  combat  drew. 

Thrice  founds  the  trump,  and  at  the  warning  blaft,  70 
His  lance  in  reft  the  trembling  traitor  placed. 
To  him  opposed  Rinaldo  came,  and  try'd 
At  one  fierce  courfe  the  conftidl  to  decide. 
Nor  err^d  the  weapon  from  the  knight's  intent. 
But  through  th*^  acculer's  panting  bofom  went  :        7  5; 
Pierc'd  through  and  through,  he,  by  the  dreadful  force,, 
Was  borne  to  earth  fix  ftct  beyond  his  horfe. 

Rinaldo  fwifc  difmounts  ;  and,  as  he  lies. 
His  helmet  from  the  helplefs  wretch  unties. 
But  he,  unable  more  to  v/age  the  war,  Sa 

For  mercy  then  prefers  his  humble  prayer  ; 
And  to  the  king,  and  court  on  every  fide, 
Confefs'd  the  fraud  for  which  he  juftly  dy'd. 

"While  yet  with  weak  and  faltering  words  he  Ipokc^, 
His  utterance  fail'd,  and  life  his  limbs  forfook.         8  5 

The  king  rejoic'd  his  much-lov'd  child  to  fee 
From  direaten'd  death,,  and  ignominy  free. 

But 
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But  when,  his  helmet  rais'd,  he  knew  the  knight^ 
(A  face  before  no  flranger  to  his  fight) 
With  lifted  hands  his  thanks  to  Heaven  he  paid,      90 
That  fent  fo  fam*d  a  champion  to  his  aidi 

The  knight,  who  firft  t*  afTift  Geneura  came, 
(Unknown  to  all  his  country  and  his  name) 
Who,  arm'd  in  her  defence,  had  fought  the  field. 
Remained  apart  ;  and  all  that  pafs'd,  beheld*  9  j 

But  now  the  king  defir*d  his  name  to  know, 
And  begg'd  him  from  his  cafque  his  face  to  fhow  ; 
That  as'his  generous  purpofe  claim*d  regard. 
He  might  with  royal  gifts  fuch  worth  reward. 
At  length  he  lifted  up  the  helm  he  wore,  1Ó0 

Difclofing  features  oft  difclos*d  before. 

Behold  (he  cry*d)  the  knight,  whom  late  mifled 
By  lying  fame  Geneura  wept  for  dead  : 
Behold  that  Ariodantes,  late  the  fport 
Of  winds  and  waves,  returned  to  Scotland*s  court.  105 
Sick  with  defpair  and  loathing  vital  breath, 
I  fought  in  whelming  feas  a  welconle  death  : 
But  Heaven  forbade — the  tide  my  body  bore. 
And  threw  me  fenfelefs  on  the  rocky  fhore. 
A  pious  hermit  there  my  life  retrieved,  lio 

His  counfel  footh*d  me  and  his  cave  received. 

E  2  Geneura's 
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Gencura's  danger  foon  my  foul  opprefs'd. 
And  Love  refum'd  his  empire  o'er  my  breaft  : 
I  heard  Lurcanio,  by  refentment  fway'd, 
To'Scodand*s  peers  accus'd  die  haplefs  maid —    115 
Ah  !  cculd  I  fee  my  once-lov'd  princefs  led 
A  wretched  vidim  to  the  funeral  bed  ! 
Ah  me  !  (I  thought)  can  love  like  mine  behold 
The  cruel  flame  her  tender  limbs  enfold  ! 
Friends — brothers — all  forgot — ^^the  fatal  ftrife        120 
This  hand  IhaU  meet>  and  guard  her  threatened  life. 
Thus  fix'd  in  my  refolves,  I  chofe  with  fpeed 
This  fable  mail  and  rein'd  an  unknown  fteed  j 
And  to  the  diflant  lift  my  courfe  purfu'd. 
And  thus  in  arms  againft  a  brother  ftood.  125 

He  ceas'd  :  the  king  with  joy  the  knight  receiv*dj 
With  joy  he  faw  his  child  from  fate  reprieved  : 
Urg*d  by  his  court,  and  at  Rinaldo's  prayer. 
He  gave  to  Ariodant  Geneura  fair  : 
Albania's  dukedom,  which  the  king  again  130 

Received,  the  traitor  PolinefTo  (lain. 
Which  ne'er  could  chance  in  more  propidous  hour, 
The  fire  decreed  his  daughter*s  nuptial  dower. 
Rinaldo  then  Belinda's  caufe  embrac'd. 
And  pardon  gain'd  for  all  her  errors  paft,  135 

Who 
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Who  weary'd  with  the  world's  unhappy  fiate. 
Now  vow*d  to  Heaven  her  mind  to  dedicate  : 
Forfaking  Scodand  fhe  to  Dacia  went. 
And  there  her  days  in  hallow'd  cloifters  ipent. 

Rinaldo  then  his  embaffy  diiplay'd,  140 

To  beg  from  Scotland  and  from  England  aid; 
And  fhew*d,  befide  his  monarch's  earnefb  prayer. 
How  glory  calFd  them  to  fupport  the  war. 
To  this  the  king  reply'd  without  delay. 
That  to  the  furtheft  limit  of  his  fway,  145 

His  foul  was  ever  ready  to  maintain 
The  empire's  rights  and  weal  of  Charlemain. 

The  monarch  fpoke  ;  and  inftant  gave  command 
To  levy  horfe  and  foot  throughout  the^land; 
Equips  a  numerous  fleet  to  ftem  the  tides,  1 50 

And  various  {lores  for  every  need  provides. 

Now  brave  Rinaldo,  hailcning  to  depart 
For  England's  realm,  the  king  with  grateful  Iieart 
To  Berwick's  town  convey'd  the  valiant  peer. 
There,  parting,  fhed  for  grief  a  tender  tean  155 

The  bufy  mariners  their  anchors  fliip. 
And  plough  fecurely  through  the  foamy  deep 
With  rapid  coi^rfe,  till  filver  Thames  they  gain,. 
Where  firfl  he  mingles  with  the  briny  main^ 

E  3  AlcMìg 
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Along  the  ftream  with  oars  and  fails  they  fly,         i6o 
Till  London's  (lately  towers  falute  their  eye, 

Rinaldo  did  from  Charles  and  Otho  bring 
(Otho  befieg'd  in  Paris  widi  the  king) 
Comnaiffion  to  the  prince,  whofe  Honoured  hand 
By  deputation  ruPd  the  Englilh  land,  165 

To  raife  fupplies  s  and  frorn  fair  Albion's  coaft 
Ennba-rk  for  Calais'  Ihore  the  friendly  hoft. 
To  Charlemain  and  France  a  welcome  aid  : 
The  prince,  who  then  the  regal  fceptre  fv/ay'd 
In  Otho's  ftead,  to  brave  Rinaldo's  name  170 

Such  honours  paid,  as  Otho's  felf  might  claim  -, 
Then,  anfwering  his  demands,  he  fummon'd  all 
The  neighbouring  forces  that  obey'd  his  call  ^ 
With  thofe  that  in  the  fubjed  iflands  lay. 
To  meet  together  on  a  certain  day.  175 

While  thefe  for  France  prepar'd  their  welcome  aid. 
Fair  Bradamant  to  feek  Rogero  ftray'd  : 
To  her  this  gentle  knight  affeólion  bore. 
Who  came  with  Agramant  from  Afric's  fhore  ; 
And  fhe,  nor  nurs'd  in  wilds,  nor  favage  born,       180 
Receiv'd  not  love  like  his  with  maiden  fcorn. 
Soon  as  her  valiant  arm  to  earth  had  caft 
'  Circaffia's  prince,  a  hill  and  wood  fhe  pafs'd  jj 

Then 
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Then  reach'd  a  flream  that  trickling  through  tlie  plaui. 
Gave  cooling  beverage  to  the  drooping  Twain,        185 
Where  ancient  trees  enriched  the  peaceful  icene^ 
And  fenc'd  from  noon-tide  heat  the  cheerilil  green. 

Here,  as  the  virgin  turned  her  eyes  afide. 
On  the  fair  bank  a  comely  youth  fhe  lpy*d  ; 
Faft  by  the  margin  of  the  liopd  he  lay,  i^q 

The  margin  with  a  thoufand  colours  gay. 
Alone  and  filent  in  a  penfive  mood,^ 
With  fteadfafl  gaze  the  cryflal  flream  he  viewed  ; 
Not  diftant  far  a  tree  his  courfer  held. 
Aloft  were  hung  his  helm.et  and  his  fhield  :  195 

His  eyes  were  moift  with  tears,  his  head  declined, 
Sad  indications  of  a  troubled  mind. 

Urg'd  by  defire  which  prompts  each  generous  heart 
In  others  woes  to  bear  a  friendly  part. 
The  virgin  begs  th*  affìióled  knight  to  Ihow  200 

His  fecret  fiate,  and  whence  his  forrows  flow. 

Thus  he — Know,  gende  knight,  a  valiant  crew 
Of  horfe  and  foot,  in  aid  of  Charles,  I  drew  : 
With  me  a  damfel  went,  for  whom  my  breafl 
Had  long  the  powerful  fire  of  love  confefs'd  :         205 
When,  lo  !  we  faw  near  Rhodan's  rapid  tide 
A  knight  all-arm'd  a  flying  fleed  beflride, 

E  4  Soon 
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Soon  as  the  robber  view*d  my  blooming  fair. 

Swift  as  a  falcon  through  the  yielding  air. 

He  flew,  and  feiz*d  her  trembling  with  difmay,      210 

Then  bore  her  fudden  in  his  arms  away  : 

Wild  with  my  fate,  I  rov*d  with  frantic  mind, 

Carelefs  of  life,  and  left  my  men  behind: 

Six  tedious  days,  from  morn  to  eve,  I  pafs*d 

O'er  many  a  pendent  cliff  and  horrid  wafte.  215 

At  length  a  wild  and  lonely  vale  I  found. 

With,  hills  and  dreadful  caves  encompafs*d  round. 

Here,  in  the  midft,  a  wondrous  rock  I  view'd. 

On  which  a  ftrong  and  flately  calile  flood. 

That  feem'd  afar  to  fhine  like  glowing  flame  ;        220 

Nor  hardened  earth,  nor  flone  composed  the  frame. 

This  fort,  the  demons,  from  th'  infernal  plains 

By  fuming  incenfe  drawn  and  magic  flrains. 

Enclosed  with  fleel,  to  which  the  Stygian  wave. 

And  Stygian  fire  eternal  temper  gave:  225 

A  dazzling  polifh  brightened  every  tower. 

Which  fpots  could  ne'er  defile  nor  ruft  devour. 

The  robber  fcours  the  country  day  and  night. 
Then,  with  his  prey,  he  thither  bends  his  flight  : 
Thither  my  fair,  my  better  part  he  bore,  2jo 

And  never,  never  mufl  I  view  her  more  { 

What 
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What  hope  remained  !  In  vain  with  longing  eyes, 
I  fee  the  place  where  all  my  treafure  lies  ! 
The  rock  fo  high  and  deep,  who  enters  there. 
Mud  learn  to  wing  his  paflage  through  the  air.      235 

While  in  fufpenfe  I  flood,  from  far  I  fpy'd 
Two  champions  and  a  dwarf  that  feem*d  their  guide  j 
Thefe  warriors  both,  and  chiefs  of  mighty  fame, 
A  monarch  one,  Gradaflb  was  his  name  ; 
The  other  was  a  youth  of  courage  prov'd,  240 

Rogero,  in  Biferta's  court  belov'd. 
They  come  (declared  the  dwarf)  to  try  their  power 
Againft  the  lord  of  this  enchanted  tower. 
Then  I — Vouchfafe,  O  generous  knights  !  to  hear 
A  wretch's  fond  complaints  with  pitying  ear  s        245 
And  if  in  fight  your  arms  viòlorious  prove, 
(As  fure  I  truft  they  fhall)  reftore  my  love. 

Meanwhile  the  warriors  to  the  rock  drew  nigh, 
Difputing  who  Ihould  firft  th'  adventure  try. 
At  length  Gradaflb  (whether  lots  defign'd,  250 

Or  elfe  Rogero  to  his  will  inclined) 
Lifts  to  his  mouth  the  horn  :  the  cliffs  around. 
The  rock  and  fortrefs  to  the  noife  refound  : 
When,  lo  !  the  magic  knight,  v/ith  inflant  fpeed, 
Rufh'd  from  the  portal  on  the  fiying  fleed.  255 

At 
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At  fìrft  he  feems  by  flow  degrees  to  rife  : 

like  cranes,  prepared  to  fail  to  foreign  fkies. 

Then  ere  Gradaffo  can  perceive  his  flight. 

He  feels  the  fpear  with  dreadful  ftrength  alight  : 

The  fpear  breaks  fhort  ;  GradafTo  ftrikes  again  ;    260 

But  fcirious  flrikes  the  yielding  air  in  vain. 

The  flern  magician  fearlefs  on  the  wind 

Afcending,  leaves  the  champions  far  behind. 

The  good  Alfana,  with  the  force  opprefs'd, 

Reclin'd  on  earth  awhile  the  fliQck  confefs'd;        265 

Alfana  was  the  mare  Gradaflb  rein'd. 

The  faireft  bead  that  eVer  knight  fuftain*d. 

And  now  the  forever  mounts  the  ftarry  fkies. 
Then  wheels  around,  and  down  again  he  flies  ; 
Now  on  Rogero  falls,  who  feeks  to  bring  270 

His  needful  fuccour  to  th*  aftonifti'd  king. 
The  fwift  affault  diflurbs  the  youthful  knight. 
While  fcarce  his  horfe  fupports  th'  unequal  fight  ; 
And  when  he  turns  to  ftrike,  he  fees  the  foe 
Ride  on  the  clouds  and  mock  the  fruflrate  blow.   275 

Thus  did  thefe  three  the  doubtful  ftrife  maintain. 
That  high  in  air,  thefe  lowly  on  the  plain  ; 
Till  rifing  night  her  duflcy  veil  difplay'd. 
And  wrapt  each  objeól  in  furrounding  fhade^ 

On 
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On  his  left  arm  the  foe  was  feen  to  wield,  280 

Clos'd  in  a  filken  call%  a  mighty  fhield  5 

Whofe  polilli'd  orb,  emitting  magic  light. 

In  death-like  flumber  feais  the  gazer's  Cight, 

Eright  as  Pyropus  Ihines  the  buckler's  blaze  -, 

No  mortal  e'er  beheld  fuch  dazzling  rays  :  28  c 

Full  in  their  eyes  the  fiafhing  fplendor  play'd. 

And  prone  on  earth  each  knight  was  fenfelefs  laid. 

Like  theirs,  a  fudden  Oeep  my  fenfes  bound  ; 

But  when,  at  length,  recovering  fi-om  the  ground 

I  rofe,  and  fought  the  knights  and  dwarf  again  ;      290 

Dark  was  the  mount  and  defolate  the  plain  ! 

Th'  unpitying  foe  had  feiz'd  the  haplefs  pair. 

And  borne  them  to  his  caflie  through  the  air. 

Thus  by  the  light,  that  o'er  their  eyes  he  fpread, . 

Their  liberty  is  gone,  my  hopes  are  fled  !  295 

Now  judge,  what  woes  with  mine  can  equal  prove. 

Of  all  the  various  woes  that  fpring  from  love. 

Thus  faid,  die  knight,  and  dius  his  fortune  mourn'd. 
Then  penfive  to  his  filent  grief  return'd  : 
This  was  that  earl,  whofe  birth  Maganza  ciaim'd,   300 
Anfelmo's  fon,  and  Pinabello  nam'd  -, 
Who,  like  his  race  for  wicked  adlions  known, 
Increas'd  his  kindred  vices  by  his  own. 

When 
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When  lovM  Rogero's  name  the  virgin  heard. 
By  turns  a  gladnefs  in  her  looks  appeared  ;  J05 

By  turns  her  bofom  glow'd  with  anxious  pain. 
And  ofc  Ihe  begg'd  to  hear  the  tale  again. 

Then  full  informed  :  Sir  knight  (fhe  cry*d)  give  o'er. 
This  unavailing  grief^  and  mourn  no  more  : 
Hafte;  to  the  calile  be  our  courfe  addrefl,  jio 

Whofe  walls  are  with  fo  rich  a  treafure  bleft: 
Nor  fhall  we  find  in  vain  our  labour  Ipent, 
If  favouring  fortune  anlwer  my  intent. 

And  Ihall  I,  then,  your  lucklefs  feet  to  guide. 
Again  thofe  mountains  pafs  ?  (the  youth  reply'd)  3 1  j 
For  me,  indeed,  but  little  were  the  fmart 
To  toil  my  body,  having  loft  my  heart.  • 
Yet  why  Ihould  you  fteep  rocks  and  barren  plains 
Thus  rafhly  tread,  to  purchafe  flavifh  chains  ? 
But,  warned  in  time,  if  evil  chance  enfues,  320 

Not  me  unjuftly,  but  yourfelf  accufe. 

Thus  having  faid,  he  mounts  without  delay 
To  lead  the  noble  damfel  on  the  way  -, 
When  lo  !  a  melTenger  that  fwiftly  rode, 
Purfu'd  them  clofe  behind,  and  calFd  aloud:  ^i^ 

The  fame,  who  told  king  Sacripant  the  force 
Of  Bradamant  had  hurl'd  him  from  his  horff  ^ 

Wha 
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Who  from  Montpclier  and  Narbona  came,  ' 

With  fudden  tidings  to  the  martial  dame. 
That  all  the  land  was  kindl*ed  with  alai-ms,  330 

And  all  the  coaft  of  Acquamort  in  arms. 

Thefe  tidings  heard,  a  doubtful  paufe  enfu'd. 
And  undetermined  for  awhile  Ihe  flood  :    ' 
On  that  fide  honour  and  her  friends  afiail'd  ; 
On  this  the  ftronger  fires  of  love  prevaiPd.  33  J 

At  length  refolv'd  to  end  the  tafk  defign'd. 
And  free  Rogero  in  the  tower  confin'd  ; 
The  damfel  firft  excused  a  Ihort  delay. 
Then  fent  the  rnelTenger  well-pleas'd  away. 

Now,  turning  round,  her  former  path  flie  took  ;  340 
Her  Pinabel  purfu'd  with  alter'd  look  ; 
For  anxious  fears  perplexed  his  troubled  mind. 
Left  fhe  fhould  know  him  of  Maganza's  kind. 
An  ancient  feud  between  thefe  houfes  reign'd. 
And  oft  tàeir  mutual  blood  the  earth  diftain'd.    '345 
Then  Pinabel  befpoke  the  virgin  knight  : 
The  weftern  fun  withdraws  his  fading  light  ; 
Beyond  that  hill,  unlefs  my  mem'ry  fail. 
There  ftands  a  ftately  caftle  in  the  vale  : 
Here  patient  wait,  while  from  yon  height  I  try     350 
T'  explore  the  profpeól  with  a  furer  eye. 

So 
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So  faying,  to  the  hill  he  bent  his  courfe. 
And  up  the  fteepy  fummit  fpurr'd  his  horfe  ; 
When  fudden  here  a  monflrous  cave  he  found, 
Hev/n  out  with  labour  in  the  flcny  ground:  355. 

Full  thirty  cubits  deep  it  feem'd  in  fhow  : 
A  fair  and  lofty  gate  appeared  below. 
Which  through  the  Ihade  a  glimmering  brightnefs  gave. 
As  of  a  torch  that  burnt  ^vithin  the  cave. 

While  doubtful  here  he  flood,  a  fudden  thought  ;^6o 
Of  treacherous  purpofe  in  his  bofom  wrought  : 
He  makes  the  damfel  from  her  Heed  alight. 
And,  pointing  out  the  cavern  to  her  fight. 
Tells  her  within  its  confines  he  had  feen, 
A  dame  of  beauteous  face  and  graceful  mien;       365 
Whofe  courtly  locks  and  coflly  garments  fhow'd 
Her  birth  derived  from  no  ignoble  blood  : 
But  from  her  eyes  Ihe  pour'd  a  tender  fhower. 
And  feem*d  her  loft  condition  to  deplore. 
And  when  he  thought  t'  attain  a  nearer  view,        370 
And  learn  the  caufe  from  which  her  grief  fhe  drew. 
One  from  the  inner  grot  with  fury  came. 
And  feizing  carry'd  off  the  weeping  dame. 
'  The  dauntlefs  Bradamant,  whofe  generous  mind^ 
Unconfcious  of  the  wile  the  wretch  defign'd,         375 

With 
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With  ardor  glow'd  to  give  the  fair  one  aid, 

Kevolves  how  beft  flie  may  the  cave  invade  j 

When  on  a  lofty  elm  ihe  caft  her  eyes. 

And  midil  the  boughs  a  mighty  branch  efpies  : 

This  with  her  fword  ihe  hews,  and  lops  the  leaves,  380 

That  done,  the  cavern's  mouth  the  pole  receives. 

She  prays  her  treacherous  guide  aloft  to  {X2ind, 

And  graip  the  end,  tenacious,  in  his  hand. 

Now  firft  within  the  cave  her  feet  defcend. 

While  as  fhe  finks,  her  arms  her  v/eight  fuipend  :     385 

When  Pinabello,  fcoffing,  afk'd  the  maid 

To  leap  below — then  loos'd  his  grafp,  and  faid  : 

O  1  would  that  all  thy  race  with  thee  were  join'd. 

That  thus  I  might  at  once  deftroy  the  kind. 

But  happier  fortune  than  the  traitor  meant,        3  90 
All-gracious  Heaven,  to  fave  the  guiltlefs,  fent  : 
The  pole  firft  lighted  on  the  ground  below. 
And  inflant  fhiver'd  with  the  forceful  blov/. 
The  traitor  deem'd  her  in  the  cavern  dead. 
And,  with  a  vifage  pale  through  guilty  dread,       39^ 
The  place,  polluted  by  his  crime,  forfook, 
Then  inftant  jpeeding  back,  his  courfer  took  : 
That  every  adion  might  his  foul  betray. 
He  with  him  bears  the  virgin's  Heed  away. 

9  '  Soon 
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Soon  as  the  maid  again  from  earth  was  rais'd,       40Q 

With  the  hard  fhock  and  fudden  fall  amazed. 

She  entered  boldly  through  the  gate,  v/hich  gave 

An  entrance  to  the  fecond,  larger  cave. 

The  building,  fquare  within,  and  fpacious  made, 

A  ilately  temple  to  the  fight  difplay'd.  405 

Magnificent  the  fumptuous  pile  appeared. 

On  pillars  fair  of  alabafter  reared. 

An  altar  in  the  mid  ft  ^  and  kindled  bright, 

A  lamp  before,  caft  round  a  trembling  light. 

Soon  as  the  damfel  view'd,  with  pious  mind,     410 
This  facred  place  for  holy  rites  defign'd. 
Devoutly  on  her  knees  the  earth  fhe  prefs'd. 
And  to  the  king  of  Heaven  her  prayers  addrefs'd. 
Meantime  a  fudden  jarring  found  was  heard. 
When  from  a  narrow  gate  a  dame  appeared,  415 

Ungirt,  with  feet  unihod,  with  hair  difplay'd. 
Who,  by  her  name  addrefs'd  the  warrior-maid. 

And  thus — O  generous  Bradamant  !  (Ihe  faid) 
Not  without  Heaven's  appointment  hither  led  : 
Behold  this  ancient  cave,  by  Merlin  wrought,        420- 
Merlin  in  every  art  of  magic  taught  : 
Here,  with  bewitching  looks  and  wiles  prepared. 
The  lady  of  the  lake  his  heart  enfnar'd  : 

His 
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His  fepulchre  is  here,  whofe  womb  contains 

The  deathJefs  Ipirit  and  decayed  remains  :  425 

To  this  he  by  her  blandifhments  was  ltd, 

And  what  received  alive,  detains  him  dead. 

His  living  foul  mud  with  his  corfe  repofe. 

Till  the  lafl  trump  the  fatal  angel  blows. 

His  voice  furvives,  and  oft  is  heard  to  come         430 

In  tuneful  muflc  from  the  marble  tomb. 

Melifia  view,  that  long  has  here  remain'd 

For  thee  I  travelled  from  a  diflant  land  ; 

Since  he,  whofe  fage  predidions  never  ly'dy 

This  hour  for  thy  arrival  prophefy'd.  435 

She  faid  -,  and  Amon's  daughter,  while  flie  fpokq. 
With  filence  heard,  amazement  in  her  look  ; 
When  calling  on  the  ground  her  bafhful  eyes. 
She  to  the  dame  with  modeft  grace  replies.- 
Alas  !  what  praife  has  my  unworthy  name,  440 

That  prophets  my  arrival  fhould  proclaim  ? 

Then  rapt  with  joy  at  fuch  a  bleft  event. 
Silent  fhe  followed  where  the  matron  went^ 
Slow  leading  to  the  tomb,  in  which  detained 
The  ghoft  of  Merlin  with  his  bones  remain'd.       445 

Scarce  o'er  the  threlhold  pafs'd  the  warrior-damey 
And  to  the  cavern's  deep  recelTes  came. 

Vol.  L  F  When 
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When  from  the  breathleis  clay  in  pleafing  ftrain, 
T'  accoft  the  fair  the  fpirit  thus  began. 

May  fortune  all  thy  juft  endeavours  aid,  450 

O  ever  chafte,  and  ever  honoured  naaid  ! 
From  whofe  glad  womb  muft  fpring  the  fruitful  rac« 
That  Italy,  and  all  the  world  fhall  grace  ! 
Hence  to  fulfil  what  Heaven  has  long  decreed. 
For  wliich  'tis  doomed  thou  (halt  Rogero  wed,      45  5 
Boldly  purfue  the  ardor  of  thy  foul. 
Nor  think  that  aught  can  thy  defires  control  ; 
For  he  who  keeps  thy  knight  in  captive  bands, 
Shall  fink  oppreil  beneath  thy  conquering  hands. 

Here  ceas'd  the  voice;  the  matron  now  prepares  46Q 
To  fhow  to  Bradamant  her  deftin'd  heirs. 
Then,  in  the  temple,  by  her  fide  fhe  placed 
The  warlike  fair,  but  firft  a  circle  traced  ; 
And,  to  defend  her  from  the  fpirits,  fpread 
A  magic  covering  o'er  the  virgin's  head  :  465 

She  bade  her  filent  fland,.  then  op'd  a  book. 
In  which  fhe  read,  and  with  the  demons  fpoke. 

Lo  !  from  the  outward  cave  they  rufh'd  to  view. 
And,  thickening,  round  the  facred  circle  drew; 
But  all  attempts  to  enter  fruitlefs  found,  470 

As  if  a  fofle  or  rampart  ftretcifd  around. 

Then 
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Then  in  the  cavern,  where  the  fliining  tomb 

Contain'd  the  holy  relicks  in  its  womb. 

The  demons  enter'd,  when,  in  order  due. 

They  thrice  had  circled  round  in  fair  review.         475 

While,  as  they  pafs'd,  the  lage  divining  maid 

Their  names,  their  manners,  and  their  deeds  dilplay'd. 

Soon  as  fhe  found  the  damfel  thus  diipos'd. 

Her  magic  book  the  learn'd  enchantrefs  clos'd  : 

At  once  the  phantoms  ihrunk  to  viewlefs  night,    480 

And  all  the  vifion  vaniih'd  from  the  fight. 

Till  morn  the  virgin  in  the  cave  remain'd. 
With  fage  difcourfe  by  Merlin  entertained. 
But  when  the  fun  his  glowing  beams  difplay'd. 
She  left  the  fable  fubterranean  fliade;  485 

And  now,  afcending,  reach'd  a  defert  place     _, 
With  favage  hills,  untrod  by  human  race. 
The  ILve-long-day,  unrefting,  they  purfu*d 
Their  courfc,  and  many  a  rock  and  torrent  view*d. 
Still,  as  they  went,  endeavouring  to  allay  490 

With  fweet  difcourfe  the  labours  of  the  way. 
But  chief  the  propheteis  inftru6ts  the  maid 
What  itieans  may  bed  th*  imprifon'd  champion  aid. 
T'  oppofe  th'  enchanter's  arts  on  me  rely. 
Nor  can  the  world  an  aid  like  this  fupply.  49  J 

F  2  King 
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King  Agramant  a  ring  of  great  innport 

Has  given  Brunello  of  Biferta's  court. 

This  ring,  that  grac'd  a  royal  virgin's  hand. 

Can  every  fraud  of  magic  power  withftand. 

Brunello,  fkill'd  and  crafty  in  deceit,  500 

His  monarch  fends  to  work  a  hardy  feat. 

That,  by  his  cunning  and  enchanted  ring. 

He  from  the  caftle  may  Rogero  bring. 

Whom  much  the  king  efteems — but  fhall  he  owe 

His  freedom  to  a  Pagan,  and  o^ir  foe  ?  505 

Three  days  your  courfe  along  the  fhore  purfue  ; 

(The  Ihore  will  foon  appear  before  our  view) 

The  third  your  fteps  will  to  the  dwelling  bring. 

Where  you  Ihall  meet  the  man  that  wears  the  ring. 

His  dature  (keep  the  pidure  in  your  mind)  510 

Is  not  fix  fpans,  his  head  to  earth  declined. 

Dark  is  his  tawny  fldn,  and  black  his  hairs  j 

On  his  pale  face  a  bulhy  beard  he  wears  : 

His  eyes  are  fwoln  ;  his  fquinting  looks  afide  ; 

His  eye- brows  flaring,  and  his  noftrils  wide  :  515 

His  drefs,  which  gives  you  all  the  man  complete, 

Is  fliort  and  ftrait,  and  for  a  courier  meet. 

Go  where  he  leads — and  mark  my  words  aright. 

Soon  as  the  rock  appears  before  your  fight. 

Your 
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Your  fix'd  refolves  let  no  entreaty  fhake,  520 

But  feize  the  wretch,  his  forfeit  ring  to  take. 

Thus  fpeaking  ;  to  the  fliore  at  length  they  drew. 
Where  Bourdeaux  and  Garonna  rofe  to  view  ; 
And  here,  but  firft  fome  tender  tears  they  fhed. 
They  parted  as  their  different  purpofe  led.  525 

Duke  Amon's  daughter,  whofe  impatient  bread 
Rogero  fiird,  her  eager  journey  prefs'd. 
Till  at  ai>  inn  at  length  Ihe  ceas'd  her  way. 
And  faw  Brunello  there  at  clofe  of  day. 

Full  well  fhe  knew  the  man  fhe  fought  to  find,    5J0 
So  well  his  form  was  treafur*d  in  her  mind. 
Whik  watchful  on  his  hands  her  eye  fhe  bends,    » 
And  every  look  and  every  word  attends. 
She  fees  the  hoft  and  all  the  houfhold  nidi, 

to    ^ 

Gazing  aloft,  as  when  the  vulgar  fpy  ^^^ 

A  dark  eclipfe  or  comet  in  the  fl^y. 
And  now  a  wondrous  fight  the  virgin  faw, 
(A  wondrous  fight  furpafiing  nature's  law  !) 
A  courfer  through  the  air  diredl  his  flight, 
Who  bore  upon  his  back  an  armed  knight.  J40 

Large  were  his  wings,  with  diff'erent  colgurs  grac'd. 
And  in  the  midft  the  magic  knight  was  placed  : 
His  fhining  arms  of  polifh'd  fteel  appeared. 
And  towVds  the  weftern  fkies  his  courfe  he  fteer'd  j 

Tj  TiU, 


1 
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Till,  finking,  he  behind  the  mountains  flew  :  545 

Then  thus  the  hofl — Yon  flying  warrior  view, 
Who  cuts  through  fields  of  air  his  rapid  way. 
And  every  beauteous  damfel  niakes  his  prey. 
High  on  a  rock  this  lawlefs  robber  dwells. 
Where  Hands  a  fort  of  Heel,  whofe  franie  excels   550 
Whatever,  of  wondrous,  old  tradition  tells. 
Full  many  knights  have  fought  the  place  in  vain. 
For  none  could  boaft  they  e'er  returned  again. 

Then  thus  the  warrior-dame — Let  one  be  found 
Whofe  fleps  may  guide  me  to  this  fatal  ground  :   555 
For  know  I  burn  with  rage  to  prove  my  might 
On  this  magician  in  adventurous  fight. 
Thou  fliak  not  want  an  aid  (Brunello  cry'd) 
Behold  myfelf  I  proffer  for  your  guide. 
Each  maze  and  tangled  wood  I  can  difplay,  560 

With  many  fecrets  to  beguile  the  way. 
With  grateful  thanks  I  take  you  for  my  guide. 
In  hopes  to  gain  the  ring,  the  maid  reply'd. 
The  hoft  a  courfer  brought  the  virgin-knight. 
Apt  for  the  road,  and  ftrongly  limb*d  for  fight  ;     565 
On  this  fhe  mounted  and  her  way  purfu'd. 
Soon  as  the  fifing  morn  the  day  renewed. 
From  fteep  to  ileep,  fron^  wood  to  wood  they  pafs'd. 
Till  fam'd  Pyrenees  hills  they  reached  at  laft^ 

From 
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From  whofe  high  fummit  ihow'd  a  rough  defcent,  57Q 

That  winding  to  the  lower  valley  went  ; 

Where,  in  the  midft,  a  rocky  mountain  flood 

On  which  aloft  the  walls  of  fteel  they  viewed. 

Behold  th'  enchanter's  tower  (Brunello  faid) 

In  which  the  knights  and  dames  are  prifoners  made.  575 

Hewn  in  four  equal  fides,  the  mountain  rofe 
Above  the  plain  ;  nor  path  nor  ftep  it  ihows 
T*  aflift  the  feetj  but  feem'd  a  place  defign'd 
For  fome  ftrange  animal  of  winged  kind. 
Here,  while  Brunello  unfufpedling  pafs*d,  580 

The  wary  virgin  feiz'd,  and  bound  him  fafl: 
To  a  ftrong  trunk  beneath  the  beech's  ihade  ; 
But  from  his  finger  firfl  the  ring  convey'd. 
In  vain  his  every  art  Brunello  tries. 
And  begs  his  freedom  with  unmanly  cries  :  585 

She  leaves  him  ;  and,  with  fleps  fecure  and  flow, 
Forfakes  the  hill,  and  feeks  the  plain  below  ; 
Then  winds  her  horn,  that  echoes  to  the  fkies, 
And  boldly  to  the  field  her  foe  defies. 

Nor  long  fhe  flays,  the  fierce  enchanter  hears,    590 
And,  ifTuing  from  the  caflle-gate,  appears  : 
But  Bradamant  beheld  with  fecret  joy. 
Her  foe  no  weapons  in  the  field  employ: 

F  4  Nor 
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Nor  lance,  nor  heavy  mace,  nor  fword  lie  wore. 

To  bruife  the  armour,  and  the  corflet  bore.  595 

On  his  left  arm  was  brac'd  a  myftic  Ihield, 

Whofe  wondrous  orb  a  crimfon  veil  concealed: 

His  right  hand  held  a  book,  and  while  he  read, 

lUufive  phantoms  round  his  foes  he  fpread  : 

With  fpear  or  fword  he  feem'd  to  urge  the  fight;  600 

And  oft  had  dazzled  many  a  warrior's  fight 

But  no  illufion  was  his  flying  fleed  -, 

A  griffin  and  a  mare  the  mingled  breed 

Composed  ;  and  like  his  fire  his  feet  before. 

His  head,  his  feathers,  and  his  wings  he  wore;      605 

(In  all  the  reft  his  mother-mare  was  fhown) 

And  by  the  name  of  griffin-horfe  was  known. 

Such,  though  but  rarely,  in  thofe  hills  appear. 

Beyond  where  ocean  feels  the  freezing  year. 

Thence  had  the  enchanter  drawn  him  by  his  fkill,    6 1  o 

And  made  him  foon  obedient  to  his  will  : 

Againft  fhe  virgin  nought  avail'd  his  art. 

Such  virtue  could  the  facred  ring  impart. 

And  now  Ihe  feems  enrag'd  to  ftrike  the  wind  ; 

Now  darts  before  ;  then  fwiftly  turns  behind.         6 1 5 

At  laft  (for  fo  MehfiTa's  words  required. 

To  win  the  palm  wliich  moft  the  maid  defir'd) 

In 
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In  fury  from  her  fteed  fhe  feems  to  light. 

And  eager  on  her  feet  purfue  the  fight. 

This  feen,  the  necromancer  from  his  Ihield  620 

Removes  the  covering  that  the  light  concealed  z 

Soon  as  fhe  faw  the  magic  beams  exposed,- 

She  fell,  each  eye  in  feeming  flumber  clos'd. 

Her  wile  fucceeding,  fwiftly  wheeling  round. 

The  flying  horfeman  lighted  on  the  ground:  625 

On  foot  he  leapt,  and  left  his  Ihield  behind, 

Ty'd  to  his  faddle,  in  the  veil  confin'd. 

Then  haften*d  where  th*  expe6ting  damfel  lay  ; 

(So  waits  a  wolf  to  make  the  kid  his  prey ,) 

While,  on  the  plain  neglefted,  he  forfook  630 

(With  which  he  wag'd  the  war)  his  magic  book. 

Now  with  a  chain  to  bind  his  foe  he  thought, 

A  chain  prepared,  for  fuch  a  purpofe  brought  5 

But  here  an  unexpe6led  difference  found  ; 

The  noble  damfel  hurFd  him  to  the  ground;         635 

He  far  unfit  a  flrife  like  this  to  wage  ; 

3he  flrong  in  youth,  and  he  unnerv'd  with  age. 

Now  Bradamant  her  conquering  weapon  fpread. 
And  from  his  fhoulders  thought  to  part  his  head  j 
But  pity  pleading  for  her  vanquifli'd  foe,  640 

;5.he  mark*d  his  features  worn  with  age  and  wo. 

Who 
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Who  by  his  filver  locks  and  reverend  mien. 
Of  many  an  annual  fun  the  courfe  had  feen. 
Meantime  a  new  defire  pofTefs'd  the  dame. 
To  learn  th*  enchanter's  country,  and  his  name  ;    645 
And  what  he  by  that  rocky  tower  defign'd. 
Built  in  a  wild,  to  ravage  all  mankind. 
Alas  !  for  no  ill  purpofe  (thus  replies 
The  old  enchanter,  mingling  tears  and  iighs) 
On  yon  fteep  rock  I  built  my  fettled  home^  650 

Nor  avarice  makes  me  round  the  country  roam  ; 
But  fond  parental  fears  my  foul  incite. 
To  fave  from  peril  great  a  gentle  knight. 
Long  threatened  by  his  ftars,  in  Gallia's  land 
To  die  a  Chriftian  by  a  treacherous  hand,  655 

A  youth  like  this,  for  looks  and  courage  bold. 
Ne'er  did  the  fun  'twixt  either  pole  behold  j 
Rogero  call'd  :  his  infancy  with  care 
I  nurs'd  :  Adantes  is  the  name  I  bear. 
Defire  of  fame,  but  more  his  cruel  chance,  660 

With  Agramant  allur'd  his  ftep  to  France  j 
While  I,  who  love  him  with  a  parent's  love. 
Sought  him  from  France  and  danger  to  remove  : 
For  this  alone  I  rais'd  the  ftately  tower. 
To  keep  Rogero's  life  from  fortune's  power:        665 
2  '     With 
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With  gallant  dames  and  knights  I  fiU'd  the  place. 

With  many  others  of  the  nobieft  race  5 

That,  though  deny'd  to  leave  this  fafe  retreat. 

Society  might  make  his  bondage  fweet. 

Alas  !  if  like  your  gentle  looks,  you  bear  670 

A  gentle  heart,  in  pity  hear  my  prayer. 

That  buckler  take,  which  I  with  joy  refign. 

And  take  that  flying  fteed  which  once  was  mine. 

Nay,  all  my  prifoners,  if  thou  feek'ft,  receive. 

So  thou  alone  wilt  my  Rogero  leave.  675 

But  ify  alas  !  ev*n  him  thou  would'ft  remove  ; 

Before  thou  lead'ft  to  France  the  youth  I  love. 

Ah  !  let  me  by  thy  pitying  fword  be  llain. 

And  free  this  fpirit  from  her  houfe  of  pain. 

To  this  the  maid — Thy  fruitlefs  plaints  give  o'er,  680 
For  know  I  will  the  captive  knight  reftore. 
Is  then  Rogero  here  confin'd  with  care, 
T'  avoid  the  threatening  influence  of  his  flar  ! 
O  blind  to  fate  !  or,  grant  thou  canfl:  forefee. 
What  human  power  Ihall  alter  Heaven's  decree  ?  685 
But  if  thy  prefent  chance  was  ne'er  forefhown. 
How  fhall  another's  chance  by  thee  be  known  ? 
Requeft  not  death  from  me  5  fuch  prayers  are  vain  : 
Or  if  fincere  thou  feek'ft  to  end  thy  pain; 

Though 
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Though  all  the  world  denies,  the  noble  mind         690 
Can  froni  itfelf  its  own  difmifTion  find. 
But  fir-ft  fet  wide  the  calile  gate  with  Ipeed, 
And  let  thy  prifbners  ail  from  bonds  be  freed. 

'  Now  near  they  came,  where  on  the  rocky  fide 
A  narrow  cleft  the  watchful  virgin  fpy'd,  695 

By  which  the  ileps,  in  windings  from  the  mead, 
To  the  high  fummit  of  the  mountain  lead. 

Atlantes  from  the  threfliold  mov'd  a  Hone, 
Where  myftic  figns  and  charaders  were  fhown  : 
Beneath  were  veflels,  whence  was  (cen  expire         700 
Sulphureous  Imoke  that  came  from  hidden  fire. 
All  thefe  the  fbrc'rer  broke  ;  and  fudden  grew 
The  country  defert,  comfortlefs  to  view  1 
As  oft  from  nets  the  thrufhes  take  their  flight. 
So  fwift  the  necromancer  flew  from  fight  :  705 

At  once  with  him,  diflblv'd  to  empty  air. 
The  vanifli*d  caflile  left  the  mountain  bare. 
Surprised,  themfelves  the  knights  and  ladies  found 
From  fl:ately  rooms  removed  to  open  ground  : 
While  many  view'd  their  prefent  fliate  with  pain,  71Q 
And  wilh'd  for  pleafmg  flavery  again. 
GradaflTo,  Sacripant  were  there  to  fee  : 
The  knight  Prafildo  too,  from  prifon  free. 

Who 
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Who  with  Rinaldo  came  from  eaftern  lands  : 
Iroldo,  join'd  with  him  in  friendly  bands.  715 

Here  noble  Bradamant  with  joy  perceiv'd 
Her  lov*d  Rogero,  him  for  whom  Ihe  griev'd  ; 
Who,  when  he  faw  the  beauteous  maid,  exprcfs'd 
The  grateful  tranfports  of  an  amorous  breall. 

From  fhameful  bondage  freed,  the  warriors  came,  720 
Where  in  the  valley  Hood  the  conquering  dame  ; 
And  where  die  wondrous  courfer  they  beheld. 
That  bore  the  buckler  in  the  veil  conceal'd, 
Rogero  now  to  feize  his  reins  elTay'd, 
And  near  the  knight  the  gende  courfer  ftay'd.        725 
This  was  Adantes'  work,  whofe  aged  breaft 
A  thoufand  anxious  boding  fears  opprefs'd. 
The  youth  from  good  Frontino  leaps  with  ipeed, 
(Frondno  was  the  champion's  generous  deed) 
And  dares  the  ftrong-plum'd  courfer  to  beftride,    730 
And  claps  his  goring  rowels  in  his  fide  : 
He  runs  awhile,  till  rifing  from  the  plain. 
He  ipurns  the  ground  beneath  and  foars  amain. 
So  when  the  mailer  gives  the  falcon  way. 
At  once  he  Ihoots  to  feize  the  flying  prey.  735 

The  maid,  alarm*d,  beheld  with  Ihuddering  fight. 
Her  dear  Rogero  in  this  dangerous  plight  : 

His 
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His  coiirfe  (he  follows  through  the  dillant  fkies. 
While  yet  his  courfe  fhe  reaches  with  her  eyes. 
Even  when  the  diflance  leaves  her  eyes  behind,     740 
She  follows  ftiil  and  views  him  in  her  mind  ; 
Then,  while  her  bofom  heaves  with  tender  wo>. 
And  down  her  cheeks  the  tears  unbidden  flow. 
Departing,  takes  Frontino  by  the  rein. 
In  hopes  to  give  him  to  his  lord  again.  745 


2ND    OF    THE    SECOND    BOOK. 


THE 


THIRD       BOOK 


O  F 


ORLANDO. 


The       argument. 

RoGERo  is  carried  by  the  flying  horfe  to  Alclna's  ifland, 
where  he  finds  a  knight  transformed  to  a  myrtle,  who  gives 
him  an  account  of  his  transformation.  Rogero  is  oppofed 
in  his  paffage  by  a  troop  of  monfters,  and  is  afterwards 
accofted  by  two  ladies  belonging  to  Alcina  :  he  defeats  the 
giantefs  Eriphila,  arrives  at  the  palace  of  Alcina,  and  is 
feduced  by  her  allurement?,  Bradamant,  being  in  great 
afRi6lion  for  his  abfence,  MelifTa  comforts  her,  and  under- 
takes to  deliver  him.  Roo:ero  efcapes  from  Alcina,  and 
travels  towards  the  country  of  Logiftilla,  in  fpite  of  all  the 
obftacles  raifed  to  oppofe  him  :  beauties  of  Logiftilla's 
habitation.  Departure  of  Rogero  on  the  griffin  horfe  ;  he 
returns  to  Europe,  vifits  England,  and  is  prefent  at  a  re- 
view of  the  forces  raifed  to  the  aififtance  of  Charlemain. 
He  then  pafTes  near  the  ifland  of  Ebuda,  where  he  fees 
Angelica  expofed  to  be  devoured  by  a  fea  monger. 
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SWIFT  flew  the  winged  fleed,  nor  knew  the 
knight 
To  rule  the  reins,  or  check  his  rapid  flight. 
While  low  beneath  him,  fl:retch'd  in  wide  furvey, 
The  varied  earth's  extended  furface  lay  ; 
So  far  remote,  that  fcarce  his  eye  defcries  ^ 

Where  the  vales  fink,  or  where  the  mountains  rife  : 
The  griffin  fl:eers  to  where  in  weftern  fl:reams 
The  fun  defcends  when  Cancer  feels  his  beams  : 
He  now  has  left  Europa's  climes  afar, 
A  mighty  fpace  beyond  that  region,  where  id 

Unconquer'd  Hercules,  in  ages  paft, 
His  boundary  to  wandering  feamen  placed. 
At  length  he  feems  preparing,  tir'd  with  flight. 
In  airy  rings  upon  an  ifle  to  light. 
yoL.  L  G  There 
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There  cultured  plaios  and  grafly  hills  appear,      15 
Green  meadows,  flowery  banks,  and  waters  clear  ^ 
Delightful  groves,  where  palms  and  laurels  grew. 
Cedars,  and  myrtles,  pleafing  to  the  view  : 
With  flowers  and  fruits  the  orange  ftands  between  ; 
All  intermixed,  a  various  fylvan  fcene  1  20 

Whofe  grateful  Ihades  afford  a  fafe  retreat 
For  Ihelter  from  the  fun's  meridian  heat. 
Amid  the  boughs  fecure,  with  fluttering  wing. 
The  nightingales  with  tuneful  voices  fing  ; 
While  'midfl:  the  rofes  red,  and  lilies  fair,  a-j 

For  ever  nurs'd  by  kindly  Zephyr's  care. 
The  nimble  hares,  in  wanton  mazes,  play'd; 
And  flately  fliags  with  branching  antlers  ftray'd  : 
Without  the  fear  of  hoftile  hands  they  flood 
To  crop,  or  ruminate,  their  graffy  food.  30 

Soon  as  the  earth  fo  nigh  Rogero  found. 
To  reach  with  fafety,  on  th'  enamell'd  ground 
With  gladfome  heart  he  leaps,  but  ftill  detains 
His  flying  courfer  by  the  flraiten'd  reins  ; 
Till,  'twixt  a  laurel  and  a  pine-ti'ee  plac'd,  35 

He  to  a  verdant  myrtle  ties  him  faft. 
Near  this  a  cool  and  cryflal  fountain  flows. 
Which  fruitful  palms  and  cedars  round  enclofe. 
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His  heliii  and  buckler  here  afide  he  threw  ; 

And  from  his  hands  his  warlike  gauntlets  drew»      4» 

Now  to  the  hills  he  turn'd,  and  now  the  feas, 

Receiving  in  his  face  the  kindly  breeze. 

Which  gently  in  the  oaks  and  beeches  played, 

Whofe  waving  tops  a  pleafing  murmur  made* 

Now  in  the  limpid  ilream  he  bathes  his  lips  ;  4^ 

And  now  his  hands  within  the  water  dips> 

To  cool  his  throbbing  pulfe,  and  veins  that  glowed, 

Oppreft  beneath  his  mafly  armour*s  load. 

Meantime  his  courfer,  ilruck  with  fudden  fear^ 

As  from  fome  objed  in  the  covert  near,  ^o 

Drew  ftartled  back — to  loofe  his  bands  he  try'd. 

And  Ihook  the  myrtle  where  his  reins  were  ty'd^ 

Shook  with  fuch  force,  as  made  the  leaves  around 

Fall  from  the  boughs,  and  ftrow  in  heaps  the  ground  ; 

When  writh*d  with  pain  th'  offended  tree  appeared,  5.5 

Till,  groaning,  from  its  bark  thefe  words  were  heard. 

If  pity  in  your  breaft  can  entrance  find. 
As  fure  your  looks  proclaim  a  courteous  mind. 
From  my  torn  trunk  unbind  this  monfter's  rein  : 
Enough  my  own  affli6ì:ions  give  me  pain  !  6p 

Nor  need,  alas  !  external  rage  be  (hown 
T*  increafe  the  woes  I  have  already  known. 

G  2  Rogero 
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Rogero  flarted  at  the  vocal  found, 
But  when  his  ears  the  v;ondrous  fpeaker  found, 
Amaz'd  he  haften'd  and  his  fteed  unty'd,  65 

His  glowing  face  with  flufhing  colour  dy'd. 
Forgive  my  crime,  whatever  thou  art  (he  faid) 
Or  parted  ghoft,  or  goddefs  of  the  fhade  1 
Yet,  gracious  dill,  "refufe  not  to  declare 
Thy  name  that  doft  fo  flrange  a  body  wear,  70 

In  which  enclosed  a  living  Ipirit  lies  ; 
So  Heaven  defend  thee  from  inclement  Ikics  1 

Rogero  ceas'd  ;  the  trembling  myrtle  fhook 
From  head  to  foot,  and  thus  in  anfwer  fpoke^ 

A  Paladin  of  France  was  I,  by  name  75 

Aftolpho  caird,  and  not  unknown  to  fame. 
Orlando  and  Rinaldo  (who  fhall  grace 
"With  mighty  deeds  the  earth)  partake  my  race  ; 
And,  at  my  father  Otho*s  death,  the  land 
Of  England  would  have  fallen  to  my  command,      80 
So  fair  was  I,  that  many  a  damfel  fought 
My  love,  till  I  my  own  deftruflion  wrought. 
Returning  from  thofe  ifles,  around  whofe  fhores. 
Remote  from  hence,  the  Indian  ocean  roars  ; 
Where  good  Rinaldo  and  myfelf,  detained  8  5 

With  others,  long  in  prifons  dark  remained: 

-  There, 


Book  III. 


ORLANDO, 


«5 


There,  as  our  way  and  cruel  fortune  drew. 
One  morn  we  chanc'd  a  ftately  tower  to  view, 
,  And  iflu'd  thence  Alcina  we  eipy'd 
Alone,  and  (landing  by  the  ocean's  fide  ;  90 

Where  without  hook  or  net,  by  magic  power. 
She  drew  unnumbered  fifhes  to  the  fhore. 
At  her  command,  the  dolphins  left  the  ftream  ; 
With  open  mouths  the  mighty  tunnies  came  ; 
The  fea-calves,  rifing  troubled  from  their  fleep,       95 
Forfook  their  beds,  and  haften*d  from  the  deep: 
The  monfters  of  the  feas,  tremendous  whales 
Above  the  water  fhow'd  their  ample  fcales. 
Now  on  my  face  fhe  call  her  eager  fight. 
And  feem'd  to  view  my  features  with  delight,        100 
Then,  near  advancing,  with  a  fmiling  look. 
With  courteous,  foft  deportment,  thus  fhe  fpoke. 

Sir  knight  !  if  you  confent  awhile  to  flay. 
And  kindly  here  vouchfafe  to  pafs  the  day, 
rU  fhow  you,  in  the  prqgrefs  of  my  fport,  105 

Of  countlefs  fifhes  every  difR^rent;  fort;    , 
Or  if  you  would  a  Syren  view,  whofe  voice 
With  tuneful  mufic  makes  the  waves  rejoice. 
Hence  let  us  pafs,  and  reach  yon  neighbouring  fliore 
To  which  fhe  comes  at  this  accuflom*d  hour.        i  ip 

G  :i  As 
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As  thus  fhe  faid,  a  monftrous  whale  fhe  fhow'd. 
That  feemM  a  little  illand  in  the  flood. 
While  I  too  rafhiy  (which  I  now  lament) 
Belie v'd  her  words,  and  on  the  monfter  went  : 
Rinaldoj  Dudon,  beckon'd,  but  in  vain  ;  115 

Not  all  their  cares  my  raih  attempt  reftrain. 
Alcina,  with  a  fmile,  my  fteps  purfu'd. 
And  left  the  two  as  on  the  ftrand  they  flood. 
The  whale,  inflru6led  well  in  her  defign. 
Began  to  move,  and  cleave  the  foamy  brine  :         ?  ZO 
Alcina  footh'd  my  fear,  as  all  the  day, 
And  next  enfuing  night,  we  held  our  way 
Amidfl  the  waves  -,  at  length  this  ifle  we  gain. 
Where  felfe  Alcina  holds  ufurping  reign. 
And  feeks  to  chace,  with  unremitting  hate,  -iig 

A  blaraelefs  fifler  from  her  rightful  fiate  ; 
Fair  Logifleila,  whofe  paternal  lands 
Had  all  been  wrefled  from  her  virtuous  hands. 
But  that  a  gulph  her  Idngdom  here  defends. 
And  there  a  mountain's  ridgy  height  afcends.         rjo 

Alcina  gave  me  namelefs  joys  to  tafle. 
And  all  on  me  her  ardent  pafTion  plac'd  : 
France  I  forgot,  each  dearer  care  befide. 
And  love  alone  my  amorous  thoughts  employ'd. 

^  Her 
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Her  former  lovers  fhq  efteem'd  no  more,  12$ 

For  many  lovers  Ihe  pofTefs'd  before  : 

I  was  her  joy,  was  with  her  night  and  day. 

And  all  the  reft  my  high  commands  obey. 1 

But  why  recall  thofe  happy  hours,  and  know 

That  every  former  blifs  is  turned  to  v/o  !  140 

Too  late,  alas  !  I  found  her  wavering  mind 

In  love  inconftant  as  the  changing  wind  ! 

Rejeéled  foon,  I  join'd  the  banifh*d  herd 

That  loft  her  love,  as  others  were  preferr*4. 

Left  thefe,  o'er  diftant  lands  and  nations  fpread,    145 

Should  e'er  divulge  the  Ihameful  life  fhe  led. 

Some  here,  fom.e  there,  her  potent  charms  reftrain 

In  various  forms  imprifon'd  to  remain  ; 

In  beeches^  olives,  palms,  or  cedars  clos'd. 

Or  fuch  as  me  you  here  behold  exposed;  1^0 

In  fountains  fome,^nd  fome  in  beafts  confined,   ' 

As  fuits  the  wayward  fairy's  cruel  mind. 

On  you,  fir  knight,  that  in  ill  hour  have  found. 

By  ways  uncommon,  this  enchanted  ground, 

Alcina  every  pleafure  Ihall  beftow  i^r 

Of  mortals  loft  in  fenfual  blifs  below  ^ 

But  foon  the  general  fate  muft  be  your  own> 

Cbang'd  to  a  beaft,  a  fountain,  tree,  or  ftone. 

G  4  Rogero, 
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•  Rogero,  who  Aflolpho  knew  by  fame 
'The  valiant  coufin  to  his  beauteous  dame,  1 60 

Much  for  his  ftrange  unheard-of  fortune  mourn'd, 
Whofe  form  was  to  a  fenfelefs  myrtle  turned  ; 
And  for  her  fake,  whofe  love  his  bofom  fir'd, 
T'  aflift  th'  unhappy  warrior  much  defir*d  : 
But  here  his  power  no  further  aid  affords  165 

Than  kind  confoling  tears,  and  friendly  words  ; 
He  can  no  more  ! — and  now  he  feeks  to  know 
If  he  to  Logiflilla's  lands  might  go. 
By  any  windings  over  hill  or  plain. 
To  fhun  the  fnares  of  falfe  Alcina*s  reign.  170 

A  different  path  there  lay  (the  myrtle  faid) 
Which  through  rough  crags  and  thorny  thickets  led. 
If  to  the  hill  he  kept  die  better  hand  5 
But  hard  the  pafs,  for  there  a  numerous  band 
Of  armed  men  were  placed  to  guard  the  land.     175, 

His  thanks  Rogero  to  the  myrtle  paid. 
Then  bade  adieu,  and  parted  from  the  fhade, 
Inftruóted  well  :  he  takes  the  reins  to  lead. 
But  dares  not  mount  again  the  flying  fteed. 
Now,  as  he  pafs'd  along  the  ocean's  fide,  xSo 

Alcina's  flately  city  he  defcry'd  ; 
Then  left  the  plain  and  beaten  path,  that  flraight 
Led  o'er  the  meadow  to  the  lofty  gate  j 

And 
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And  to  the  right,  that  towards  the  mountain  lay. 

The  warrior  more  fecurely  took  his  way.  18^ 

But  foon  an  hideous  crew  opposed  his  courfe. 

With  favage  fury,  and  with  brutal  force. 

A  crew  fo  ftrange  was  never  feen  before. 

That  fuch  deform'd  and  monflrous  figures  wore. 

Some  from  the  neck  below  appeared  like  men,     190 

While  heads  of  apes  and  cats  above  were  feen; 

Some,  running,  ftamp'd  with  goatifh  feet  the  road. 

And  fome  the  fhape  of  nimble  centaurs  Ihow'd. 

Lafcivious  youths  were  there,  and  old  men  mad; 

Some  naked,  fome  in  hairy  veftments  clad,  195 

One,  without  reins,  a  fpeedy  courfer  rides  j 

This,  a  flow  afs  ;  and  that,  an  ox  beftrides  : 

Some  on  a  centaur's  back  tlieir  feat  maintain  ; 

Some  prefs  the  oftrich,  eagle,  or  the  crane. 

The  captain  of  the  band  was  there  beheld,  200 

His  face  was  bloated,  and  his  paunch  was  fwell'd; 

Upon  a  tortoife  heavily  he  fate. 

And  mov'd  along  the  field  in  tardy  fiate  ; 

His  limbs  fupported  as  he  pafs'd  along  ; 

Drowfy  with  wine  his  heavy  eye-lids  hung.  !205 

All  thefe  the  knight  on  every  fide  enclosed. 

All  thefe  in  growing  fwarms  his  courfc  opposed  ; 

In 
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In  vain  with  dauntlefs  heart  his  fword  he  drew, 

Jh  vain  he  fought  to  force  th'  ungodly  crew^ 

When  fudden  from  the  gate  appeared  in  fight        210 

(Where  flione  the  walls  with  golden  fplendor  bright) 

Two  lovely  dames,  whofe  air  and  habit  fhow'd 

That  not  to  lineage  mean  their  birth  they  ow'd  ; 

Nor  feem*d  brought  up  in  humble  cottage  ftate. 

But  bred  in  rich  apartments  of  the  great.  q.  i  5 

Each  on  a  beauteous  unicorn  was  plac'd, 

Whofe  fnowy  hue  the  ermin's  white  defac'd. 

At  once  on  every  fide  dilperfe  the  bands  : 

The  ladies  to  the  knight  prefent.  their  hands. 

Who  now,  with  glowjng  cheeks,  at  their  requeft,^  22Q 

To  feek  the  golden  gate  his  courfe  addrefs'd. 

The  ornaments  that  o'er  the  portal  rife^^ 
And  jv^tting  forward  feem  to  meet  the  eyes^^ 
On  every  fide  are  richly  cover'd  round 
With  jewels,  that  in  eaftern  climes  abound,  20; S 

Huge  ftately  columns,  by  a  mafter-hand 
Of  di'mond  fram'd,  the  folid  weight  fuftain'd.. 
So  fair  a  ftru6lure  ne'er  before  was  ken 
To  fate  the  raviih'd  eyes  of  mortal  men  \ 
Before  the  threfhold  wanton  damfels  wait,  230^ 

Or  fport  between  the  pillars  Qf  the  gate  ; 

3m 
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But  beauty  more  had  brightened  in  their  face. 
Had  modeily  attempered  every  grace. 
In  veftures  green  each  damfel  fwept  the  ground. 
Their  temples  fair  with  leafy  garlands  crown'd.    2.35 
Thefe,  with  a  courteous  welcome,  led  the  knight 
To  this  fweet  paradife  of  foft  delight  i 
Where  feftive  pleafures  every  day  employ. 
Where  every  moment  pafles  wing'd  with  joy. 
No  thoughts  of  hoary  age  deprefs  the  mind,         240 
JNfor  care,  nor  want,  can  here  an  entrance  find  ; 
While,  with  her  horn,  obfequious  Plenty  Hands, 
To  pour  her  riches  forth  from  willing  hands; 
And  with  a  fmiling  front,  for  ever  clear. 
Inviting  April  revels  through  the  year.  245 

Enimour'd  youths,  and  tender  damfels,  feem 
To  chant  their  loves  befide  a  purling  ftream.    , 
Some,  by  a  branching  tree,  or  mountain*s  Iliade, 
In  fports  and  dances  prefs  the  downy  glade  -, 
While  one  difclofes  to  his  friend,  apart,  250 

The  fecret  tranfports  of  his  amoreus  heart. 
High  o'er  the  beech  and  oak,  with  fluttering  plume. 
High  o'er  the  lofty  pine  and  laurel-gloom, 
The  little  loves  in  fportive  circles  fly. 
And  view  their  triumphs  with  e^^nlting  eye  ;  255 

One 
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One  at  a  lover's  breaft  his  weapon  aims  ; 
With  fraudful  aft  his  net  another  frames  : 
jHere  in  the  flream  they  temper  fhafts,  and  there 
On  circling  ftone  their  blunted  points  repair. 

A  llately  courfer  now  was  given  the  knight,      260 
Of  colour  bay,  and  gallant  in  the  fight; 
His  coftly  trappings,  glorious  to  behold. 
Were  all  with  jewels  decked,  and  fhone  with  gold. 
The  old  magician's  fteed,  of  winged  kind, 
A  youth  receiv'd,  and  flowly  led  behind.  265 

The  damfels  who  fo  late  difpers'd  the  band 
That  durft  Rogero's  purpos'd  courfe  withftand. 
Thus  to  the  knight  their  gentle  fpeech  addrefs'd  : 
My  lord  !  your  valorous  heart,  this  day  confefs'd. 
Has  rais'd  our  courage  from  your  hand  to  claim  270 
A  taflv  diat  well  befits  your  matchlefs  fame. 
Soon  fhall  we  come,  where  in  our  way  there  glides 
A  flood,  that  in  two  parts  the  plain  divides  : 
A  cruel  wretch,  we  Eriphila  nanie. 
Defends  the  bridge  and  pafTage  of  the  ftream  :       271 
On  all  that  tempt  the  pafs  ^e  furious  flies; 
Dreadful  flie  looks,  a  giantefs  in  fize  1 
Poifonous  her  bite,  long  tulhes  arm  her  jaws  ; 
And  like  a  bear's  her  nails  and ihaggy  paws"^. 

Kaow^ 
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Know,  that  the  monftrous  crew,  whofe  fury  late    280 
Oppos'd  your  courfe  without  the  golden  gate. 
Her  offspring  are  ;  like  her  for  prey  they  luft. 
And  like  their  dam  are  cruel  and  unjuft. 

Rogero  then  :  Not  one  alone  demand. 
But  alk  a  hundred  battles  at  my  hand.  285 

Whatever  defence  my  prowefs  can  afford. 
Is  yours — command  my  perfbn  and  my  fword: 
'Tis  hence,  thefe  Ihining  arms  my  limbs  enfold. 
Not  lands  to  conquer,  or  to  purchafe  gold. 
But  to  difplay  to  all  my  guardian  care,  290 

Much  more  to  dames  fo  courteous  and  fo  fair. 

The  dames  returned  him  thanks  with  grateful  heart. 
In  words  that  equaled  well  his  great  defert. 
In  converfe  thus  they  pafs'd,  till  near  they  drev/. 
Where  boththebridge  andilream  appeared  in  view  :  29J 
There  they  the  guardian  of  the  pafs  behold 
With  jewels  blazing  rich  on  arms  of  gold  ; 
The  ruby  red,  the  chry lolite  was  feen. 
The  yellow  topaz,  and  the  emerald  green. 
Her  giant  bulk  no  common  fleed  beflrode  ;  300 

A  mighty  wolf  fuftain'd  her  ponderous  load  : 
A  wolf  (he  rode;  and  o'er  the  river  croft. 
With  ftately  trappings  of  no  vulgar  coft. 

Rais'd 
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Raised  on  her  creft,  and  in  her  targe  fhe  held 

A  pidlur'd  toad  with  loathfome  poifon  fwell'd.      ^Jo^ 

The  dannfels  Ihow'd  her  to  th*  expeding  knight> 

Where,  from  the  bridge,  fhe  flood  prepared  for  fight  t 

She  bade  Rogero  turn  :  he  nought  reply'd. 

But  grafp'd  his  fpear,  and  her  to  fight  defy'd  : 

Nor  lefs  the  giantefs,  with  adive  heat,  310 

Spurred  her  huge  wolf,  and  fix'd  her  in  the  feat  ; 

And,  as  fhe  ran,  her  fpear  in  refi  fhe  took. 

While  trembling  earth  beneath  her  fury  fhook  : 

But  foon  overthrown,  fupine  her  limbs  were  fpread  5 

So  flrong  Rogero  flruck  beneath  her  head,  315 

That,  forc'd  before  the  dreadful  lance  to  yield. 

Six  feet  beyond  fhe  tumbled  on  the  field. 

Then  fwift  he  drew  his  falchion  from  his  fide. 

Her  head  from  her  huge  body  to  divide  ; 

But  here  the  ladies  cry'd — Enough,  fir  knight  !     320 

No  further  urge  the  vengeance  of  the  fight  : 

Behold  her  quelFd — thenfheath  your  conquering  fword, 

X.et  us  our  way  refume,  and  pafs  the  ford. 

This  faid  ;  they  for  a  while  their  courfe  purfu'd 
Amidfl  the  covert  of  a  mazy  wood,  325 

Thence  through  a  narrow  craggy  path  they  went. 
And  reached  at  length  the  hill,  with  fleep  afcent; 

Where, 
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Where,  on  a  fpacious  plain,  the  youth  beheld 

A  fumptuous  pile  that  every  pile  exceird. 

Here  firft  of  all  her  court  Alcina  prefs'd,  330 

Impatient  to  receive  the  ftranger  gueft. 

Fair  is  the  dome  j  but  fairer  are  the  train 

Whofe  angel  forms  its  ftately  walls  contain  ! 

Alcina  yet  excels  the  reft  by  far. 

As  Phoebus'  rays  obfcure  each  feeble  ftar.  335 

Her  matchlefs  perfon  every  charm  connbin'd, 
Form'd  in  th'  idea  of  a  painter's  mind. 
Bound  in  a  knot  behind,  her  ringlets  rolFd 
Down  her  foft  neck,  and  feem'd  like  waving  gold. 
Her  cheeks  with  lilies  mix  the  bluihing  rofe  ;        340 
Her  forehead  high  like  polilh'd  ivory  fhows. 
Beneath  two  arching  brows  with  iplendor  fhone 
Her  fparkling  eyes,  each  eye  a  radiant  fun  ! 
Here  artful  glances,  winning  looks  appear. 
And  wanton  Cupid  lies  in  ambufti  here  :  34 j 

'Tis  hence  he  bends  his  bow,  he  points  his  dart, 
*Tis  hence  he  fteals  th'  unwary  gazer's  lieart. 
Her  nofe  fo  truly  Ihap'd,  the  faultlefs  frame 
Not  envy  can  deface,  nor  art  can  blame» 
Her  lips  beneath,  with  pure  vermilion  bright,        350 
Prefent  two  rows  of  orient  pearl  to  fight  : 

Here 
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Here  thofe  fofc  words  are  form'd,  whofe  power  detains 

Th*  obdurate  foul  in  love*s  alluring  chains  ; 

And  here  the  fmiles  receive  their  infant  birth> 

Whofe  fweets  reveal  a  paradife  on  earth.  355 

Her  arms  well  turned,  and  of  a  dazzling  hue. 

With  perfedt  beauty  gratify'd  the  view. 

Her  taper  fingers  long  and  fair  to  fe^. 

From  every  rifing  vein  and  fwelling  free  ; 

And  from  her  veil  below,  with  new  delight,  j6g 

Her  flender  foot  attradls  the  lover's  fight. 

In  all  fhe  did,  her  ready  fnares  were  hung, 

Whether  (he  fpoke,  or  mov'd,  or  laughed,  or  fung. 

No  more  Rogero  can  the  myrtle  truft. 

No  more  believe  her  cruel  and  unjufl.  365 

Now,  while  they  feafl,  the  lute  and  tuneful  lyre 
Th'  enraptured  foul  with  harmony  infpire  : 
Through  the  wide  dome  the  trembling  mufic  floats. 
And  undulating  air  conveys  the  notes. 
One  with  foft  lays  would  tender  bofoms  move,      370 
And  paints  the  pafTions  and  the  joys  of  love  ; 
Or  fweetly  bids  inventive  fancy  rife. 
That  brings  poetic  vifions  to  the  eyes. 
Not  all  the  feftivals  in  ftory  told, 
By  Syrian  luxury  prepar'd  of  old  ;  375 

Not 
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Not  that  which  Cleopatra*s  royal  board 
With  pomp  difplay'd  before  her  Latian  lord; 
Could  with  this  fumptuoiis  banquet  claim  regard. 
Which  for  the  knight  th'  enamoured  dame  prepared  : 
Not  fuch  is  feen,  when  Ganymede  above  380 

His  fervice  minifters  to  mighty  Jove  ! 

Whatever  can  charm  the  heart,  or  lure  the  fenl*e 
To  full  delight,  thefe  happy  feats  difpenfe  : 
The  feaft,  the  game,  the  race,  their  joys  enhance. 
The  fcene,  the  bath,  the  tilting,  and  the  dance.      385 
Now  by  clear  ftreams,  with  grateful  Ihade  o'ercaft. 
They  read  the  amorous  lays  of  ages  paft  ; 
Now  *midft  deep  vales  or  fmiling  hills  prepare 
To  hunt  the  mazes  of  the  fearful  hare  ; 
Now  with  fagacious  dogs  the  buih  they  beat,        390 
To  roufe  the  whirring  pheafants  from  their  feat  j 
Now  for  the  thrufh  fallacious  fpringes  fct  ; 
Now  the  fweet  juniper  with  birdhme  wet  : 
Now  with  barb'd  hook  or  mefhy  net  they  try 
From  quiet  floods  to  drag  the  fcaly  fry.  29 i 

While  thus  Rogero  lives  a  joyous  gueli, 
A  thoufand  fears  diftiirb'd  his  fair  one*s  breaft  j 
But  that  enchantrefs,  whofe  benignant  mind 
ReveaPd  to  Bradamant  her  race  defign*d>    , 
Vol,  I.  H  Who 
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Who  loft  in  fhameful  peace  the  warrior  fees,  400 

In  wanton  feafting  and  luxurious  eafe, 

Refolves  through  irkfome  ways  of  toil  and  pain, 

To  bring  the  youth  to  virtue's  path  again  : 

For  old  Ariantes  fought  from  dangerous  ftrife. 

To  guard  in  feats  remote  Rogero's  life  ;  405^ 

And  rather  wilh*d  him  thus  to  lead  his  days. 

Than  change  a  year  of  Ihame  for  endlefs  praifc. 

He  fent  him  to  Alcina's  ifle  afar. 

There  to  forget  the  found  of  arms  and  war  ; 

And,  as  a  fage  well  vers'd  in  magic  art,  410 

He  bound  in  chains  fo  firm  the  fairy's  heart. 

She  ne'er  again  her  love  fhould  difengage. 

Though  good  Rogero  liv'd  to  Neilor's  age. 

From  realm  to  realrrt  MelifTa  thoughtful  paft. 
And  wandering  Amon's  daughter  met  at  laft  ;       415 
When,  ftruck  with  grief^  th'  unhappy  virgin  heard 
Her  loyer  prifoner,  and  his  mind  enfnar'd 
With  pleafure's  poifon'd  bait  :  but  foon  to  calm 
Her  breaft,  th'  enchantrefs  pours  the  healing  balm. 
Give  me  (Ihe  cry'd)  the  ring,  whofe  powerful  charm 
The  wearer  fhields  from  every  magic  harm  :         421 
Soon  will  I  put  Alcina's  arts  to  flight. 
Who  now  detains  your  lov^r  from  your  fight. 

MelilTa 
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MclifTa  fpoke  ;  and  to  the  liitening  dame 
Her  purpofe  told,  to  draw  the  youth  from  fliame^ 
And  fend  him  back  once  more  to  France  and  fame. 

Then  from  her  hand  the  noble  damfel  gave 
The  wondrous  ring  ;  nor  this  alone  to  fave 
The  knight  had  given,  but  with  an  equal  mind 
Had  fent  her  heart,  and  life  itfelf  refign'd.  430 

She  gives  the  ring,  and  to  her  care  commends 
Herfelf,  her  lover  more  -,  to  him  fhe  fends 
A  thoufand  greetings  that  her  truth  difplay. 
And,  parting,  to  Provence  direds  her  way* 
A  different  path  the  fage  MehfTa  pafs'd;  43^ 

And  foon  as  evcning-fhade  the  ikies  o'ercaflj 
She  raised  a  palfrey  by  her  magic  art. 
With  one  foot  red,  but  black  each  other  part  : 
On  this  fhe  mounted  ;  both  her  feet  were  bare^ 
Ungirt  her  gown,  and  loofe  her  flowing  hair.         440 
And  thence  fo  fwift  through  yielding  clouds  fhe  flew. 
Next  morn  Alcina's  ifle  appeared  in  view* 
Arrived,  a  flrange  illufion  to  the  fight  ! 
She  adds  a  foot  of  flature  to  her  height; 
Wliile  every  limb  enlarged  like  his  appears,  445 

Who  nurs'd  Rogero  in  his  infant  years  : 
A  hoary  beard  fhe  fixes  on  her  chin. 
And  fills  with  wrinkks  all  her  withered  fkin  : 

H  2  So 
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So  well  £he  feigns  his  fpeech,  his  voice,  his  air. 

It  feems  as  if  Atlantes'  felf  was  there.  450 

Now,  to  her  wifh,  fhe  found  the  youth  retired 
To  tafte  the  frelhnefs  which  the  morn  inlpir'd, 
Befide  a  flream,  that  fronn  the  hilFs  defcent 
To  a  clear  lake  with  gentle  murmur  w^t. 
His  garments,  widi  effeminacy  made,  455 

Luxurious  (loth  and  indolence  difplay^d  ; 
Wrought  by  Alcina's  hands  of  filk  and  gold. 
Mingled  with  art,  and  coflly  to  behold. 
A  firing  of  jewels  from  his  neck  he  wore. 
That,  to  his  breafl  defcending,  hung  before  ;  460 

And  either  warlike  arm,  that  once  could  wield 
The  heayiefl  weapons  in  the  dreadful  field, 
A  bracelet  bound  5  in  either  ear  he  hung 
A  ring  of  golden  wire,  to  which  was  flrung 
A  coflly  pearl,  whofe  price  by  far  excell'd  465 

What  India  or  Arabia  e'er  beheld  : 
His  curling  locks,  in  nicefl  order  fet, 
Wav*d  round  his  head  with  liquid  odours  wet. 

In  old  Atlantes'  forrn  th'  enchantrefs  flood 
Before  the  youth,  that  form  he  oft  had  view'd;      470 
With  that  flern  eye,  and  countenance  fevere. 
Which,  when  a  child,  he  us'd  fo  much  to  fear. 

Then 
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Then  thus — Are  thefe  the  glorious  fruits  at  lafl; 
Of  all  my  cares,  of  all  my  labours  pafl:  ? 
Was  it  for  this  thy  infancy  I  bred,  475 

With  marrow  of  the  bears  and  lions  fed  ? 
Taught  thee  in  gloomy  caves,  or  foreft  lands. 
To  ftrangle  ferpents  with  thy  tender  hands  ? 
Panthers  and  tigers  of  their  claws  deprive. 
And  tear  their  tuflies  from  the  boars  alive,  480 

That,  after  all,  thou  fliouldft  at  length  appear 
Alcina's  Atys  or  Adonis  here  ? 

'Twas  promised  from  thy  birth,  when  thou  hadft  gained 
The  ripening  years  which  now  thou  haft  attained. 
That  not  a  chief  fhould  match  thy  boundlefs  praife — 
And  wouldft  thou  thus  thy  boafted  trophies  raife  !  486 
Thus  wouldft  thou  rival  Alexander's  name. 
Thus  gain  a  Caefar*s  or  a  Scipio's  fame  ? 
If^  for  thyfelf,  fliame  cannot  move  thy  mind. 
Nor  the  great  deeds  that  Heaven  for  thee  defign*d,  490 
No  longer  from  thy  godlike  race  withhold 
The  future  good  my  lips  have  oft  foretold  ; 
A  race  (fo  fate  decrees)  to  mortal  eyes 
More  dear  than  Phoebus*  light  that  gilds  the  fkies  ! 
Nor  blaft  the  promised  palms,  which  virtue  yields  435 
In  peaceful  councils  or  triumphant  fields, 

H  3  By 
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By  which  thy  fons^  and  each  fucceeding  name. 

Shall  give  to  Italy  her  former  fame, 

How  has  this  queen  ^hy  fond  afFedions  won, 

But  thouftnds,  like  Iierfelf,  the  fame  had  done  ?      foqi 

Of  all  the  numbers  that  her  arts  beliey'd, 

Thou  know-ft  what  ^ecompenfe  their  loves  received. 

But  that  thou  may'ft  Alcina's  faitji  behold, 

I  will  her  frauds  and  each  dilguife  unfold. 

This  ring  receive,  and  to  the  dame  repair  5  505 

Then  mark  if  fhe  defervcs  the  narpe  of  fair. 

She  ceas'd  j  nor  ^ught  abafh'd  Rogero  ^id, 
Bi;t  filent  Hung  to  earth  his  drooping  head. 
Soon  as  the  wondrous  ring  his  finger  prefs'd. 
Such  cieep  remorfe  his  confcioi^s  foul  confefs'd,      51Q 
He  wifh'd  that  yawning  earth  would  opep  wide. 
His  vifage  frpm  the  face  of  man  to  hide. 

Her  tafl^  perform^,  afide  th-  enchantrefs  threw 
Her  borrow'd  form,  and  flood  difclos'd  to  view. 
That  maid,  Ihe  cry-d,  whofe  fond  affedions  burn  5i| 
Fqr  thee,  and  merit  well  a  kind  return  j 
To  whom  refledl:  what  gratitude  demands. 
For  freedom  late  recovered  at  her  hands  ; 
This  ring,  a  fafe  defence  from  magic  art, 
IJere  fends  by  me,  and  would  have  fent  her  |ieart,  520 

If 
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If  aught  her  heart  avaird  to  ^ve  thee  aid  : 
The  love  of  Bradamant  Ihe  then  difplay'd. 
And,  with  her  other  noble  virtues  joined, 
ExtoU'd  the  courage  of  her  daundefs  mind. 
As  when  a  child,  who  ripen*d  fruit  has  ftor'd^         525 
In  time  forgetful  of  his  former  hoard. 
By  fortune  to  the  place  again  conveyed. 
Where  many  days  before  his  truft  was  laid. 
Beholds  th'  unthought-of  change  with  vail  furprize, 
Obfcene  and  putrid,  hateful  to  his  eyes  !  530 

Rogero  thus,  by  fage  Melifla  fent, 
When  to  Alcina's  fight  again  he  went. 
For  that  fair  dame,  the  faireft  of  the  fair. 
Whom  late  he  left,  now,  wondrous  to  declare, 
A  fhape  fo  loathfome  faw,  that  fearch  around,       535, 
One  more  deformed  and  old  could  ne'er  be  found. 
Her  face  was  wrinkled,  Iharp,  and  pale  of  hue. 
Her  hair  was  turned  to  grey,  and  thinly  grew  -, 
Six  fpans  in  ftature  could  Ihe  fcarcely  boaft. 
And  every  tooth  her  gums,  difarm*d,  had  loft  ;      540. 
As  if  her  life  more  length  of  years  had  ken 
Than  Cuma's  prophetefs,  or  Priam's  queen. 
Yet,  by  Meliifa  warn'd,  he  ftill  fupprefs'd 
The  fecret  purpofe  of  his  wary  breaft  ; 

H  4  At: 
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At  length  his  arms  he  feiz'd,  that  long  had  laid      545 

Neglected,  and  his  manly  limbs  array'd  : 

But  firft,  each  light  fufpieion  to  remove. 

He  told  Alcina  he  defir'd  to  prove 

If,  living  thus  a  recreant  from  the  field. 

His  hands  could  yet  their  wonted  weapons  wield.  550 

Then  Balifarda  girding  to  his  fide, 

So  was  his  falchion  nam*d,  of  temper  try'd. 

He  took  the  buckler,  whofe  enchanted  blaze 

Diftrads  the  fainting  eyes  of  all  that  gaze  ; 

And  with  the  filken  covering  o'er  it  hung,  555 

The  mafly  weight  acrofs  his  ihoulders  flung. 

Then  to  the  ftall  he  went,  and  bade  with  fpeed 

To  fit  the  reins  and  faddle  on  a  fteed 

Of  coal-black  hue  :  MelifTa  chofe  the  horfe  ; 

For  well  flie  knew  his  fwiftnefs  in  the  courle.         560 

Him  Rabicano  nam-d,  and  once  the  right 

Of  fam'd  Aftolpho,  with  that  haplefs  knight 

Who  late  was  fix'd  a  myrtle  on  the  fhore. 

The  watry  monfter  to  this  ifland  bore. 

Rogero  all  the  maid's  advice  purfu'd,  565 

Who^  ftill  invifible,  befide  him  flood  ; 

Then  from  the  fatal  palace  fwift  he  rode^ 

That  ancient  harlot's  infamous  abode  s 

An4 
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And  with  impatience  to  the  portal  fled. 

That  towards  the  realms  of  Logiftilla  led.  570 

The  fatal  tidings  foon  Alcina  heard, 
Rogero  had  efcap'd  and  forc'd  the  guard  ; 
At  this  fuch  grief  was  o'er  her  fenfes  fpread. 
That,  for  a  time,  her  inmofl  foul  was  dead  : 
She  tore  her  garments,  and  her  face  Ihe  bruis'd,    575 
And  oft  of  mad  negled  herfelf  accus'd. 
Then  fwift  to  arms  ihc  fummon*d  all  her  crew. 
When  foon  ground  her  gathered  forces  drew  : 
Of  thefe  two  bands  £he  fram'd,  while  one  Ihe  fent 
T'  explore  the  path  h^r  lov'd  Rogero  went  ;  580 

The  other  to  the  harbour  took  their  way. 
And  there,  with  fpeed  embarking,  put  to  fea: 
Their  fails,  unnumbered,  all  the  ftream  o'ercaft  ; 
With  thefe  the  defolate  Alcina  pafs'd  ; 
And  fo  Rogerq  had  pofTefs'd  her  mind,  585 

fler  palace  left  without  a  guard  behind. 
This  gave  Melifla,  plac'd  in  fecret  there. 
An  ample  time  her  mifchiefs  to  repair  ; 
To  free  the  wretches  who  had  long  remain'd 
In  haplefs  fiate,  in  cruel  thraldom  chained.  590 

Around  the  palace,  fearching  every  part. 
She  faw  the  fpclls  of  her  malicious  art  ; 

The 
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The  magic  feals  from  many  a  place  fhe  took  ; 

A  thoufand  myftic  forms  and  figures  broke. 

Then  o'er  each  field  fhe  pafs'd,  each  mead  or  grove  ; 

Where  the  fad  viólims  of  Alcina*s  love,  59^6 

That  hid  in  fountains,  trees,  or  beafts,  deplor'd 

Their  hopelefs  change,  fhe  to  their  fhapes  reftor'd  : 

Thefe,  when  they  once  their  forms  recovered  view'd. 

The  brave  Rogero's  fleps  in  hafle  purfu'd  6qo 

To  Logillilla,  parting  thence  in  peace 

To  Scythia,  Perfia,  India,  and  to  Greece. 

Aflolpho  then  each  manly  grace  regained. 

And,  by  Melifia's  means,  his  arms  obtained. 

With  that  fam'd  lance  of  gold,  which  forc'd  to  yield 

The  flrongeft  warrior  in  the  venturous  field.  606 

This  done,  fhe  mounts  the  horfe  that  cuts  the  wind. 

Then  feats  Aftolpho  on  the  fteed  behind. 

And  thence  to  purer  feats  diredbs  her  way. 

Where  Logiftilla  rules  with  virtuous  fway.  61Q 

Meanwhile  Rogero  pac*d  along  the  ftrand 
Befide  the  fea  o'er  traóts  of  burning  fand  : 
The  fun  upon  his  arms  its  beams  imprefs'd. 
And  his  hot  cuirafs  glow'd  upon  his  breall. 
The  filent  birds  were  hid  in  Ihades  profound,         615 
Xhe  grafshopper  alone,  with  tedious  found. 

While 
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While  in  the  leafy  fhade  conceard  he  lies. 

Deafens  the  hills,  the  vales,  the  feas  and  fkies. 

At  length,  reclin'd  beneath  an  ancient  tower; 

He  faw  three  damfels  landed  on  the  fhore;  620 

That  late  Alcina's  fumptuous  palace  graced  : 

On  Alexandrian  carpets  vafes  plac'd. 

With  wines  and  coftly  cates  ailur'd  the  tafte. 

Their  bark  attending  at  the  (Irand  was  ty'd, 

Where  the  calm  waters  gently  lav'd  its  fide,  625 

In  expedtation  till  the  fleeping  gales 

Should  rife  again  to  fill  the  flagging  fails. 

When  near  Rogero  drew,  whofe  lips  appeared 
All  parch'd  with  thirll,  his  face  with  dufl  befmear'd. 
In  courteous  words  the  dames  addrefs'd  the  knight,;63Q 
And  begg'd  him  from  his  courfer  to  alight, 
With  them  awhile,  in  fweet  retirement  laid. 
To  reft  his  weary  limbs  beneath  the  fhade. 

And  now  prepar'd  a  fmiling  damfel  ftands 
To  hold  his  ftirrup  with  officious  hands  ;  635 

Another  hfts  on  high  the  fparkling  bowl. 
And  with  a  fiercer  thirft  inflames  his  foul. 
But  he,  who  knew  the  time  forbade  delay, 
Rcgardlefs  of  their  wiles,  ftill  held  his  way. 

Thou  art  not  (loud  the  dame  indignant  cry'd)  640 
A  knight,  nor  yet  to  gende  blood  ally'd  : 

The 
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The  arms  thou  wear*ft,  thy  theft  alone  could  gain  j 
Thy  theft  alone  that  generous  fteed  obtain  : 
Soon  fhall  I  fee  thee  yield  thy  daftard  breath        ^ 
By  caidff  hands,  and  by  a  Ihameftil  death  :  645 

Thy  worthlefs  afhes  fcatter'd  to  the  wind — 
Ingrate  and  proud  !  the  fcandal  of  thy  kind  ! 

Thefe  words  and  more,  from  paflions  fwelling  high, 
Rogero  heard,  but  deign'd  not  to  reply. 
Then,  with  her  fifters,  where  their  vefTel  lay,  650 

She  went  on  board,  and  through  the  watery  way 
Urg'd  all  her  fpeed,  and  haftening  every  oar, 
Purfu*d  his  courfe  along  the  winding  ihore  ; 
While  her  foul  lips,  accuftom'd  well  to  rail. 
With  every  keen  reproach  his  ears  affail.  655 

Now  viewed  Rogero,  with  a  glad  furvey, 
Where  crofs  the  narrow  feas  his  pafTage  lay 
To  I.oglflilla  ;  whence  he  fopn  efpy'd 
An  ancient  fire,  that  from  the  adverfe  fide 
Unmoored  his  bark  :  the  bark  Rogero  takes,        660 
And  ifTuing  to  the  fea  the  ftrand  forfakes  ; 
Still  as  he  palVd  difcourfing  with  the  fage. 
By  long  experience  taught  and  wife  with  age, 

The  pilot  much  extolFd  the  youthful  knight. 
Who  timely  from  Alcina  took  his  flight,  665 

T' 
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T'  efcape  her  fnares  ;  and  now  with  purer  thought 

The  virtuous  domes  of  Logiftilla  fought.; 

Whofe  everlalling  joys  fuch  fweets  difpenfe. 

As  feed  the  foul,  y^t  never  cloy  the  fenfe. 

She  will  to  nobler  feats  your  thoughts  advance,      670 

Than  finging,  bathing,  tilting,  and  the  dance  ; 

Teach  how  th'  expanded  foul  can  mount  on  high. 

Beyond  the  cloudy  vapours  of  the  fky; 

And  how  on  earth  the  mortal  part  may  prove 

A  tafte  of  peace  that  crowns  the  bleft  above.  675 

Thus  Ipeaking,  through  the  flood  the  pilot  fteer*d. 
While  diftant  yet  the  fafer  Ihore  appeared.: 
When  lo  !  a  numerous  fail  of  fhips  they  'ipy'd. 
That  with  fpread  canvas  fkimm*d  along  the  tide. 
So  fwift  their  dafhing  oars  the  feamen  ply,  680 

To  either  land  the  frothy  waters  fly  : 
Refound  the  feas  ;  refounds  each  crooked  fhore. 
And  Echo,  from  her  caves,  returns  the  roar. 

Now,  now,  thy  magic  fhield,  Rogero,  fliow. 
Or  yield  thy  life,  or  freedom  to  the  foe  !  ^85 

Thus  Logiflilla's  pilot  eager  cry'd, 
And,  at  the  word,  he  threw  the  veil  afide, 
Reveal'd  the  dazzling  light,  whofe  beams  cjcpos'd. 
In  darknefs  every  hoftile  eye-lid  clos'd: 

Some 
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Some  headlong  quit  the  prow;  while  others  fall     6^ 
From  the  high  poop  :  one  deep  overwhelms  them  all  i 

A  centinel,  that  on  the  watch-tower  flood. 
Beheld  Alcina's  velTels  irr  the  flood  : 
The  bell  then  gave  th'  alarm — a  warrior  band 
Pour'd  from  the  fort  and  crowded  all  the  ftrand  -,  655 
Th'  artillery  from  the  walls  its  rage  employ'd. 
Which,  like  a  ftorm,  Rogero's  foes  annoy'd  j 
And  thus  from  every  part  affiftance  came. 
To  fave  his  life,  his  liberty,  and  fame. 

Of  beauteous  form,  four  virgins  trod  the  fhore,  700 
Whom  Logiftilla  timely  fent  before  : 
Fair  Andronica,  firft  in  valour  plac'd. 
The  wife  Phronefia,  and  Dicilla  chafte. 
With  pure  Sophrofyne,  who  ever  prefs'd 
In  facred  virtue's  caufe  above  the  reft,  705 

Beneath  the  calile,  in  the  fheltering  bay, 
A  numerous  fleet  of  ready  veflfels  lay  : 
Thus  either  force  once  more  to  combat  drew. 
And  both  by  land  and  fea  the  war  renew. 
Alcina,  anxious  to  prevent  his  flight,  710 

Not  only  lofi  her  lover  and  her  knight. 
But  from  that  fleet,  whofe  countlcfs  fails  difplay'd,, 
Cafl  o'er  the  fubjeól  feas  a  dreadful  fliadc, 

X  While 
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While  on  the  reft  the  flames  refiftlefs  fed. 

Scarce  with  one  bai-k,  alone,  efcaping  fled.  71  j. 

Rogero,  difembarking,  trod  the  fhore 
With  grateful  thanks  to  Heaven's  protefting  power. 
And  with  impatient  fteps  his  way  purfu'd 
To  where  the  fairy's  ftately  palace  ftood. 
Thick  fet  with  ftones  that  dart  their  mingled  rays,   7 10 
The  walls,  with  more  than  mortal  luftre,  blaze  ! 
Not  fo  the  diamond  fhifts  its  trembling  beam  ; 
Not  fo  the  ruby  flames  with  ruddy  gleam. 
On  thefe  immortal  gems  who  turns  his  eyes. 
Beholds  the  mind  in  all  her  colours  rife  ;  72-^ 

Each  fault,  each  virtue  views  ;  nor  flattery's  drefs 
Can  blind  his  foul,  nor  envy's  tongue  depreis. 

Here  rais'd  aloft,  on  fumptuous  arches  high. 
That  feem'd  the  vaft  fupporters  of  the  fky, 
Were  fpacious  gardens,  which  for  beauteous  fliow  730 
Might  vanquifii  others  ftretch'd  on  plains  below. 
Amidft  the  ftiining  battlements  were  ken 
The  trees,  of  odorous  fcent,  with  branches  green. 
Where  the  fruit  ripens,  and  the  bloflTom  blows, 
Through  every  feafon  that  the  fun  beftows.  735 

No  plants  like  thefe  in  earthly  foils  arife. 
Nor  autumn  there  fuch  grateful  fhade  fupplies  ; 

Lik^ 
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Like  thefe  no  violets  or  lilies  bloom. 

No  rofes  oreathe  like  thefe  a  rich  perfume  ;. 

Here  never-fading  verdure  clothes  the  ground,      740 

And  with  perpetual  fweets  the  flowers  are  crowned. 

Not  that  benignant  Nature  fo  ordains. 

Or  with  a  kindlier  power  their  life  fuftains. 

But  Logiflilla,  by  her  fkilful  care. 

Without  the  help  of  funs  or  genial  air,  74^ 

What  to  a  vulgar  thought  may  ftrange  appear. 

Maintains  eternal  fpring  throughout  the  year. 

The  fairy-dame  her  pleafure  teftify'd 
To  fee  with  her  fo  brave  a  knight  rcfide  : 
While  every  one  by  her  example  llrove  750 

To  fliow  the  warrior  greateft  marks  of  love. 
Aftolpho,  who  ere  this  her  palace  gained. 
With  friendly  looks  Rogero  entertained  5 
Soon  came  the  reft,  who,  in  a  happy  hour. 
Regained  their  fhapes  by  fage  Melifla's  power.      755 

Rogero  and  Aftolpho  now  addrefs 
The  dame  with  grateful  thanks,  and  humbly  prefs 
Their  fair  difmiffion  thence  :  Melifla  joins 
The  juft  requeft,  and  feconds  their  defigns. 

Then  with  herfelf  the  fairy  counfel  took  ^6m 

How  beft  t'  afTift  Rogero  and  the  duke  i 
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At  length  refolv'd  the  horfe  that  foar*d  in  air. 

To  Aquitanian  fhores  the  firll  fhould  bear. 

She  now  prepar'd  a  bit,  with  curbing  rein. 

To  rule  the  courfer  and  his  Ipeed  reftrain  ;  765 

This  done,  with  care  fhe  next  inftruóts  tlie  knight 

To  guide  with  fearlefs  hand  his  wondrous  flight. 

Then  brave  Rogero  haften'd  to  depart. 
But  firft  his  leave  he  took  with  grateful  heart. 
And  flying,  left  her  pleafing  feats  behind,  770 

Her  goodnefs  ever  treafur'd  in  his  mind. 

O'er  fpacious  Quinfai  he  diredls  his  way. 
Thence  viewing  Mongiana  and  Cathay; 
And  now  o'er  Inaaiis  his  courfe  he  takes. 
Then  Sericana  to  the  left  forfakes  :  775 

Still  more  dechning  from  the  Scythian  cold. 
To  where  th'  Hircanian  fea  his  billows  roU'd  ; 
At  length  Sarmatia's  ample  realm  he  found. 
And,  leaving  Afia,  entered  Europe's  bound  -, 
Till  many  a  wide-extended  region  croft,  780 

He  came  at  length  to  England's  diftant  coaft. 
One  morn  he  reach'd  fair  London's  ftately  towers. 
And  ftay'd  his  courfe  by  Thames'  far  winding  Ihores, 
Whofe  neighbouring  meads  difplay'd  a  mighty  force 
Of  hardy  warriors,  mingled  foot  and  horfe,  785 
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That  to  the  martial  fife  and  trumpet's  found 
In  beauteous  order  ftrctch*d  their  ranks  around. 
The  good  Rinaldo  thefe  to  battle  led. 
The  firft  of  knights,  and  of  a  hoft  the  head. 

Rogero  wheeling  round,  with  fwift  defcent,        790 
Now  afk'd  a  warrior  what  the  concourfe  meant. 
To  him  the  courteous  ftranger  thus  reply'd  : 
Thefe  troops,  whofe  banners  all  the  country  hide, 
.  From  Scotland,  Ireland,  and 'from  England's  foil 
Arrive,  and  fome  from  every  neighbouring  ille  :     795 
The  ready  vefTels  in  the  harbour  ftand. 
To  waft  them  fafely  to  the  Gallic  land.' 
The  powers  of  France,  befieg'd  by  Pagan  force. 
In  thefe  fupplies  have  placed  their  laft  refource  : 
All  thefe  that  flretch  along  the  eailern  lands,  8o€j 

Compofe  the  numbers  of  thefEnglifh  bands. 
Now  view  the  weft,  and  forty  thoufand  there 
Of  hardy  Scotchmen  Wcive  their  figns  in  air. 
Yon  lion,  plac'd  two  unicsarns  between. 
That  rampant  with  a  filver  fword  is  feen,  805 

Is  for  the  king  of  Scotland's  banner  known  ; 
Zerbino  there  encamps,  his  gallant  fon  ! 
No  form  fo  graceful  can  your  eyes  behold. 
For  Nature  made  him,  and  deftroy'd  her  mould. 

Tlic 
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The  title  of  the  duke  of  Rofs  he  bears,  81a 

No  chief  with  him  for  dauntlefs  mind  compares. 

While  thus  Rogero  fees  the  bands,  and  hears 
The  names  and  titles  of  the  Britilh  peers, 
Firft  one,  and  then  iinother  with  furprife 
Approaching  views  his  beaft  with  fteadfaft  eyes,    8 1 5 
Amaz*d  at  fuch  a  ftrange  unufual  fight. 
And  foon  the  circle  thickens  round  the  knight. 
He,  fwiftly  mounting,  foars  upon  the  wind. 
And  leaves  the  gazing  multitude  behind  -, 
Then,  having  paft  the  foil  of  England  o'er  820 

From  fide  to  fide,  he  reached  Hibernians  fhore. 
And  thence  he  rein*d  his  courfer  o'er  the  waves. 
Where  the  rough  tide  the  weftern  border  laves. 
When,  looking  down,  a  doleful  fight  he  fp7*d. 
The  fair  Angelica  in  fetters  ty'd.  825 

In  thofe  lone  feas,  beneath  the  diflant  fkies. 
Beyond  th'  Hibernian  coafl  an  ifland  lies, 
Eubuda  call'd,  on  whofe  ill-fated  ground 
Th'  inhabitants  are  now  but  thinly  found. 
This  ifland's  prince  a  daughter  once  poflefs'd,  830 
With  every  grace  and  every  virtue  bleft. 
Whom  fea-born  Proteus  to  his  love  comprefs'd. 
Moft  hateful  to.  her  fire  was  this  to  hear. 
Above  all  others  impious  and  fevere  -, 
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To  nature  deaf,  his  unrelenting  breath  835 

Condemned  his  haplefs  child  to  cruel  death. 

Proteus,  to  whom  is  given  in  charge  to  keep 

The  flocks  of  Neptune,  ruler  of  the  deep. 

Indignant  fent  on  ihore  his  favage  train. 

The  Phocse,  ores,  and  monfters  of  the  main,  840 

That  not  alone  their  rage  on  herds  employed. 

But  villages  and  hufbandmen  deilroy'd. 

To  end  this  plague  the  oracle  was  fought. 

And  thence  the  deputies  their  anfwer  brought. 

"  That  Heaven  required  them  with  unv/earied  care  845 

"  To  feek  a  damfel,  like  the  former,  fair  -, 

"  A  deflin^d  offering  by  the  roaring  tide, 

"  T'  appeafe  the  God  for  her  that  guiltlefs  died." 

O  !  wretched  females  !  in  a  lucklefs  hour 
By  fortune  cafl  on  this  ill-omen*d  fhore,  850 

Where  by  the  waves  in  cruel  watch  they  ftand 
To  feize  on  ftrangers  with  an  impious  hand  : 
To  every  port  their  velTels  fcour  the  main. 
New  viélims  for  the  facrifice  to  gain. 
A  pinnace  failing  fwift  from  land  to  land,  855 

One  morn  approached  a  folitary  flrand 
Where,  fearlefs  of  furprife,  the  lovely  maid 
Unbleft  Angelica  alleep  was  laid  ; 

Who 
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Who  lately  fled  Rinaldo's  hated  fight. 
And  on  an  aged  hermit  chanc'd  to  light,  860 

Whofe  magic  charms  broke  off  the  rivals'  fight  ; 
Near  the  fait  flood  her  lonely  path  fhe  held, 
Where  on  the  Gafcon  fhore  the  billows  fwell'd. 
Till  Ipent  with  toil,  beneath  a  cayern'd  fhade. 
The  wandering  dame  her  weary  palfrey  ftay'd,       865 
Where  heavy  flumber  foon  her  eyes  opprefs'd. 
And  every  {tn(c  was  lock'd  in  death-like  refl:. 

Their  anchor  caft,  the  feamen  fliopp'd  to  bring 
Wood  from  the  grove,  and  water  from  the  fpring  ; 
They  feiz*d  the  fieeping  fair,  and  with  their  prey    870 
Back  to  the  fl:rand  again  refum'd  their  way  : 
To  the  high  maft  the  bellying  canvas  fl:rain'd. 
The  veffel  foon  the  mournful  ifland  gained. 
That  morn  the  damfel  on  the  rock  was  plac'd. 
To  glut  the  moniler  of  the  watery  walle,  875 

And  on  the  fhore  her  tender  frame  expos'd. 
As  nature  firft  her  naked  limbs  difclos'd, 

Rogero  difl;ant  view'd,  and  viewing,  thought 
Some  lovely  form,  of  alabafter  wrought. 
Or  pureil  marble,  by  the  fculptor's  hand  880 

Was  fix'dwith  art  to  grace  che  dcfert  ilrand  i 
But  foon  perceiv'd  midft  animact^d  fnow. 
And  rofes  red,  the  dewy  ibrr^ws  flow^ 
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Which  trickling  down  her  panting  bofom  flray'd. 

While  in  her  golden  hair  the  zephyrs  play'd.  885 

Pity  and  love,  by  turns,  his  foul  detain,    -'  " 

And  fcarce  his  kindly  tears  their  courle  reftrain  : 

He  firll  his  winged  courfer's  fpeed  reprefs'd. 

Then  gently  thus  the  weeping  maid  addrefs*d  : 

O  damfel  1  worthy  only  of  the  chains  S90 

With  which  his  captives  conquering  Love  rcflirainsi 

Unworthy  this,  or  any  wo  to  find  : 

What  wretch  fo  harden-d,  with  obdurate  mind 

Could  by  the  rugged  force  of  iron  bands 

Comprefs  the  foftnefs  of  thofe  tender  hands  ?  89 J 

While  yet  he  fpoke,  her  rifing  blufhes  fpread. 
So  poliih*d  ivory  fhows  when  ftain'd  with  red  : 
Her  face  had  from  her  hands  concealment  found. 
But  to  the  flinty  rock  her  hands  were  bound. 
Yet  (all  fhe  could)  a  fhower  of  tears  £he  fhed,      900 
And  ftrove  to  earth  to  bend  her  drooping  head. 
While  mingled  fobs  and  plaints  her  fate  bewail, 
A  fudden  noife  prevents  her  mournful  tale. 
For,  lo  1  the  monfter  ploughs  the  watery  field. 
Half  rais'd  above  the  waves,  and  half  conceal'd.    905 
As  fearing  Boreas*  rage  or  Aufter's  force. 
The  veffel  to  the  harbour  fleers  her  courfe  : 

8  So 
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So  haflening  to  his  welcome  prey  is  ken 

The  ravenous  ore,  and  finali  the  fpace  between. 

Rogero  faw,  but  fearlefs  at  the  light,  910 

Swift  wheeling  round  began  the  dreadful  ^ght. 

The  ore,  wht)  faw  the  winged  courfer*s  fhade. 

That  here  and  there  upon  the  waters  play'd, 

Forfook  the  certain  helplefs  prey  in  view. 

And  raging  at  the  empty  Ihadow  flew;  91  j 

While,  as  he  turn'd,  Rogero  funk  below. 

And  watchful  ply'd  with  ftrokes  his  furious  foe. 

As  when  an  eagle  darting  from  the  flcies, 

Amidfl  the  grafs  a  wandering  ferpent  fpies. 

Or  fees  him  on  the  funny  bank  unfold  920 

His  azure  glories  and  his  fcales  of  gold  ; 

Eager  to  feize,  yet  cautious  flill,  he  feai^ 

Where  from  his  mouth  the  hifling  tongue  appears. 

At  length  he  gripes  the  prize,  then  fpreads  his  wing. 

Nor  dreads  the  terrors  of  the  forky  fting.  925 

Rogero  thus,  with  fword  and  fpear,  purflies 

Not  where  his  teeth  and  threatening  tufks  he  views  ; 

But  'twixt  his  ears  the  forceful  blow  defcends; 

Now  on  his  back,  now  where  his  tail  extends. 

Yet  all  in  vain  !  his  labour  nought  avails,  930 

No  fteel  can  pierce  th*  impenetrable  fcales. 

I  4  He 
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He  now  refolves  the  buckler  to  difplay. 
And  ftrike  his  fenfes  with  th'  enchanted  ray  ; 
Then  flies  to  Ihore,  and  firft  to  fcreen  the  maid 
(Whofe  naked  Hmbs  were  on  the  rock  difplay 'd)  935 
From  the  fierce  lights  he  fixes  on  her  hand 
The  ring  that  could  the  magic  power  withftandj 
The  ring,  which  noble  Bradamant  before 
To  fave  her  lover  from  Brunello  bore  ; 
And  next,  to  free  him  from  Alcina*s  bands,  940 

By  fage  MehfTa  fent  to  Indian  lands  : 
This,  with  forefeeing  care,  he  gave  the  dame 
To  fcreen  her  from  his  buckler's  blazing  flame  ; 
And  fave  thofe  lovely  eyes,  whofe  foft  regard 
Already  had  his  amorous  heart  enfnar'd.  94^5 

Then  fwift  he  turns  to  where  the  monller  prefs'd 
One  half  the  fea  beneath  his  ample  breaft  -, 
And,  Handing  on  the  fhore,  the  veil  he  rears, 
When  lo  !  another  fun  on  earth  appears  ! 
As,  when  the  fkies  with  fultry  vapours  glow,         950 
The  panting  fifhes  faint  and  fink  below  3 
So,  midil  the  billows  of  the  deep,  is  fhown 
The  hideous  monfter,  horribly  overthrown  ! 
Rogero  then  no  reil,  no  paufe  allows, 
But  plies  him  clofe  with  unavailing  blows.  955 

Ah! 
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Ah  !  turn  (the  damfel  cry'd)  and  loofc  my  chains. 
Before  the  cruel  ore  his  fenfe  regains. 
Ah  !  rather  whelm  me  in  the  gaping  flood, 
Ere  thefe  poor  limbs  be  made  his  trembling  food. 

Rogero,  pitying  heard,  her  chains  he  broke,      960 
And  from  the  cliff  the  trembling  mourner  took. 
Then  placed  behind  him  on  his  fleed  he  bore 
The  maid  in  fafety  from  that  cruel  fhore  ; 
While  with  his  fearlefs  lord  and  lovely  prize 
The  rapid  courfer  cuts  the  yielding  ikies.  ^65 

No  miore  his  voyage  fills  Rogero's  mind, 
He  feeks  no  more  the  Spanifh  coaft  to  find  ; 
But  to  the  neighbouring  land  his  flight  he  guides. 
Where  leflfer  Britain  breaks  the  briny  tides  -, 
Where  branching  oaks  a  peaceful  covert  fcreen,     970 
And  Philomela  warbles  through  the  fcene. 
Along  the  meadow  pours  a  purling  rill. 
On  either  hand  appears  a  lonely  hill. 

Th'  enamour'd  warrior  here  reprefs'd  his  fpeed. 
And  foft  defcended  on  the  verdant  mead  ;  975 

His  grifiin's  wings  he  now  reftrain*d  from  flight, 
Thofe  wings  that  never  more  muft  bear  the  knight  ! 

END    OF    THE     THIRD     BOOK, 
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Angelica,  being  faved  from  the  monfter,  leaves  Rogero  by 
the  help  of  her  enchanted  ring.  Rogero  lofes  his  flying 
horfe^  and  afterwards,  being  deceived  by  a  magical  appear- 
ance, is  decoyed  to  the  caftle  of  Atlantes.  Bradamant  is 
once  more  inftru6ted  by  Melilla  to  deliver  him  ;  and,  being 
conducted  by  her  to  the  place,  is  deceived,  and  detained  in 
the  fame  caftle.  Orlando,  diOurbed  with  a  dream,  quits 
the  city  of  Paris,  then  befieged  by  Agramant,  and  goes  out 
difguifed  in  fearch  of  Angelica  :  he  hears  of  the  cruel  cuf- 
tom  of  the. people  of  Ebuda,  and  refolves  to  go  againft  thofe 
iflanders,  but,  being  caft  afhore  by  a  tempeft  on  the  ^oaft  of 
Flanders,  meets  with  Olympia,  who  relates  her  misfortunes. 
Orlando  undertakes  to  recover  her  poflemons,  and  revenge 
her  on  her  enemy. 
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NOW  cafting  down  by  chance  her  bafhful  eyes, 
Angelica  upon  her  finger  fpies 
The  ring,  which  at  Albracca  from  the  dame 
Brunello  ftole,  with  which  to  France  llie  came. 
When  firft  the  Chriftian  camp  her  brother  gained,     5 
And  with  his  golden  lance  fuch  fame  obtained. 
From  her  Brunello  flole  the  wondrous  ring, 
Urg*d  by  command  of  Agramant  the  king. 

Soon  as  fhe  viewed,  and  view'd  with  ravilh'd  eyes. 
The  ring  long  loft,  overwhelmed  with  glad  furprife,  10 
She  fears  fome  empty  dream  her  fenfe  deceives. 
And  fcarce,  by  fight  or  touch,  the  truth  believes  : 
Then  from  her  hand  fhe  took  with  eager  hafte. 
And  *twixt  her  lips  the  fhining  circlet  plac'd. 

And 
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And  inftant  vanifli'd  from  Rogero's  fight,  i  j 

Like  Phoebus,  when  a  cloud  obfcures  his  light. 
The  youth,  abandoned  thus,  with  looks  amaz'd 
Around  the  mead  awhile  in  filence  gaz'd  -, 
But  when  remembrance  to  his  thoughts  returned 
The  magic  ring,  too  late  his  lofs  he  mourned,  20 

Too  late  the  chance  bewaird — Ungrateful  maid  ! 
Are  thus  (he  cry'd)  my  fervices  repaid  ? 

So  iaying,  by  the  fountain's  fide  in  hafle 
He  fearch'd  around,  and  oft  in  hope  embraced 
Her  beauteous  form,  but  when  his  arms  would  find  25 
The  fleeting  fair,  he  clafp'd  th'  impalTive  wind. 

Meantime  Angelica  at  diftance  pafs'd. 
Till  to  a  fpacious  cave  fhe  came  at  lafi. 
In  this  his  life  an  aged  herdfman  led. 
Who  numerous  mares  beneath  the  mountain  kd:   3a 
Along  the  vales,  in  paftures  green,  they  play'd, 
By  cryftai  llreams  that  through  the  herbage  flray*d  : 
Around  the  cave  were  ftalls,  to  which  they  run 
T'  avoid  the  fervour  of  the  mid-day  fun. 
Her  d\ye}ling  here,  unfeen,  the  virgin  chofe,  35 

Till  day  declined,  and  fhadowy  night  arofe  ; 
Then,  cheer'd  with  refi:  and  food,  no  longer  fl:ay'd. 
But  her  fair  limbs  in  humble  vefi:s  array'd  ; 

Vefi? 
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Vefts  far  unmeet  for  her,  who  once  could  boaft 

The  richeft  garments  wrought  with  flcilful  cod  :      40 

Yet  through  her  lowly  femblance  beauty  ihin'd. 

And  grace  that  fpoke  her  of  no  vulgar  kind 

Lqz  ancient  bards  no  longer  tune  the  verfe, 

Nesera's  charms  or  Phyllis  to  rehearfe  ; 

The  fweets  of  Amaryllis  to  recite,  4^ 

Or  Galatea,  lovely  in  her  flight  ; 

Let  Maro*s  ihepherds  ceafe  their  boafting  drains. 

Since  India's  queen  without  a  rival  reigns. 

Around  the  vales  the  damfel  caft  a  look, 
And  from  the  grazing  mares  the  fairefi:  took  -,  50 

For  now  a  fudden  thought  inlpir'd  her  breaft. 
Alone  to  travel  towards  her  native  eafl. 

Awhile  Rogero  flay'd,  in  hope  to  view 
The  royal  fair,  that  from  his  fight  withdrew. 
Again  return  ;  but,  ah  !  in  vain  he  flay'd,  55 

Nor  reached  his  fond  complaints  the  abfent  maid. 
Once  more  he  purposed  thence  to  fleer  his  courfe. 
And  turn'd  to  where  he  left  his  winged  horfe  -, 
When  there  he  found,  fo  ill  his  fortune  fped, 
The  reins  were  broken,  and  the  courfer  fled  ;  6t> 

Lofs  heap'd  on  lofs  !  forlorn  and  wretched  left. 
At  once  of  ring,  of  fhield,  of  fteed  bereft  j 

Thu$ 
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Thus  puilifh'd  for  his  faith  fo  late  betrayed. 
And  love  forgotten  to  the  Dordan*  maid; 
But  moft  to  Iole  his  wondrous  ring  he  grieved,         6j 
The  wondrous  ring  from  Bradamant  received. 
Which  lefs  he  valued  for  its  fecret  power. 
Than  for  her  fake  whofe  hand  the  token  wore. 
With  heavy  heart  he  brac*d  his  armour  on  ; 
His  radiant  targe  behind  his  fhoulder  thrown  ;  7® 

He  leaves  the  fea,  and  through  the  verdant  meads. 
All  penfive,  to  a  fpacious  vale  proceeds  ; 
Then  takes  a  path  that  'midft  the  foreft  leads. 
Not  far  he  pafs'd,  ere,  echoing  from  the  right. 
Where  thickeft  trees  perplexed  the  doubtful  fight,   yj 
A  dreadful  clafli  of  arms  he  hears  ;  he  flies. 
And  through  the  gloom  two  combatants  efpies 
With  fury  closed  :  a  giant  one  is  feen, 
A  knight  the  other,  and  of  fearlefs  mien. 
This  feems  to  dare  the  fight  with  fword  and  fhield,  80 
And  with  undaunted  fkill  maintain  the  field, 
Befide  him  lies  his  horfe  deprived  of  life  ; 
Rogero  ftands  fpedlator  of  the  ftrife  : 
The  knight  he  favours  -,  but  his  noble  mind 
Awaits  to  fee  how  Fortune's  lot  inclined,  85 

*  Bradamant. 

In 
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In  filent  gaze  :  at  length  a  dreadful  blow 

The  monfler  aims  to  cruih  th'  unwary  foe  : 

The  club  his  helnnet  ftrikes  -,  on  earth  he  lies  ; 

To  end  his  life  the  cruel  giant  flies, 

His  helm  unclofes,  and  reveals  to  fight  90 

What  to  Rogero,  in  the  proftrate  knight, 

Appears  the  roleate  bloom,  the  golden  hair^ 

And  well-known  features  of  the  martial  fair. 

His  Bradamant  belov'd,  that  feems  to  lie 

A  vi6lim  by  the  giant  doomed  to  die.  95 

At  once  the  champion  darts  around  his  eyes^ 

And  to  the  fight  the  furious  foe  defies  : 

But  he,  who  feeks  not  to  renew  the  fray. 

Takes  from  the  ground  his  fenfelefs  conquered  prey. 

And  in  his  arms  the  prize  refiftlefs  bears  :  100 

So  with  a  wolf  die  lamb  unpity*d  fares  ; 

So  the  fierce  eagle,  while  he  foars  above, 

In  his  ftrong  talons  gripes  the  helplefs  dove. 

Swift  flew  the  giant,  fwift  Rogero  flew. 

But  fcarce  retained  the  monltrous  foe  in  vieW.         105 

At  length  they  came,  where  midfl:  a  plain  appeared 

A  (lately  pile  of  gold  and  marble  rear'd. 

Within  the  gate  the  towering  giant  pafs'd  : 

Behind  Rogero  prefs'd  with  headlong  hafte^ 

Vol,  L  K  The 
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The  portal  entering  (wondrous  to  theicnight)       no 
The  maid  and  giant  vanifli'd  from  his  fight. 

While  thus,  by  force  of  potent  fpells  deceiv'd. 
The  generous  youth  thefe  lying  forms  believed. 
His  faithful  Bradamant  in  anxious  wo 
Still  near  Marfeilles  annoys  the  Pagan  foe,  115 

That  wide  o*er  hill  and  dale  with  plundering  bands 
O'er-run  Provence  and  all  the  neighbouring  lands. 
Where  the  bright  maid  a  great  example  gave 
Of  prudent  leader,  as  of  warrior  brave. 

Long  has  the  time  elaps*d  that  to  her  fight        1 20 
Should  once  again  reftore  her  dearefl  knight: 
One  day,  of  liiany  a  day,  retired  to  mourn. 
She  fees  the  dame  without  her  lord  return  ; 
The  dame,  whofe  wondrous  ring  the  med'cine  bore. 
To  heal  the  heart  that  felt  Aicina's  power.  125 

Swift  from  her  cheek  the  fading  rofes  fly. 
And  fcarce  her  trembling  knees  their  aid  fupply. 

"Soon  as  th'  enchantrefs  fees  the  virgin's  fear. 
She  haftes  to  meet  her  with  reviving  chear  ; 
Where  every  look  fuch  fpeaking  comfort  wears,    130 
As  his  are  wont  who  happy  tidings  bears. 
Let  no  vain  doubts  (die  cry'd)  thy  bofom  fhake, 
Rogero  lives,  and  lives  but  for  thy  fake  ; 

Yet 
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Yet  livesj  compell'd  his  freedom  to  forego. 

Again  the  prifoner  to  thy  conftant  foe.  135 

Now  would^ft  thou  feek  him,  mount  thy  ready  deed 

Without  delay,  and  follow  where  I  lead  : 

Soon  fhalt  thou,  virgin,  well-inftruded,  fee 

The  means  to  fet  thy  lov*d  Rogero  free. 

This  faidi  fhe  all  the  magic  guile  declared         140 
Which  for  the  knight  Atlantes'  arts  prepared. 
Who  Bradamant's  refembling  features  wore. 
The  feeming  captive  in  a  giant's  power. 
Soon  as  thy  feet  (fhe  cries)  ihall  reach  the  land 
Where,  near,  the  wondrous  pile  is  feen  to  ftand,     145 
Th'  enchanter  llialt  thou  meet,  who  to  thy  fight 
Will  feem  thy  love,  oppreft  by  ftronger  might  : 
But  left,  by  magic  guile,  thou  here  fliould*ft  fall 
In  fnares,  that  till  this  hour  have  fetter'd  all, 
Diftruft  thy  fenfe,  and  when  thou  fee'ft  him  nigh,  150 
Unflieath  thy  fword,  and  bid  the  traitor  die. 
Nor  think  of  life  Rogero  to  deprive. 
But  him  from  whom  thy  woes  their  fource  derive. 
Hard  muft  it  prove  to  aim  the  mortal  blow 
On  him  whofe  looks  thy  knight's  refemblanccfhow:  icc 
Yet  ne'er  to  thee  Ihall  Fate  Rogero  give. 
If  through  thy  weaknefs  now  thy  foe  (hould  live 

K  2  The 
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The  warlike  virgin,  with  determined  will 
To  free  her  lover  and  the  forcerer  kill. 
Appears  in  arms,  impatient  to  purfue  1 60 

'  Her  guiding  courfe  whofe  truth  fo  well  Ihe  knew, 
MelifTa  leads  her  thence,  with  eager  hafte, 
0*er  many  a  cultured  land  and  dreary  wafte. 
Thro'  wood  and  lawn  j  while  fage  difcourfe  beguiles 
The  tedious  journey  and  relieves  their  toils.  165 

O  friend  approved  !  O  ever  pmdent  guide  ! 
(Thus  to  the  prophetefs  the  virgin  cry'd) 
Whofe  knowledge  many  a  famous  chief  foretold. 
My  unborn  fons,  when  years  on  years  have  roU'd  : 
Vouchfafe  to  fpeak  of  fome  illuftrious  dame  170' 

(If  fuch  my  line  may  boaft)  whofe  future  fame 
Among  the  virtuous  and  the  fair  may  rife  : 
She  ceas'd — the  matron  mildly  thus  replies. 

Great  dames  from  thee  defcend,  of  whom  ihall  fpring 
The  potent  emperor  and  fceptred  king;  175 

All  thefe,  in  fweeping  veft,  have  equal  praife 
With  crefted  knights  that  bright  in  armour  blaze  : 
For  wifdom,  piety,  and  courage  crown'd 
With  fame,  but  moft  for  challity  renowned. 
Hard  tafk  to  name,  where  many  ftand  fo  high,      180 
Not  one  I  fee  to  pafs  in  filence  by.  / 
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O  !  had'fl:  thou  in  the  cave  thy  thoughts  difplay'd. 
Thine  eyes  had  then  each  palTing  form  furvey*d. 

Then  to  the  iiftening  maid  the  dame  reveard 
'Names  yet  in  Time's  remoteft  womb  conceard:   185 
At  length  arriving  where  Atlantes  made 
His  near  abode,  her  courfe  MelifTa  flay'd  ; 
Once  more  fhe  warn'd  the  dame,  and  urg*d  once  more 
Her  prefTing  counfel,  urg'd  fo  oft  before. 
And  bade  adieu — the  martial  maid  alone  190 

Purfu*d  a  narrow  track  her  guide  had  fhown. 
Not  far  fhe  rode,  when,  lo  !  before  her  fight 
Appear'd  the  likenefs  of  her  much-lov'd  knight. 
Her  dear  Rogero,  closed  in  fight  between 
Two  mighty  giants,  who  with  dreadful  mien  1 95 

Wield  their  huge  weapons,  while  he  pants  for  breath. 
And  feems  jufl  finking  in  the  jaws  of  death^^ 

Soon  as  the  virgin  fees,  fo  forely  preft. 
One  in  whofe  form  Rogero  ftands  confefl. 
Her  faith  is  vanilh'd,  new  fufpicion  wakes,  200 

And  every  late  refolve  her  breaft  forfakes. 

Is  that  Rogero  (to  herfelf  fhe  cries) 
Still  at  my  heart— ancj  fure  before  my  eyes  ? 
And  fhall  I  (every  certain  fenfe  deny'd) 
Too  blindly  in  another's  faidi  confide  ?  205 

K  3  Unfeeo 
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Unfeen  my  fympathizìng  heart  can  tell. 
If  near  or  abfent  he  I  love  fo  well. 

While  thus  fhe  thinks,  fhc  hears  or  feenns  to  hear 
Rogero*s  well-known  voice  aflail  her  ear  i 
She  fees  him  fly,  and  each  gigantic  foe  210 

As  fwift  purfue  :  nor  was  the  virgin  flow 
To  mark  their  courfe,  but  urges  all  her  Ipeed, 
And  through  the  magic  gate  impels  her  flieed  ; 
There  heedlefs  enters,  where  Atlantes  wile 
Involves  fo  many  in  on€;^Gommon  guile.  2 1 5 

Meantime  was  Paris  clofe  befieg'd  around 
By  king  Troyano's  fon  in  arms  renown'd  : 
And  had  not  Heaven  fulfilled  the  Chrifliian  prayer. 
And  pour'd  a  deluge  through  the  darkened  air. 
That  day  had  funk  before  the  Pagan  lance,  220 

The  facred  empire,  and  the  fame  of  France. 
The  great  Creator  turned  his  eyes,  and  heard 
The  jufl:  complaint  by  aged  Charles  preferred, 
And  fudden,  where  all  human  help  was  vain. 
The  fire  extinguifli'd  with  tempefl:uous  rain.  225 

The  wife  will  ever  to  th'  Almighty  bend, 
Whofe  aid  can  befl:  the  falling  fl:ate  defend. 
The  pious  monarch  own*d,  in  grateful  thought. 
The  hand  divine  whofe  power  his  fafety  wrought. 

At 
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At  night  Orlando,  on  his  reftlefs  bed,  230 

Revolves  diftrefsful  fancies  in  his  head  ; 
While  here  and  there  his  thoughts  e^ch  other  chace. 
And  never  long  maintain  their  flitting  place. 
So  from  a  water  clear,  the  trembling  light 
Of  Phoebus,  or  the  filver  queen  of  night,  235' 

Along  the  fpacious  rooms  with  fplendor  plays. 
Now  high,  now  low,  and  fhifts  a  thoufand  ways. 
Angelica  returns,  his  careful  theme. 
His  waking  objedt,  and  his  nightly  dream  : 
He  feels  with  double  force  the  pains  increafe,        240 
That  feem'd  awhile  by  day  composed  to  peace. 

My  life*s  beft  joy!  how  have  I  err'd!  (he  faid) 
Why  have  I  thus  fo  fair  a  nymph  betrayed  ? 
When  on  thy  charms  each  day  to  feed  my  fight. 
On  thy  dear  converfe  dwell  with  fond  delight,        245 
Thy  goodnefs  yielded — then — O  !  fatal  hour  ! 
I  tamely  gave  thee  into  Namus'  power. 
Far  dearer  than  the  blood  that  bathes  my  heart  j 
How  ill  have  I  performed  a  lover*s  part  I 
Ah  !  whither  now,  without  my  aid,  alone,  250 

Whither,  fo  young  and  beauteous,  art  thou  gone  ? 
As  when  the  fun  withdraws  his  evening  rays, 
A  lamb,  forfaken,  midft  the  forefl  ftrays 

K  4  With 
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With  tender  bleats,  in  hopes  the  Ihepherd's  ear 

At  length  may  chance  the  plaintive  notes  to  hears     255 

Till  from  afar  the  wolf  the  found  receives. 

And  for  his  lofs  the  haplefs  fhepherd  grieves. 

Now  loft  in  fleep  the  whole  creation  lay. 
And  cheer'd  their  fpirits  from  the  toils  of  day. 
Some  fynk  in  down^  and  fome  the  herbage  prefs'd^  260 
While  feme  on  rock?,  on  oaks,  or  myrtles  reft. 
Yet  thou,  Orlando,  feek'ft  in  vain  to  clofe 
Thy  wakeful  lids,  eftrang'd  from  fweet  repofe  : 
Or  if  a  moment  feals  thy  weary  eyes. 
In  thy  Ihort  flujiiber  painful  vifions  rife.  26^ 

Orlando  dreamt,  that  on  a  river's  fide, 
With  odorous  flowers  and  ftirubs  diverfify'd, 
He  gaz'd  tranfported  on  that  heavenly  face, 
Which  Love  himfelf  had  ting*d  with  rofy  grace  ; 
On  thofe  bright  ftars,  whofe  glances  food  fupply    270 
To  fouls  that  in  his  nets  entangled  lie  ^ 
On  that  dear  virgin,  whofe  all-conquering  eyes 
Could  in  his  breaft  his  amorous  heart  furprife. 

While  thus  he  feem'd  poflfeft  of  every  joy 
That  can  a  happy  lover's  thoughts  employ,  275 

^  fudden  ftorm  the  chearful  day  o'ercaft. 
The  tender  flowerets  withered  in  the  blaft; 

The 
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The  foreft  fliookj  as  when,  in  wintry  fkies. 

South,  eafl,  and  weft  with  mingled  fury  rife. 

Now  while  he  ihelter  fought,  the  mournful  knight    280 

Seem'd  in  the  gloom  to  lofe  the  damfei's  fight. 

But  while  a  thoufand  fears  his  foul  difmay'd, 

lie  heard  her  well-known  voice  imploring  aid  j 

When  to  his  ears  this  dreadful  warning  came, 

'^  Ne*er  hope  on  earth  again  to  fee  the  dame  !"     285 

The  lover,  waking,  found  the  vifion  fled, 
And  faw  his  falling  tears  bedew  the  bed. 
Unmindful  now  that  dreams  are  empty  Ihade, 
By  fancy  form'd,  he  deem'd  his  deareft  maid 
With  danger  preft,  and  from  his  couch  he  flew,     290 
And  o'er  his  limbs  his  plated  itrmour  drew; 
Then  Brigliadoro  took  without  delay. 
Put  not  a  fquire  attendant  on  his  way. 
He  wore  not  thofe  known  arms,  and  ample  fliield 
With  red  and  white  diftinguilh'd  in  the  field  ;        295 
But  arms  of  fable  hue,  whofe  darknefs  fhows 
A  juft  refemblance  to  his  inward  woes. 

Now  midft  the  filence  of  the  midnight  hour. 
He  left  his  fovereign  Charles  -,  the  Chriflian  power 
He  left  J  nor  bade  adieu  to  Brandimart,  joo 

Once  his  Jiov'd  friend  and  partner  of  his  heart. 

But: 
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But  when  with  golden  treffes  round  her  head. 
The  morn  arofe  fronri  rich  Tithonus'  bed. 
And  from  earth's  face  the  humid  curtains  drew, 
Orlando's  flight,  incens'd,  the  monarch  knew  :       305 
With  deep  concern  his  nephew's  lofs  he  heard. 
When  honour  call'd  him  now,  where  danger  rear'd 
Her  dreadful  front,  to  guard  from  hoftile  hands 
His  king,  his  country,  and  his  fecial  bands. 

But  noble  Brandimart,  whofe  faith  well  try'd,    310 
No  chance  could  fliake,  whom  nothing  could  divide 
From  his  lov'd  friend  ;  who  inly  hop'd  once  more 
Orlando  to  his  fellows  to  reflore  ; 
Swift  from  the  hoft  with  zeal  impatient  goes. 
Nor  would  to  Flordelis  his  thoughts  difclofe,  315 
Left  her  fond  love  fhould  his  defign  oppofe. 
His  wedded  dame  was  fhe,  his  foul's  delight, 
Scarce  was  he  ever  abfent  from  her  fight  : 
The  charms  of  beauty  in  her  perfon  fhin'd. 
And  every  prudent  grace  adorn'd  her  mind.  3  20 

A  tedious  month  his  confort  ftay'd  in  vain. 
In  hopes  to  fee  her  Brandimart  again  ; 
Till  fear  and  love  her  breaft  fo  ftrongly  rend. 
She  quits  the  walls  without  a  guide  or  friend. 

Orlando  to  the  portal's  nightly  guard,  325 

In  a  low  voice  his  mighty  name  declar'd  : 

Soon 
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Soon  at  the  word,  he  let  the  draw-bridge  down, 

When  fwift  the  champion  ilTu'd  from  the  town  : 

He  faw  the  troops  of  Africa  and  Spain 

Encamped  unnumber'd  o'er  the  fpacious  plain  :     330 

Deep  funk  in  fleep  was  every  weary  band, 

Thefe  ftretch'd  on  earth,  thofe  leaning  on  the  hand. 

Then  might  the  earl  have  flain  a  numerous  i    cw. 

Nor  yet  his  Durindana  once  he  drew. 

Too  noble  was  Orlando's  foul,  to  fhow  335 

Inglorious  hatred  on  a  flumbering  foe. 

What  time  November  ftrips  the  flowery  field, 

And  bids  the  earth  her  verdant  covering  yield 
To  hoary  froil  ;  when  trees  diihonour'd  ftand. 
And  birds  in  clufters  feek  a  foreign  land  5  340 

His  friends  he  left  ;  nor  yet  his  labours  ceas'd 
With  wintry  fkies  ;  nor  fpring  his  cares  released. 
While  thus  the  knight  his  eager  fearch  purfu'd. 
He  came  one  day  to  where  a  ftream  he  vlew'd 
That  flowly  to  the  feas  was  wont  to  glide,  345 

And  Britanny  from  Normandy  divide. 
But  now  the  waters,  fwell'd  with  heavy  rains 
And  melted  fnows,  had  delug'd  all  the  plains  ; 
And  loudly  foaming,  with  refiftlefs  force. 
Bore  down  the  bridge  before  them  in  their  courfe.  350 

Orlando, 
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Orlando,  paufing  here,  awhile  explored 
Each  neighbouring  part  to  crofs  th'  oppofing  ford  : 
As  thus  he  linger'd,  'midft  the  flood  appeared 
A  flender  bark,  whofe  helm  a  damfel  fteer'd  : 
The  Paladin  befought  her  from  the  land  355 

To  give  him  paflage  to  the  further  ilrand. 

This  bark  (llie  anfwer*d)  ne'er  receives  a  knight 
Unlefs  he  firft  his  facred  promife  plight. 
At  my  requefl,  the  noblell  war  to  wage. 
That  ever  can  a  champion's  arms  engage,  360 

If  here,  fir  knight,  you  feek  the  further  Ihore, 
Swear  with  Hibernia's  king  to  join  your  power 
The  fatal  ifle  Ebuda  to  confound. 
The  moil  inhuman  which  the  feas  furround. 
Know  that  afar,  'midft  many  a  neighbouring  ifle,  2^S 
JEbuda  lies  beyond  the  Irilh  foil  j 
That,  by  an  ancient  lav/,  to  foreign  lands 
Sends  many  vefTels  filFd  with  warlike  bands. 
To  feize  and  bear  unhappy  dames  away, 
Doom'd  for  a  dreadful  monger's  living  prey  :        370 
There,  on  the  ftrand,  each  day  a  female  dies  5 
Think  then  what  numbers  fall  a  facrifice  I 

Scarce  had  ihe  ended,  when  th'  impatient  knight 
Vpw*d  to  be  (oremoil  in  io  jufl  a  fight  : 

He 
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He  fears  left  thither  by  ill  fate  betray'd,  375 

That  ifland  crew  had  feiz'd  his  lovely  maid. 
Then,  ere  the  fun  defcended  to  the  deep. 
He  reached  St.  Malo,  where  a  friendly  fhip 
Received  the  chief— -they  catch'd  the  driving  blaft. 
And  in  the  night  S aint  MichaeFs  mountain  pafs'd  ;   3  8q 
Then  fteer  direólly  tow'rd  the  chalky  fhore. 
Whence  England  once  the  name  of  Albion  bore. 
But  foon  the  fouthern  breeze  begins  to  fail. 
And  adverfe  winds  from  weft  and  north  prevail  : 
The  fails  are  furPd  to  fiiun  the  furious  force,  385 

That  drives  the  veftel  from  its  deftin'd  courfe. 
Four  days  in  vain  they  plough  the  foamy  fea. 
In  one  they  meafure  back  their  former  wayj 
At  length  the  wind,  that  o'er  the  ftormy  main 
Four  days  had  driv'n  them,  chang'd  its  courfe  again;  390 
And  let  the  ftiatter*d  bark  fecurely  ride 
Where  Ant;werp's  river  feeks  the  briny  tide. 

Soon  as  the  crew,  relieved  from  care  and  toil, 
Had  fafely  anchored  on  the  friendly  foil, 
Lo  !  from  the  right,  before  them,  came  In  view     395 
An  ancient  fire,  with  locks  of  filver  hue  ; 
Who,  firft  to  each  his  courteous  greeting  paid, 
Befpoke  Orlando  whom  he  deem'd  their  head  ; 

And, 
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And,  in  his  miilrefs*  name,  befoiight  the  knight 

To  glad  her  forrows  with  his  welcome  fight  ;         400 

Who  not  alone  the  prize  of  beauty  held. 

But  all  her  kind  in  virtuous  gifts  excelFd  j 

For  never  warrior  yet,  by  tempefls  toft. 

Or  led  by  land  to  that  unhappy  coaft. 

Refused  to  hear  the  dame  her  tale  relate,  405 

And  give  her  counfel  in  her  woeful  ftate. 

The  gallant  chief,  whofe  pitying  aid  to  gain 
Misfortune  never  fu'd,  and  fu'd:  in  vain, 
Confents  to  quit  the  vefTel,  and  purfue 
The  fage's  fteps,  till  near  a  pile  they  drew  410 

Of  ftately  frame,  but  filFd  widi  mournful  gloom. 
Where  funeral  black  was  hung  in  every  room. 
Orlando  here  beheld  a  damfel  fair, 
Whofe  looks  and  gefture  fpoke  her  deep  deipair  : 
With  gentle  welcome  fhe  receiv'd  the  knight,        415 
Then  thus  began  her  forrows  to  recite. 

Know  firft,  my  lord,  the  haplefs  wretch  you  view 
From  Holland's  earl  her  birth  difaftrous  drew  : 
Two  brothers  did  with  me  the  blefTing  prove. 
Which  children  find  in  fond  paternal  love.  .  420 

While  thus  domeftic  peace  each  hour  endear'd. 
The  duke  of  Zealand  at  our  court  appeared  j 

X  Who 


BookIV.^       ORLANDO.  143 

Who  went  a  war  againft  the  Moors  to  wage. 

In  flower  of  beauty  and  in  blooming  age  : 

His  perfon  pleas'd,  but  more  his  paflion  gain'd,     425 

And  foon  my  eafy  heart  in  fetters  chained. 

While  adverfe  winds  forbade  his  purpos'd  way. 

Our  mutual  love  beguiPd  his  lingering  flay  ; 

And  oft  we  vows  exchang'd  to  join  our  hands. 

At  his  return,  in  folemn  nuptial  bands.  4J0 

Scarce  from  our  country  was  Bireno  gone, 
(The  name  by  which  my  faithful  love  was  known) 
When  Friza's  king,  who  long  with  artful  mind 
To  wed  me  to  his  only  fon  defign'd, 
Arbantes  nam'd,  difpatch'd  a  courtly  train  435 

My  hand  in  marriage  of  my  fire  to  gain  : 
But  I,  who  ne'er  could  change  my  conftant  love. 
Or  fo  ungrateful  to  Bireno  prove, 
T'  evade  this  evil,  tears  and  prayers  employed  : 
My  loving  fire  the  union  fought  deny'd  :  440 

Difmifs'd  from  court  th'  embafiadors  returned';:; 
With  vengeful  rage  the  king  of  Friza  burn'd  : 
Our  lands  he  enter'd,  and  with  carnage  fiU'd, 
In  which,  alas  !  my  kindred  all  were  kill'd. 
Befides  his  mighty  (trength  in  arms  beheld,  445 

That  few  his  vigour,  in  our  age,  exceli'd  ; 

He 
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He  weapons  us'd,  to  former  times  unknowny 

And,  in  the  prefent,  us'd  by  him  alone. 

An  iron  tube  he  bore,  whofe  womb  enclosed 

A  ball  and  nitrous  grain,  with  art  difpos'd  :  4^(5 

When  to  a  vent,  fcarce  obvious  to  the  fight^ 

Behind  the  barrel  he  direds  a  light  -, 

With  lightning  flafhes  and  with  thunder's  founds 

The  bullet  fxies  and  fpreads  deftruólion  round. 

With  this  device  our  bands  he  twice  overthrew  45^ 
In  open  field,  and  both  my  brethren  flew* 
The  elder  firft  was  doomed  the  ftroke  to  feel> 
His  heart  tranlpierc*d  through  plates  of  jointed  (leel  : 
In  vain  the  fecond  ftrove  from  fate  to  fly  -, 
He,  like  his  brother,  was  condemned  to  die.  460 

Sent  from  afar,  the  ball  its  force  imprefs'd 
Full  at  his  back  and  iilu'd  at  his  breaft. 
One  only  calile  to  my  fire  remain'd. 
Each  other  part  the  cruel  king  had  gain'd» 
This  while  he  fought  to  guard  with  fruitlefs  care,     46  jf 
He  fell  the  laft  fad  vidim  of  the  war. 
The  traitor  marked  him  as  ha  walk'd  the  round> 
And  pierced  his  forehead  with  a  mortal  wound. 

My  fire  and  brethren  flaughter'd,  I  remain'd 
The  haplefs  heirefs  of  my  father's  land.  470 

When 
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When  Friza's  king  proposed  the  war  to  ceafe. 

And  grant  to  me  and  mine  a  lafting  peace, 

Would  I  confcnt  to  what  I  late  deny *d. 

And  yield  to  be  his  fon  Arbantes'  bride. 

But  this  I  Hill  refused — my  fteadfaft  mind  475 

Detelled  juftly  him  and  all  his  kind. 

By  him  my  fire  and  brethren's  death  I  mourn'd^- 

My  country  wafted,  and  my  cities  burn'd. 

To  fhake  my  ftern  refolves  my  people  try. 

And  every  art  of  prayers  and  threats  employ  :        480 

When  all  their  prayers  and  threats  they  found  in  vain. 

But  faw  me  ftill  my  purpofe  firm  maintain. 

The  terms  with  him  agreed,  themfelves  to  fave. 

Me  and  the  fort  into  his  hands  they  gave. 

The  king  receiv'd  me  mildly,  and  afTur'd  485 

My  life  and  lands  alike  fhould  reft  fecur*d. 
Would  I  my  ftnjbborn  purpofe  yet  forfake. 
And,  for  my  Ipoufe,  his  fon  Arbantes  take. 
Then  finding,  when  I  every  thought  had  weigh 'd^ 
Diflembling  could  alone  my  purpofe  aid  j  490 

To  afk  forgivenefs  for  the  paft  1  feign 'd. 
And  gave  confent  to  take  Arbantes'  hand. 

Two  brethren  in  my  father's  court  were  bred 
Of  loyal  heart  and  of  inventive  head  ; 
Vol.  I.  L  Mf 
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My  thoughts  to  theie  difclos'd,  they  vow*d  to  join    495 
Their  mutual  aid  to  fecond  my  defign. 
One,  to  fecure  my  flight,  a  fliip  retained  ; 
One,  near  my  perfbn,  at  the  court  remained. 

While  ftrangers  now  and  natives  all  were  led 
T*  attend  the  nuptial  rites,  a  rumour  fpread  500 

That,  in  Bifcaia  rais'd,  a  naval  power 
My  lover  brought  t'  invade  the  Holland  jfhore  : 
For  when  in  lucklefs  fight  our  army  faird. 
In  which  I  firft  a  brother's  death  bewaiFd, 
With  fpeed  I  iènt  to  let  Bireno  know  50  J 

The  fatal  inroad  of  our  barbarous  foe. 
Meanwhile  the  ruthlefs  king  his  courle  purfu'd. 
Till  every  part  his  conquering  arms  fubdu'd. 
Bireno  now,  who  heard  not  all  was  lofi. 
Had  loos'd  his  vefTels  from  Bifcaia's  coaft  :  510 

Thefe  tidings  to  the  king  of  Friza  known. 
He  left  th'  approaching  nuptials  to  his  fon  -, 
And  failing  Avith  his  fleet,  engaged  the  duke. 
His  fhips  deftroy'd,  and  him  a  prifoner  took. 

Now  had  the  youth  my  hand  received,  and  led  515 
At  night  impatient  to  the  nuptial  bed. 
Soon  as  my  faithful  friend,  who  fl:ood  befide 
Conceard,  the  bridegroom  drawing  near  efpy'd, 
\    -  „  ..Behind 
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Behind  him  with  an  axe  fo  fierce  he  ftruck. 

That  life  and  fpeech  at  once  the  wretch  forfook:  520 

As  finks  the  flaughter*4  ox  befmear'd  with  gore. 

So  fell  Arbantes,  born  in  lucklefs  hour  ! 

Spite  of  Cymofco,  doom'd  his  death  to  find. 

So  call  the  king,  the  bafeft  of  mankind  ; 

By  whom  my  fire  and  brethren  found  their  fate,    525 

"Vyho  now,  t'  enfure  pofiTefiion  of  my  ftate, 

Eipous'd  me  to  his  fon — ;fome  future  day 

To  take  perhaps  my  wretched  life  away. 

My  choicefi:  treafures  then  fecur'd,  I  flew 
The  hated  place,  and  with  my  guide  withdrew,     530 
Whofe  trufly  care  my  hafty  fteps  conveyed 
To  where  his  brother  with  the  veflel  ftay'd. 
We  court  the  winds,  our  oars  divide  the  main, 
Till  Heaven  decrees  us  fafe  this  land  to  gain, 
'Twere  hard  to  tell  which  bore  a  greater  part        535 
Or  grief,  or  rage,  in  fell  Cymofco's  heart  ; 
Grief  for  his  haplefs  fon  deprived  of  breath, 
Or  rage  againft  the  author  of  his  death. 
He,  with  his  joyful  fleet,  the  land  regained. 
Elate  with  conquefl:,  and  Bireno  chained.  540 

He  came  prepared  a  nuptial  feafl:  to  fliare. 
And  Tiew'd  his  triumph  changed  to  black  defpair. 

,         L  a  Nor 
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Nor  day,  nor  night,  he  found  a  moment's  reft. 

Revenge  and  forrow  rankling  in  his  breaft  : 

The  tyrant  doubtlefs  had  Bireno  flain,  545 

The  greateft  woe  he  knew  I  could  fuftain  ; 

But,  while  he  fpar'd  his  life,  he  furely  thought 

He  held  a  net  by  which  I  might  be  caught. 

Before  the  youth  he  fets  thefe  terms  fevere  : 

His  fate  he  refpites  for  a  fingle  year,  550 

But  death  denounces  then,  with  lingering  pain, 

Unlefs  he  firft,  by  fraud  or  force,  attain, 

By  any  means,  my  perfon  to  fecure. 

And  facrificing  mine,  his  life  enfure. 

Six  caftles  have  I  fince  in  Flanders  fold,  555 

And  part  employed  in  fecret  fums  of  gold 

To  bribe  his  guards  ;  and  part  employ'd  t'  excite 

German  and  Englifh  powers  to  do  me  right. 

And  now  the  fatal  time  is  nearly  clos'd. 

The  period  to  Bireno*s  life  proposed.  560 

When  force  or  gold  will  come  too  late  to  fave 

My  plighted  confort  from  th*  untimely  grave. 

For  him  my  all  is  loft  ! — and  nought  remains 

But  now  to  yield  thefe  hands  to  cruel  chains — 

Yet,  ah  !  could  this  redeem  the  youth  I  love,        565 

My  bofom  dares  the  ftern  condition  prove. 

But 
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But  when  th*  ufurper  has  my  perfon  gained. 

When  I  have  all  his  vengeful  wrath  fuftainM^ 

I  fear  he  ne'er  will  fet  Bireno  free. 

To  owe  his  freedom  and  his  life  to  me.  570 

For  this  to  you  my  fortune  I  unfold. 

And  thus  widi  many  a  warrior  counfel  hold. 

In  hopes  that  fome  their  fuccour  may  engage, 

iThat  when  Tm  yielded  to  the  tyrant's  rage. 

He  may  not  Hill  in  bonds  my  love  detain,  575 

Or,  when  Vm  dead,  command  him  to  be  llain. 

But  to  this  hour  I  ne'er  have  found  a  knight 

Who  durft  the  facred  faith  of  knighthood  plight. 

To  guard  me  frofti  the  tyrant's  vengeful  power. 

Should  he  refufe  Bireno  to  reilore  :  580 

So  muqh  his  fatal  arms  dieir  courage  quell'd, 

Whofe  force  no  temper'd  cuirafs  e'er  repell'd. 

Now,  if  your  valour  not  unlike  is  fcen. 

To  your  fierce  femblance  and  Herculean  mien  -, 

Vouchfafe  with  me  to  feek  the  Holland  llrand,     585 

And  there  refign  me  to  Cymofco's  hand  ; 

So  may  1  firmly  on  your  aid  rely, 

That,  though  I  fall,  my  lover  fhall  not  die. 

The  damfel  here  her  mournful  ilory  clos'd. 
While  oft  her  fighs  and  tears  were  interpos'd,        590 
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Orlando  then  nò  time  in  fpeech  afFor<is, 

As  one  by  nature  little  us'd  to  words  ; 

But  inllant  vows,  by  generous  pity  fir'd. 

To  grant  that  aid  her  haplefs  ftate  required  : 

Nor  means  fhe  fhall,  to  fave  Bireno,  go  595 

A  willing  prifoner  to  her  cruel  foe  5 

But  thinks  them  both  in  fafety  to  reftorc. 

If  ftill  his  fword  retain  its  wonted  power. 

Now  tow*rds  the  port  they  bend  their  eager  way. 
The  profperous  winds  their  veflel  fwift  convey  :     609 
The  third  aufpieious  morn  the  coaft  they  gain'd  j 
The  champion  landed,  but  the  dame  remained  : 
Orlando  will'd  her,  ere  Ihe  trod  the  fhore. 
To  hear  her  foe  Cymofco  was  no  more. 
Himfelf  defcends  the  deck  with  ready  fpeed,         605 
And  fheath'd  in  armour,  mounts  a  dappled  fteed. 
In  Flanders  nourifh'd,  and  of  Danilh  race. 
More  ftrong  and  bold  than  active  in  the  chace  : 
For  when  to  crofs  the  ftream  the  bark  he  took, 
Jn  Britanny  his  courfer*  he  forfook.  61Q 

Orlando  now  the  guarded  fortrefs  viewed. 
Where  ready  arm'd  the  hoftile  fquadron  flood 
T'  oppofe  invading  force  :  for  fame  declar'd^ 
A  kinfman  to  th*  imprifon'd  lord  prepared, 

*  Briqljaporo. 

From 
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From  Zealand,  with  a  fleet  and  numerous  hoft,     615 
To  make  a  bold  incurfion  on  the  coaft, 
Orlando,  fearkfs,  one  of  thefc  required 
To  tell  the  king,  a  wandering  knight  defir'd 
With  fword  or  pointed  fpear  to  prove  his  might. 
And  wage,  on  terms  like  thefe,  the  doubtful  fight:  620 
The  king,  if  he  the  challenger  overthrew. 
Should  have  the  lady  that  Arbantes  flew: 
But  on  the  other  part  the  king  fliould  fwear. 
That  if  himfelf  were  vanquifli'd  in  the  war. 
He  would  Bireno  from  his  chains  releafe,  625 

And  give  the  youth  to  leave  the  realm  in  peace. 

The  foldier  fwift  the  bold  defiance  bore  : 
But  he,  who  ne'er  was  train'd  to  virtuous  lore, 
Whofe  churlifli  foul  no  courteous  deeds  could  bind,     - 
To  fraudful  arts  apply 'd  his  treacherous  mind,      630 
In  hopes,  if  firfl:  his  arms  the  knight  detain. 
The  hated  damfel  in  his  power  to  gain. 

Now  from  the  gate  he  fends  a  chofen  force. 
That  wheeling  round  the  plain  with  filent  courfè. 
Cut  off  the  foe's  retreat  5  while  vainly  there  (>2,^ 

Orlando  waits  to  wage  an  equal  war. 
The  king  deludes  him  fl:ill  with  fraudful  lies, 
Till  he  the  foot  and  cavalry  efpiea 

L  4  Rang'd 
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Ranged  at  the  deflin'd  place  -,  and  then  in  view 
Himfelf  with  others  fronn  the  portal  drew.  640 

Thus  all  his  guile  to  feize  alive  the  knight. 
With  care  providing  to  prevent  his  flight, 
Cymofco  proves  ;  and  thinks  the  deed  to  find 
So  certain,  that  he  leaves  his  tube  behind  : 
Nor  would  he  now  thofe  thundering  arms  employ,  645 
When  here  he  meant  t'  imprifon,  not  deftroy. 

The  knight  of  Anglant  now  has  couched  his  fpear. 
Where  clofely  prefs'd  the  men  and  arms  appear  : 
Firft  one,  and  then  another,  helplefs  dies  ; 
Through  fix  at  once  the  lance  impetuous  flies,       650 
And  in^the  feventh  inflidls  fo  deep  a  wound. 
That  pròne  he  tumbles  lifelefs  to  the  ground. 
His  fatal  fword  unlheath'd,  the  fl:reaming  blood 
Stains  their  gay  armour  with  a  crimfon  flood. 
Cymofco  wifhes  foon  his  tube  and  fire,  655 

Where  prefent  dangers  moft  their  aid  require  -, 
He  bids  them  fl:raight  be  brought,  but  bids  in  vain  -, 
Who  once  a  flicker  in  the  walls  can  gain. 
Returns  no  more  :  when  thus  their  fears  he  viewed. 
The  king,  with  equal  fear,  their  fl:eps  purfu'd  :       660 
Swift  through  the  gate  he  bent  his  eager  flight. 
And  bade  the  bridge  be  raised  t'  oppofe  the  knight  ; 

But, 
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But,  clofe  behind,  the  knight  with  equal  hafte 
Flas  gained  the  bridge  and  thro'  the  portal  paft. 
Orlando  little  heeds  th*  ignoble  crowd,  66^ 

His  vengeance  only  on  the  traitor  vow'd; 
But  far  beyond  the  king  impels  his  Ipeed, 
Blell  in  th'  excelling  fwiftnefs  of  his  Heed, 
Yet  foon  with  other  arms  returns  to  fight, 
And  Ues  in  fecret  ambufh  for  the  knight.  670 

The  huntfman  thus  with  dogs  and  fylvan  war 
Expe6ts  the  boar  defcending  from  afar, 
Whofe  rage  upturns  the  foil,  the  trees  deflroys. 
While  all  the  wood  rebellows  to  the  noife. 

Soon  as  the  king  the  warrior  near  efpies,  675 

He  fires  the  tube  and  fwift  the  bullet  flies  : 
At  once  the  lightning  flalhes,  fhakes  the  ground. 
The  trembling  bulwarks  echo  to  die  found. 
The  peft,  that  never  fpénds  in  vain  its  force. 
But  fhatters  all  that  dares  oppofe  its  courfe,  680 

"Whizzing  impetuous  flies  along  the  wind. 
Yet  mifs'd  the  fatal  mark  the  wretch  dtfien*d  : 
Beneath  the  knight  the  ball  refiftlefs  flew. 
And,  through  the  belly  pierced,  the  coui  fer  flew. 
Both  horfe  and  horfeman  fell  with  clafliing  found  ;  685 
One  prefs'd,  the  other  fcarccly  touch'd  the  ground  : 

As 
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As  onc(5  Antaeus,  on  the  Lybian  flrand. 
More  fierce  recovered  when  he  reached  thè  fand  : 
So  feem'd  to  rife  again  with  added  might. 
Soon  as  he  felt  the  earth,  the  Chriitian  knight.       690 
Whoe'er  has  feen  the  winged  lightning  fly. 
By  Jove  in  thunder  brandifh'd  from  the  Iky, 
And  penetrate  fome  fecret  cavern  florid 
With  nitrous  powder  and  a  fulphurous  hoard. 
At  once  inflam'd,  with  vaft  explofion  driven,         695 
The  ruin  feems  to  mingle  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  burfting  fires  the  walls  and  buildings  rend. 
And  to  the  ftars  the  fhatter'd  flones  afcend  : 
Refifllefs  thus  th'  indignant  chief  appeared. 
When  from  the  plain  his  mighty  limbs  he  rear'd  i  700 
And  with  fuch  rage  to  inftant  vengeance  flew. 
That  Mars  had  trembled  at  the  dreadful  view. 
The  Frizeland  monarch,  ilruck  with  pale  affright, 
WheePd  round  his  horfe  to  urge  his  eager  flight  : 
With  eager  fpeed  his  feet  Orlando  plies  ;  705 

Lefs  fwift  an  arrow  from  the  bowftring  flies  j 
And  where  before  his  heavier  courfer  faird, 
(Wondrous  to  fee  !)  his  lighter  {ect  prevail'd. 
f  wll  foon  th*  impatient  knight  overtook  the  foe. 
Then  at  his  helmet  aim'd  a  deadly  blow  :  710 

Deep 
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Deep  In  his  head  the  fword  a  paflage  found^ 
And  fent  the  body  lifelefs  to  the  ground. 

Within  the  bulwarks  now  was  heard  afar 
A  different  clannour  and  alarm  of  war: 
Bireno's  kinfman,  who  had  gain'd  the  coaft,  71  j; 

And  found  the  guards  deferted  from  their  poft. 
The  portal  enter'd  with  his  eager  band. 
And  fcour'd  the  city  round  on  every  hand  : 
While  none  attempt  his  purpofe  to  moleft. 
Such  dread  Orlando  on  their  minds  imprefs'd.       yi^ 
Nor  lefs  the  Holland  troops  confefs  their  fear, 
Unconfcious  whence  or  why  thefe  foes  appear: 
But  when  they  nJfced,  by  their  fpeech  and  drefs, 
Thefe  came  from  Zealand's  ifle,  they  fu*d  for  peace  ; 
And  proffer'd  to  the  chief  their  willing  aid  725 

'Gainft  thofe  who  had  their  lord  in  prifon  laid. 
This  people  ever  to  the  Frizeland  power. 
And  to  their  king,  a  fettled  hatred  bore  ; 
Urg*d  by  his  avarice,  cruelty,  and  pride. 
By  whom  their  lov'd,  their  haplefs  fovereign  died*  730 

Orlando,  friend  to  either,  interpos'd; 
And  foon  in  lading  peace  the  parties  clos'd  j 
The  prifon  gates  they  from  their  hinges  broke,  ' 

And  threw  to  earth  ;  Bireno  now  foéook 

Jli^ 
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His  dreary  cell;  and  gave,  for  life  reftor'd,  735 

His  grateful  praifes  to  Anglante*s  lord. 

Then,  with  a  numerous  train,  he  fought  the  ftrand 

Where  fair  Olympia  in  the  Ihip  remain'd  : 

So  was  the  virgin  nam'd,  whofe  rightful  fway 

The  Holland  realms  Ihould  by  defcent  obey.         740 

The  people  honour  her  with  duteous  zeal  ; 

What  fond  endearments  pafs'd,  were  long  to  tell  ; 

How  oft  with  joy  the  tender  pair  carefs'dj 

Or  to  the  vahant  earl  their  thanks  exprefs'd. 

Her  fubjefls  then,  their  vow*d  allegiance  paid,       745 

To  her  paternal  feat  reftor'd  the  maid  ; 

While  fhe  confign'd  to  lov*d  Bireno's  hand 

Herfelf,  her  people,  and  recovered  land. 

He,  other  thoughts  revolving  in  his  mind. 

The  earldom  to  his  coufin's  care  reffgn'd;  750 

To  Zealand  tiience  he  purposed  to  remove. 

With  her,  the  deareft  objeót  of  his  love  s 

To  tempt  his  fortune  next  on  Friza's  Ihore, 

For  which  in  hand  a  precious  pledge  he  bore  ; 

A  daughter  to  the  king  deceased,  whom  there    755 

A  captive  found,  he  took  beneath  his  care. 

And  to  his  brother  meant  to  wed  the  blooming  fair. 

The  day  Bireno  left  his  dreary  cell, 
Orlando  bade  the  joyful  train  farewel  : 

But 
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But  nothing  would  the  champion  bear  away  760 

From  all  the  fpoils  of  that  viótorious  day. 

Save  that  device,  whofe  unrefifted  force 

Refembled  thunder  in  its  rapid  courfe  : 

Refolv'd  the  murdering  engine  to  remove. 

Where  man  might  never  more  its  fary  prove.        765 

Soon  as  he  faw  the  fhip  forfake  the  coaft. 
When  to  the  fight  the  lefTening  land  was  loft  ; 
When  nought  appeared  but  waves  on  every  fide  5 
He  held  the  murderous  tube,  and  thus  he  cry*d. 

That  ne'er  again  a  knight  by  thee  may  dare,     770 
Or  daftard  cowards,  by  thy  help  in  war. 
With  bafe  advantage  meet  a  nobler  foe. 
Here  lie  for  ever  in  th'  abyfs  below. 
O  curft  device  !  bafe  implement  of  death  ! 
Framed  in  the  black  Tartarean  realms  beneath  i    775 
By  Beelzebub's  malicious  art  defign'd 
Againft  the  haplefs  race  of  human-kind  ; 
Hence,  to  thy  native  feat — He  faid,  and  gave 
The  ponderous  engine  to  the  greedy  wave. 
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lantes.  Arrival  of  Angelica,  who  by  the  virtue  of  her 
ring  delivers  Orlando,  Sacripant,  and  Ferrau,  from  the 
power  of  the  magician.  Battle  between  Orlando  and  Fer- 
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her.  Orlando  defeats  two  bands  of  Pagans,  and  iinds  Ifa. 
bella  in  a  cave  of  outlaws. 
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13  I  RENO,  *midft  the  female  captives  gain'd, 
•■^  Cymofco's  daughter  in  his  power  detain'd. 
Scarce  fifteen  fummers  had  the  virgin  feen. 
Sweet  were  her  looks,  her  geftiire  and  her  mien. 
So  infant  rofes  from  the  bud  difplay  j 

Their  opening  beauties  to  the  genial  ray. 
When  firft  he  view'd  the  pious  forrows  ftain 
Her  lovely  cheeks  to  weep  a  father  flain. 
What  fudden  warmth  pofTefs'd  his  beating  heart  ! 
^ot  half  fo  fwift  the  flames  their  rage  impart,  lo 

Where  hoftile  force,  or  envious  hands.confpire 
To  give  the  ripened  corn  to  wafting  fire. 
Vol,  I.  M  But 
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But  if  perchance,  by  fudden  impulfe  fway*d. 

Unguarded  he  carefs^d  the  Frizeland  maid. 

None  cenfur'd  what  they  faw,  while  each  inclined     1 5 

T'  afcribe  it  to  a  good  and  pious  mind  : 

Our  praife  to  every  generous  deed  we  owe. 

That  raife3  thole  whom  fortune  whirls  below  ; 

That  fooths  the  anguifh  of  a  heart  diftrefs'd  ; 

Much  more  an  orphan  with  her  woes  opprefs'd.      20 

O  !  gracious  Heaven  !  how  oft  do  clouds  abufe 
Weak  mortals*  eyes,  and  bound  their  partial  views  ! 
Bireno's  foul  and  imjirous  deeds  appear 
The  pious  tokens  of  a  foul  fincere. 

Now  feize  the  ready  mariners  their  oars,  25 

And,  launching  in  the  waves,  forfake  the  Ihores. 
At  length  overtaken  by  a  devious  blafl. 
Three  days  uncertain  o'er  the  billows  cafl. 
The  third  they  faw,  as  near  the  evening  drew, 
A  wild  and  defert  ifland  rife  to  view.  39 

Soon  as  the  vefTel  to  a  creek  they  bore, 
Bireno  with  Olympia  went  on  fhore  : 
Beneath  a  tent  the  (laves  their  cates  prepared; 
The  unfufpedting  dame  the  banquet  fhar'd. 
Then  to  the  couch,  for  gentle  (lumber  dreft,  35 

Contented,  with  her  lord  retired  to  reft  ; 

While 
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While  to  their  bark  the  weary  crew  retreat> 
And,  funk  in  fleep,  their  former  toils  forget. 

In  fweet  oblivion  loft,  Olympia  lay, 
Tir'd  with  the  labours  of  the  watery  way:  40 

In  her  calm  breaft  no  irkfome  fears  arofe  -, 
Such  fears  as  once  had  banifh^d  her  repofe» 
Herfelf  (lie  view'd  in  fafety  on  the  fhore> 
'Midft  the  deep  filence  of  the  midnight  hour. 
Her  hufband  at  her  fide  :  but  flumber  fled  4^ 

His  eyes,  whofe  waking  thoughts  deep  treafon  bred. 
Soon  as  he  fees  her  wrapt  in  fleep,  he  takes 
With  fpeed  his  vefture,  and  the  bed  forfakes  : 
Silent  he  wakes  his  mates,  and  gives  command 
To  launch  into  the  deep  and  quit  the  land.  50 

Unbleft  Olympia  on  the  fhore  remained. 
Whom  long  the  pleafmg  bands  of  fleep  reftrain*d. 
Till  from  her  golden  wheels  Aurora  threw. 
On  verdant  meads,  the  drops  of  fparkling  dew  ; 
And,  on  the  margin  of  the  wavy  flood,  cc 

Alcyone  her  ancient  plaints  renew 'd. 
When  'now,  nor  fqarce  afleep,  nor  yet  awake. 
She  thought  Bireno  in  her  arms  to  take  : 
At  length,  difpell'd  by  fear,  her  flumber  fled  ; 
She  looks,  and  looking  fees  th*  abandoned  bed.        60 

M  2  Her 
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Her  griefs  increafing,  as  her  fears  augment. 

She  quits  the  couch  andsifTues  from  the  tent; 

The  favouring  moon  her  trembling  beam  fupplies. 

Yet  nought  but  fea  and  defert  land  ihe  fpies  : 

She  calls  Bireno's  name;  the  caves  around  6^ 

With  pity  to  Bireno's  name  refound. 

A  rock  befide  the  ocean's  limits  Hood, 
That,  worn  by  furges,  belly'd  o'er  the  flood  : 
Thence  from  afar  fhe  faw  the  parting  faila 
Of  falfe  Bireno  drive  before  the  gales  :     '  70 

Trembling  fhe  falls  :  a  chilly  fweat  invades 
Her  alter'd  vifage,  and  her  colour  fades. 
But,  when  recover'd,  with  her  fruitlefs  cries 
She  calls  the  vefiel,  while  the  vefTel  flies  ; 
And  where  her  lips  refufe  their  accents  weak,  75 

Her  clafping  hands  and  frantic  geftu  res  Ipeak. 

O  whither  fly 'ft  thou  ?  treacherous  and  unkind  ! 
Thy  bark  has  left  her  deareft  freight  behind — 
Return— return — and  flnce  thou  bear'ft  away 
My  better  part,  O  take- this  lifelefs  clay  !  80 

While  thus  flie  fpoke,  her  garments  in  her  hand 
She  wav'd,  to  lure  the  veflTel  back  to  land. 
But  the  fame  winds  that  through  the  billows  bear 
His  fwelling  fails,  difperfe  her  plaints  in  air. 

Thrice^ 
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Thrice,  cruel  to  herfclf,  flie  thought  to  throw  85 

Her  wretched  body  in  the  feas  below. 
At  length  fhe  ceas'd  to  view  the  fhores  in  vain. 
And  fought,  with  feeble  fteps,  the  tent  again. 

Her  face  reclining  on  the  confcious  bed. 
She  pour'd  a  fhower  of  plenteous  fears,  and  faid.     90 

Laft  night  in  thee,  alas  !  two  lovers  lay  -, 
Why  did  not  two  together  rife  to-day  ? 
Forfworn  Bireno  ! — fatal  was  the  birth. 
That  gave  accurft  Olympia  to  the  earth  ! 
Where  fhall  I  turn  ?— all  hopelefs  of  relief,  95 

Not  one  to  hear  my  plaints,  or  foothe  my  grief? 
No  bark  t*  efcape — while  hunger  feals  my  doom. 
Without  the  fhelter  of  a  friendly  tomb  ; 
Or  favage  wolves,  that  howl  in  every  cave. 
Shall  in  their  wombs  afford  a  dreadful  grave  !         100 
But  ah  !  what  death  fo  dire  can  thefe  beftow. 
As  thou,  ungrateful  author  of  my  wo  1 
What  if  fome  pilot,  wandering  o'er  the  deep. 
Should  take  me  hence  in  fafety  to  his  Ihip  ; 
Shall  I  to  Holland  fly,  where  thy  command  105 

Defends  the  harbour,  and  forbids  to  land  ? 
Or  fhall  I  feek  again  my  natal  Ihore, 
When  thou,  by  fraud,  haft  made  it  mine  no  more  ? 

M  3  How 
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How  ready  did  thy  troops  their  poft  maintain. 

To  take  pofieffion  of  their , new-found  reign  !  no 

Shall  I  to  Flanders  turn  ?  for  thee  the  reft 

I  fold,  the  little  that  I  there  poflefs'd  : 

All  was  ^nnploy'd,  ingrate  !  to  fet  thee  free— 

What  clime  will  now  receive  unhappy  me  ? 

Shall  I  the  realm  of  Friza  feek  to  gain,  1 1 5 

Where  once  for  thee  I  fcorn'd  a  queen  to  reign. 

And  hence  my  brethren  and  my  fire  were  (lain  ? 

And  claims  a  love  like  mine  no  more  regard, 

Js  this,  unjuft  Bireno,  my  reward  ? 

W^hile  thus  fhe  fpoke,  her  frantic  hands  flie  fprea4 
And  tore  the  golden  trefles  from  her  head  j  1 2  ? 

Again  fhe  fought  the  beach  in  wild  defpair, 
Jl^oofe  to  the  breezes  flow'd  her  fcatter'd  hair. 
There  feated  on  a  rock,  in  doleful  mood. 
She  feem'd  a  ftatue  hanging  o'er  the  flood.  125 

Meantime  Orlando  to  the  feas  confign'd 
Cymofco's  peil,  in  pity  to  mankind  ; 
Put  little  this  avail'd — th*  infernal  foe 
Who  fram'd  fuch  engine  in  the  fh^des  below. 
In  future  haplefs  times,  to  fecond  birth  13Q 

Th'  invention  drew  to  plague  the  fbns  of  earth. 
O  !  wretched  foldier  !  now  your  armour  bright 
Forfake^  and  only  gird  your  fword  in  fight  -, 
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But  this  dread  weapon  on  your  fhoulder  bear> 

Or  never  hope  the  vi(5lor*s  wreaths  to  fliare.  135 

Againfl  Orlando  now  the  wind  prevails 
Now  on  the  poop  it  blows  in  gentle  gales 
And  now  by  turns  a  fudden  calm  fucceeds 
That  little  on  her  courfe  the  velTel  Ipeeds. 
For  Heaven's  high  will  forbade  the  crew  to  land   140 
Before  th'  Hibernian  king  had  reached  the  ftrand. 
To  forward  that  event,  which  fince  befel. 
And  which,  in  order  due,  the  mufe  fhall  tell. 

Now  near  the  coaft  the  prow  the  billows  broke. 
When  thu3  Orlando  to  his  pilot  fpoke  :  145 

Halle  !  launch  the  boat,  and  here  the  fliip  detain. 
While  to  yon  rock  I  haften  through  the  main  : 
The  largeft  cable  to  my  hand  confign  j 
The  largeft  anchor  to  the  cable  join  ; 
And  mark  my  purpofe,  when  in  dangerous  fight,  1 50 
I  dare  with  yonder  monfter  prove  my  might. 

This  faid  j  with  anchor  and  with  cable  ftow'd. 
The  boat  they  launch'd  amid  the  daihing  flood  : 
Then  all  his  arms,  except  his  fword,  he  leaves. 
And  towards  the  rock,  alone,  the  billows  cleaved  ;  155 
Clofe  to  his  brcaft  he  draws  the  fturdy  oars. 
And  turns  his  back  upon  the  deftin*d  fhores. 

M  4  Aurora 
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Aurora  now  had  rais'd  her  radiant  head, 

And  to  the  fun  her  golden  trefles  fpread  -, 

Half  feen  above  the  waves,  and  half  conceal'd,      160 

To  old  Tithonus'  jealous  eyes  reveal'd  ; 

When  to  the  barren  rock  approached  fo  nigh. 

As  from  the  vigorous  hand  a  ftone  might  fly  ; 

He  heard,  and  yet  he  fcarcely  feem'd  to  hear, 

A  tender,  plaintive  voice  aflault  his  ear  :  165 

Sudden  he  viewed  againft  the  rock's  fteep  fide 

A  lovely  dame  in  cruel  fetters  ty*d  : 

Naked  Ihe  {lands  above  the  briny  wave. 

While  her  fair  feet  intruding  waters  lave. 

He  fees,  but  vainly  drives  from  far  to  trace  170 

The  downcaft  features  of  her  balhful  face  -, 

Then  plies  for  nearer  view  his  eager  oar — 

When,  hark  !  the  feas,  the  woods,  the  caverns  roar  f 

The  billows  fwell ,  and,, from  the  depths  beloW;> 

In  open  view  appeal's  his  monftrous  foe.  175 

As  from  the  humid  vale  black  clouds  afcend. 

When  gathering  ftorms  their  pregnant  wombs  diftend  ; 

So  through  the  liquid  brine  the  monfler  prefs'd 

With  furious  courfe  ;  beneath  his  hideous  breaft 

Vex*d  ocean  groans — Orlando,  void  of  fear,  180 

Nor  changed  his  colour^  nor  his  wonted  cheer  : 

Firm 
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Firm  in  himfelf,  to  guard  the  dame  difmay'd. 

And  her  dire  foe  with  powerful  arm  invade. 

Between  the  land  and  ore  his  courfe  he  ply*d. 

But  kept  undrawn  the  falchion  at  his  fide.  185 

Soon  as  the  monfter,  that  to  ihore  purfu'd 

His  deathful  way,  the  boat  and  champion  view'd. 

He  op*d  his  greedy  throat  that  might  enhume 

A  horfe  and  horfeman  in  its  living  tomb . 

Near  and  more  near  Orlando  dauntlefs  rows,     1^0^ 

Then  in  his  mouth  the  ponderous  anchor  throws^ 

Whofe  width  forbids  the  horrid  jaws  to  clofe. 

So  miners,  while  they  urge  their  darkling  toil. 

With  heedful  props  fupport  the  crumbling  foil. 

His  teeth  feeur'd,  Orlando  with  a  bound  1 05 

Leaped  in  the  yawning  gulph ,  and  whirling  round 

His  trenchant  blade,  the  dark  retreat  explored. 

And  with  repeated  wounds  the  monfter  gor'd. 

Mad  with  the  pain,  he  rifes  o'er  the  tides. 

And  fhows  his  jointed  back  and  fcaly  fides  ;  200 

Then  downward  plunging  in  the  bottom  laves. 

And  throws  the  troubled  fands  above  the  waves. 

The  Paladin,  who  felt  the  rufhing  ftreams, 

Forfook  the  ore,  and  oar*d  with  nervous  limbs 

The  billowy  brine,  while  in  his  hand  he  bore      ,   205 

The  anchor*s  cable  till  he  reached  the  fliore  : 

There 


170  ORLANDO.  Book  V. 

There  firmly  fix'd,  upon  the  rock  he  flood. 

And  ftrain'd  each  nerve,  while  ftruggling  through  the 

flood 
The  monfl-er  followed,  by  that  arm  compeli'd 
Whofe  ftrength  the  ftrength  of  mortal  man  excelFd. 
As  when  a  bull  at  unawares  has  found  2 1 1 

With  ftraiten*d  cords  his  horns  encompafs'd  round. 
Furious  he  leaps,  he  bounds  from  fide  to  fide. 
The  haulfers  all  his  fruidefs  pains  deride  : 
So  far'd  the  ore,  while  from  his  mouth  he  fhed     215 
A  tide,  that  dyes  the  ocean  ftill  with  red  : 
J_.afh'd  by  his  tail  with  many  a  founding  blow. 
The  parting  fea  reveals  th*  abyfs  below  : 
Now  dafh'd  aloft  the  briny  waves  are  thrown. 
Pollute  the  day,  and  blot  the  golden  fun.  220 

The  neighbouring  forefls,  and  the  mountains  hoar. 
The  winding  rocks  rebellow  to  the  roar. 
Rous'd  at  the  tumult,  from  his  pearly  bed. 
Old  Proteus  o*er  the  waters  raised  his  head  : 
Soon  as  his  eyes  beheld  fo  flrange  a  fight  225 

Between  the  monfter  and  the  Chriflian  knight. 
He  left  his  flock  and  urg'd  his  fearful  flight, 
Ev'n  Neptune  on  his  car  (fuch  terror  fpread) 
With  dolphins  rein'd  t;o  ^Ethiopia  fled, 

InOj 
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Ino,  whofe  breaft  her  Melicerta  bears  ;  230 

Thp  fea-green  fillers,  with  dilheveird  hairs  ; 
Glaucus  and  Triton  j  ail  the  watery  train. 
In  diverfe  parts,  fly  fcatter*d  o*er  the  main, 
Anglantes'  warrior  *  now,  the  confiiól  o'er. 
Had  drawn  the  dreadful  monfter  to  the  fhore  ;   '    235 
Which  fcarce  he  reached,  when  fpent  with  toil,  and  ipread 
Along  the  fand,  his  lliapelefs  bulk  lay  dead. 

Soon  fwarming  o'er  the  coaft  the  ifland  crew 
Came  haftening  down  the  wondrous  fight  to  view; 
And  loudly  cry'd,  that  mighty  Proteus'  rage  240 

Would  once  again  his  favage  herds  engage 
To  wafle  the  land,  unlefs  with  humble  prayer 
They  mov'd  the  God,  themfelves  and  race  to  ipare; 
And,  as  an  offering  for  his  monfter  flain. 
They  whelm'd  th'  offending  champion  in  the  main.  245 
As  fpreads  from  torch  to  torch  th'  increafmg  light. 
Till  all  the  region  with  the  blaze  is  bright  : 
So  through  the  madding  vulgar  fwiftly  ran 
The  fierce  contagion,  caught  from  man  to  man. 
One  Whjrl'd  a  fling,  a  bow  another  took;  250 

This  drew  a  fword,  and  that  a  javelin  fhook, 
The  generous  Paladin  furpris'd  beheld 
Th'  ungiateful  throng  widi  hoflil?  thoughts  impcll'd; 

*  Orlando, 

JBut 


172  ORLANDO.  Book  V. 

But  as  a  bear,  for  public  paftime  bred. 

In  Ruffia  or  in  Lithuania  led,  255 

Contemns  the  yelping  cur  ;  with  like  difdain 

Orlando  near  beholds  the  daftard  train, 

Againft  him  leagued,  with  flupid  anger  wield 

Their  idle  weapons  to  diipute  the  field. 

Soon  Durindana  from  the  Iheath  he  drew,  260 

And  'midft  his  foes  with  noble  fury  flew. 

Who  hop*d  with  eafe  t'  opprefs  a  fingle  knight. 

Nor  fenced  with  fhield,  nor  casM  in  armour  bright. 

At  ten  fierce  flrokes,  beneath  his  conquering  hand 

Full  thirty  fell,  and  foon  he  clear 'd  the  ftrand.        265  < 

While  thus  th*  unequal  ftrife  the  knight  maintained, 

Hibernians  troops  the  fatal  ifland  gain'd. 

And  difembark'd  where  none  t'  oppofe  they  view'd  ; 

A  dreadful  flaughter  through  the  land  enfu'd  : 

Their  goods  were  piilag'd  by  the  Irifh  train,  270 

The  houfes  fet  on  fire,  the  people  flain  : 

The  wails  were  raz'd,  and  fcarce  remain'd  behind 

A  man  alive  of  this  devoted  kind. 

Orlando  haflens  now  the  dame  to  free. 
Prepared  for  death  befide  the  roaring  fea  :  275 

Near  and  more  near  he  draws,  and  thinks  he  fpiea 
features  but  late  familiar  to  his  eyes. 

Lo! 
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Lo  !  imag'd  to  his  thought  Olympiads  face. 

She,  moft  unhappy  of  the  female  race;. 

She,  whom  forfaken  on  the  defert  ftrand,  280 

By  falfe  Bireno  late  the  pirate  band 

Conveyed  their  vi6lim  to  Ebuda's  land. 

Full  well  the  damfel  knew  th'  approaching  knight. 

But  from  his  look  flie  turn'd  her  bafliful  fight  ; 

Confus'd  and  mute  fhe  hung  her  drooping  head,   285 

While  burning  blullies  on  her  cheeks  were  fpread. 

The  warrior  then  enquired  what  envious  power 
Had  led  her  ftep  to  that  inhuman  fhore. 
From  where  he  left  'her  crov/n'd  with  joy  and  peace. 
Partaking  with  her  confort  every  blifs.  290 

Alas  !  I  know  not  (fhe  began  to  fay) 
If  for  my  life  I  grateful  thanks  fhould  pay. 
Or  rather  mourn  the  day  again  mufl  clofe. 
And  not  behold  a  period  to  my  woes. 
She  faid  ;  and  fobbing  deep  her  forrows  fpoke,      29 J 
How  her  falfe  lord  his  faith  and  honour  broke. 
While  this  fhe  told,  fhe  turn'd,  and  blufhing  fhow*d 
A  form  like  Dian,  pidur'd  in  the  flood 
With  naked  beauties,  when  incensai  fhe  threw 
On  rafli  Adl^^on's  brows  the  fprinlyling  dew.         300 

Orlando  pacing  on  the  fhelly  ftrand, 
Awaits  his  fliip  to  anqhor  near  the  land  3 

'^That 
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That  thence  with  veftures  he  m-'y  clothe  the  dame. 
While  this  his  thought  employ'd,  Oberto  came, 
Hibernians  king,  who  heard  the  monfter  (lain         305 
Th^fe  lay  extended  by  the  dafhing  main  ; 
That,  Rvimming  through  the  feas,  a  knight  unknown 
Had  in  his  jaws  a  ponderous  anchor  thrown. 
And  drawn  him  to  the  beach,  as  barks,  fecur'd 
With  twilled  cables,  on  the  ground  are  moor'd.     310 

Soon  as  th'  Hibernian  king  Orlando  view'd, 
Tho'  drench'd  with  water  and  deform'd  with  blood,  ' 
Him  well  he  knew,  with  him  in  Gallia  bred. 
At  Charles'  high  court  his  infant  ytars  were  led. 
Which  late  he  left  to  feek  his  native  land,  3 1 5 

(His  father  dead)  the  fceptre  to  command. 

His  helmet  raised,  he  ran  with  eager  pace 
To  hold  Orlando  in  a  flrióì:  embrace  ; 
Nor  lefs  Orlando  felt,  the  king  to  view. 
And  round  his  neck  his  friendly  arms  he  threw.     320 

Orlando  to  Oberto  then  dilplay'd 
The  cruel  fufferings  of  the  fair  betray'd  ; 
What  proofs  Bireno  of  her  love  could  boaft  ; 
For  him  her  kindred  flain,  her  country  lofi:  ; 
For  him  prepared  her  deareft  life  to  yield  :  325 

All  this  he  knew,  and  part  himfelf  beheld. 

While 
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While  thus  he  Ipeaks,  the  gufhing  forrows  rife. 
And  trickle  from  the  fair  one's  weeping  eyes  : 
Like  vernal  ikies  her  lovely  vifage  fhow'd. 
When  gentle  Ihowers  defcending  from  a  cloud,      330 
Frequent  and  foft,  the  fun  with  chearing  gleams 
Darts  thro'  the  watery  veil  his  trembling  beams  : 
As  then  in  foliage  wet  with  gliflening  dews. 
Sweet  Philomel  her  plaintive  note  renews  ; 
So  Cupid  in  her  grief  revived  appears,  23S 

And  bathes  his  plumage  in  her  pearly  tears. 
His  golden  fhaft  he  kindles  in  the  flame. 
That  from  her  piercing  eyes  like  lightning  came. 
And  tempers  in  the  cryftal  flream  that  flows 
Between  the  lily  fair  and  blufliing  rofe.  340 

His  arrow  now  prepared,  the  bow  he  bends, 
And  at  th'  unguarded  king  his  weapon  fends  ; 
For  whofe  defence  nor  plated  arms  avail. 
Nor  trebled  Ihield,  nor  twifted  coat  of  mail  : 
While  rapt  in  gaze  he  (lands,  he  feels  the  dart,      34^ 
With  fudden  force,  infix'd  within  his  heart. 

O  ber  to,  fir'd  with  love,  no  more  fupprefs'd 
The  paflion'fl:ruggling  in  his  amorous  breafl:. 
He  bade  th'  afliidled  fair  no  longer  mourn. 
But  hope  her  forrow  foon  to  joy  might  turn;         350 

With. 
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With  vows  t'  attend  her  Heps  to  Holland's  Ihore, 
And  there  replace  her  in  the  fovereign  power  ; 
Nor  ceafe  till  on  her  treacherous  fpoufe  he  gained 
A  jufl  revenge  for  all  her  wrongs  fuftain'd. 

And  now  he  fends  fair  female  robes  to  find;      355 
Nor  long  they  fought  for  robes  of  various  kind. 
Since  every  day  the  veftnient  there  was  ftor'd 
Of  fome  loft  damfel  by  the  ore  devoured. 
From  thefe  the  king  Olympiads  limbs  attir'd. 
But  could  not  clothe  her  as  his  foul  defir'd  :  360 

For  fhould  the  choiceft  filks  from  far  be  brought. 
With  every  coft  of  art  and  genius  wrought  ; 
Should  ev'n  Minerva  all  her  fkill  unfold. 
And  Lemnos^  god  fupply  the  pureft  gold; 
Yet  to  th'  enamoured  prince  'twould  fcarce  appear  365 
A  covering  worthy  for  the  dame  to  wear. 

Next  morn  the  king,  the  dame,  and  friendly  crew. 
Embarking,  from  the  cruel  port  withdrew  : 
With  thefe  Orlando  to  Hibernia  went, 
And  thence  to  France  his  fpeedy  voyage  meant.    37© 
Scarce  on  the  ifland  he  remained  a  day  ; 
Not  all  their  friendly  prayers  could  bribe  his  ftay  : 
Cupid,  the  wandering  lover's  conftant  guide. 
No  longer  there  permits  him  to  refide; 

But 
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But  ere  he  parted,  to  Oberto's  care  375 

He  gaVe  in  charge  to  avenge  the  injur'd  fair. 

The  king,  already  by  her  quarrel  fir'd. 

In  zeal  exceeded  what  the  earl  required  : 

A  league  with  England  and  with  Scotland  nnade. 

He  rais'd  a  force  the  traitor  to  invade;  380 

Drove  him,  an  outcaft,  from  the  Belgic  Ihore, 

And  next  in  Friza  ruined  all  his  power. 

He  rous'd  his  native  Zealand  to  rebel. 

Nor  ceas'd,  till  in  the  war  Bireno  fell  : 

He  fell  ;  yet  fcarce  his  wretched  life  could  prove  3^5 

A  forfeit  equal  to  his  breach  of  love, 

Olympia  foon  Oberto's  bride  is  feen, 

A  countefs  late,  and  now  a  powerful  queen. 

Again  Orlando  ploughs  the  briny  tides. 
Again  in  port  fecure  his  velTel  rides  :  390 

He  leaps  on  ihore,  and  Brigliadoro  takes  ; 
All  arm*d  he  mounts,  and  wind  and  fea  forfakes. 

Ere  winter's  months  in  due  fuccefllon  roU'd, 
Full  many  an  a6lion  worthy  to  be  told 
The  knight  achiev'd  ;  but  blame  not  here  the  bard. 
If  worth  concealed  fhould  pafs  without  regard  :      29^ 
Far  readier  was  the  Paladin  to  court 
From  deeds  true  glory,  than  thofe  deeds  report  -, 

Vol.  I.  N  A-id  s 
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And  never  yet,  without  fonrie  witncfs  near. 

His  great  exploits  had  reach'd  the  general  ear.      400 

On  hill,  on  plain,  on  champaign,  field,  and  Ihore, 
A  tedious  traól  of  land  he  journies  o'er  : 
When  entering  now  a  foreft's  gloomy  Ihade, 
Diftrefsful  cries  his  ftartled  ears  invade  : 
He  fpurr'd  his  fleed,  and  foon  before  him  fpy'd     405 
A  knight  upon  a  big-limb*d  courfer  ride. 
Who  bore  by  force  acrofs  his  faddle-bow 
A  female  form,  with  every  mark  of  wo  : 
She  ftruggled  in  his  arms,  ihe  wept,  fhe  pray'd. 
And  caird  Anglante's  valiant  prince*  to  aid.         41  a 
Now  on  the  dame  Orlando  bent  his  view. 
And  well  the  features  of  her  face  he  knew  : 
At  leaft  it  feem'd  Angelica  the  fair. 
Whom  long  he  fought  with  unavailing  care. 

When  he,  in  femblance  of  a  maid  diftrefs'd,       415 

Beheld  her  image  tliat  his  foul  polTefs'd, 

He  caird  aloud,  and  thundering  on  his  fteed. 

Let  loofe  the  reins  to  Brigliadoro's  fpeed. 

The  felon  nought  reply'd,  nor  dcign'd  to  llay. 

But  all  intent  upon  his  lovely  prey,  420 

Through  the  thick  foreft  held  fb  fwift  a  pace. 

The  wind  had  lagg'd  behind  him  in  the  race. 

Thus 
*Orlando. 
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Thus  flying,  one  purfuing,  one  pwfu*d, 

While  fhrill  complainings  echo'd  thro'  the  wood, 

They  reached  a  mead,  and  viewed  a  building  rais'd 

With  coftly  art,  where  gold  and  filver  blaz'd  :       426 

Here  pafs'd  the  ftranger  through  the  lofty  door^ 

Who  in  his  arms  the  feeming  virgin  bore. 

And  foon  the  entrance  Brigliadoro  gain'd. 

That  fierce  Orlando  on  his  back  fuftain'd.  43Q 

With  fury  fir*d,  alighting  from  his  fteed. 

He  ruflies  through  the  dome  with  eager  fpeed: 

Of  filk  and  gold  he  fees  each  (lately  bed. 

Rich  figured  hangings  on  the  walls  are  Ipread, 

And  for  the  floor  the  feet  on  tap'ilry  tread.        435 

Above,  below,  unv/earied  feeks  the  knight. 

Yet  finds  not  what  alone  can  glad  his  fight. 

Nor  fees  Angelica,  nor  him  efpies 

Who  fnatch'd  her  beauties  from  his  longing  eyes. 

Here  various  champions,  kept  in  thraldom,  dwell, 
Ferrau,  Gradaflb,  own  the  potent  fpell  :  441 

This  Sacripant  and  Brandimart  detains, 
Rogero  here  with  Bradamant  remainsj 
The  gentle  pair,  whom  magic's  powerful  wile 
Allur'd  fo  late  to  this  enchanted  pile,  445 

When  both  their  lover's  feeming  danger  viewed. 
And  both  the  vifionary  foe  purfu'd. 

N  a  Here 
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Here  this  difcourteous  hoft  his  guefts  abus'd. 

By  each  of  daring  wrongs  or  thefts  accused  ; 

One  for  his  courfer  ftoVn  indignant  burn'd,  450 

Another  for  his  ravilh'd  miftrefs  mourn'd. 

Friend  met  with  friend — but  here  they  met  in  vain. 

Since  like  deception  binds  the  fated  train. 

Not  one  (fo  ftrange  th'  illufion  of  the  place) 

While  here  detained  could  in  his  mind  retrace     455 

The  leali  remembrance  of  another's  face. 

Here  night  and  day  the  ponderous  mail  they  wore. 

And  conftant  on  their  arm  the  buckler  bore  : 

In  flails  at  hand  their  harnefs'd  courfers  flood. 

By  plenteous  racks  furcharg*d  with  generous  food. 

This  new  device  (the  like  unfeen  before)  461 

By  old  Atlantes  of  Carena's  lore 
Was  framed,  to  keep  Rogero  fafe  from  war. 
Till  pafl  the  influence  of  his  evil  flar. 

Among  the  refi  that  to  this  caflle  came,  465 

Chance  thither  led  Albracca's  beauteous  *  dame. 
Who,  fcap'd  from  death  on  dire  Ebuda's  flrand. 
Now  hop'd  once  more  to  view  her  native  land. 
Fair  India's  realms — and  gladly  would  fhe  take 
King  Sacripant,  or  brave  Orlando  make  47© 

*  Angelica. 

Guide 
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Guide  of  her  way  -,  though  neither  knight  flie  prized. 

But  both  their  amorous  fuits  alike  defpis'd. 

Yet  bending  eaflward  her  adventurous  courfe. 

By  towns  and  callles  girt  with  hoftile  force, 

Some  guard  fhe  v/ilh'd,  that  danger  could  defy; 

And  well  their  valour  might  her  want  fupply  :       476 

Them  long  in  cities,  towns,  and  woods  fhe  fought. 

Till  chance  at  length  the  wandering  virgin  brought. 

Where  Sacripant  and  where  Orlando  bound 

By  fated  fpells,  where  join'd  with  thefe  flae  found  480 

Gradaflb  ftern,  Rogcro,  and  Ferrau  ; 

And  many  more  in  abjeft  fiate  fhe  faw. 

The  gate  fhe  fearlefs  pafs'd,  to  none  reveal'd. 
Even  from  Atlantes  by  her  ring  conceal'd, 
Orlando  here  and  Sacripant  fhe  view'd,  485 

Who  through  the  dome  their  fruitlefs  fearch  purfu'd. 
She  knew  Atlantes,  by  her  likenefs  feign'd, 
Orlando  and  king  Sacripant  detained 
With  covert  wiles  ;  of  thefe  fhe  long  revolv'd 
The  doubtful  choice,  and  fcarce  at  length  refolv'd. 
Full  well  fhe  knew  Orlando's  dauntlefs  might        49 1 
Could  beft  defend  her  in  the  day  of  fight  ; 
Yet  knew  not  how  hereafter  to  difplace 
The  lover  thus  exalted  in  her  grace  i    . 

N  3  But 
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But  let  her  raife  CircafTia  to  the  (kies,  495 

Again  fubmifTive  at  her  foot  he  lies, 

Should  fhe  command  ^  and  hence  each  reafon  weighed 

Inclined  to  him  the  long  debating  maid  ; 

Then  fudden  from  her  mouth  the  ring  Hie  took. 

And,  lo  !  the  mill  king  Sacripant  forfook  :  500 

But  while  fhe  meant  from  Sacripant  to  draw 

The  obfcuring  veil,  Orlando  and  Ferrau 

She  near  him  view'd,  who  both  had  long  explored 

The  magic  roof  for  her  their  fouls  ador'd. 

Around  the  priricefs  throng' d  th*  impatient  three. 
No  more  deny*d  their  lov*d-one*s  charms  to  fee.    506 
No  longer  could  Atlantes'  baffled  power 
Detain  the  champions  captive  in  his  tower  ; 
Who,  lightly  leaping  on  their  fteeds,  withdrew. 
In  hafle  the  rofy  damfel  to  purfue,  510 

The  black-ey'd  virgin,  bright  with  golden  hair. 
Who  fwift  to  flight  impeird  her  gentle  mare  ; 
When  thefe  fo  far  were  led,  fhe  feared  no  more 
Th'  enchanter's  arts  could  work  their  baleful  power  5 
The  ring,  in  danger  ever  prov'd  her  Ihield,  515 

The  fair  between  her  ruby  lips  conceaFd  ; 
That  done,  fhe  vanifh'd  from  their  longing  fight. 
And  mute  with  wonder  left  each  gazing  knight. 

The 
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The  wayward  fair  now  other  thoughts  purfu'd. 
And  both  die  chiefs  alike  difdainful  view'd,  520 

Refolv^d  to  neither's  arm  that  aid  to  owe,  f 

Which,  in  their  (lead,  her  ring  might  well  beftow. 
Meantime  the  lovers,  who  deluded  flood 
On  either  fide  amid  the  gloomy  wood. 
Alternate  gaz'd  :  like  hounds  that  lofe  the  trace     525 
Of  hare  or  fox,  which  long  they  hjeld  in  chace. 
Herfelf  invifible,  the  fcornful  maid 
With  fecret  fmiles  their  baffled  plight  furvey'd* 
One  only  path  amid  the  foreft  led. 
That  feem'd  to  point  the  way  by  which  fhe  fled.    530 
Orlando  and  Ferrau  with  eager  fpeed 
The  fearch  purfu'd,  and  Sacripant  his  deed 
As  fwiftly  Ipurr'd,  while  left  behind,  the  dame 
Her  bridle  checked,  and  foftly  pacing  came. 

But,  branching  now  in  tangled  brakes,  was  loft  535 
The  winding  way,  that  through  the  woodland  croft  : 
Ferrau,  of  kings  the  proudeft  'midft  the  proud. 
Thus,  turning  towards  the  two,  exclaim'd  aloud  : 
Say — Whither  would  ye  go  ? — your  courfe  reft  rain — 
Unlefs  you  breathlefs  mean  to  prefs  the  plain.        540 
Think  not  in  love  a  rival  will  I  view. 
Or  let  another  her  I  love  purfue. 

N  4  Then 
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Then  to  Circaflla^s  king  Orlando  fpoke  : 
Who  dares  our  wrath  impunilh'd  thus  provoke, 
Muil  deem  us,  fure,  a  vile  and  abjed  pair,  545 

More  fit  the  diftaff  than  the  lance  to  bear. 
Thou  wretch  !  (indignant,  to  Fcrrau  he  faid) 
But  that  I  view  no  helm  defends  thy  head. 
This  arm  Ihould  teach  thee  to  repent  the  wrong, 
And  curf?  th'  ungovern'd  hcenfe  of  thy  tongue.     550 

To  whom  the  Pagan — Lo  !  I  itand  prepared. 
Nor  think  my  head  defencelefs  I  regard  : 
Though  here  without  a  helm,  I  truft  full  well 
This  hand  your  force  united  can  repel. 
Then  thus  Orlando  Sacripant  addrefs'd  :  555 

Lend  him  awhile  your  helm  at  my  requeft, 
Till  with  this  weapon  I  chaftife  in  fight 
The  unequaird  folly  of  yon  boafting  knight. 
Great  were  my  weaknefs  then  (the  monarch  cry'd)  ; 
But  if  thou  feek^il  to  have  his  wants  fupply'd,        560 
Thy  own  beftow — nor  deem  me  lefs  prepared 
Than  thee,  to  give  a  fool  his  juft  reward. 
Ferrau  rejoin'd — Infenfate  both  !  for  know^ 
Did  I  a  helmet  feek  to  meet  the  foe, 
Yourfelves  had  prov'd  my  prowefs  to  your  cofl,    565 
And  each  had  now  his  cafque  in  combat  loft. 

Bare^ 
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Bare-headed  tlius,  and  bound  by  folen:in  vows. 

Learn,  never  covering  muft  furround  my  brows 

But  what  Orlando  wears — that  glorious  prize 

I  feek  to  gain — With  fmiles  the  earl  replies  :         570 

Wilt  thou,  fecure,  with  head  defencelefs,  dare 

Aflail  the  Paladin  in  equal  war. 

To  win  from  him  fuch  honour  as  he  won 

In  Afpramont  from  Agolantes'  fon  ? 

To  whom  the  Spanifh  boafter  thus  reply'd  :       575 
Full  oft  this  arm  Orlando's  force  has  try*d  3 
When  I  at  pleafure,  not  his  helm  alone. 
But  all  his  armour  might  have  made  my  own  i 
Then  little  priz'd — though  now  I  feek  to  gain 
The  temper'd  helm,  and  truft  fhall  foon  obtain.     580 
His  patience  loft,  enrag'd  Orlando  cries  : 
Thou  infidel  !  artificer  of  lies  ! 
When  was  the  time,  and  where  the  fatal  coaft 
That  faw  thy  arms  o'er  mine  the  conqueft  boaft  ? 
Behold  that  champion  (little  thought  fo  near)        585 
Behold  in  me  the  Paladin  is  here  I 
Nor  feek  I  any  vantage. — Thus  he  faid. 
And  fwift  the  cafque  unlacing  from  his  head. 
He  hung  it  on  a  tree  in  open  view. 
And  Durindana  from  the  fcabbard  drew.  590 

No 
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No  lefs  Ferrau  was  feen  his  fword  to  wield. 
While  o'er  his  head  he  raised  the  fencing.  Ihield  : 
They  rein  their  fteeds,  they  flrike,  tliey  ward  by  turns  ; 
Their  fury  kindles  as  the  combat  burns. 
Where  beft  their  force  can  plate  or  joint  invade,    595 
They  fpeed  the  thruft,  or  whirl  the  beamy  blade. 
Not  all  the  world  a  fearlefs  knight  can  fhow 
Like  each  of  thefe  to  meet  a  fearlefs  foe. 
For  C9urage  both,  for  prowefs-both  renown'd. 
And  both  alike  incapable  of  wound:  600 

Thus  lefs  for  need  to  avoid  impending  harms 
Than  pomp  of  fhow,  th^y  went  array'd  in  arms. 

There  ilood  Angelica,  concealed  from  fight. 
The  fingle  witnefs  of  fo  fierce  a  fight. 
For  Sacripant,  who  deem'd  the  royal  maid  605 

Not  far  remote  amid  the  foreft  ftray'd. 
Soon  as  Orlando  and  Ferrau  he  view'd 
Engaged  in  ftrife,  her  fancy'd  courfe  purfu'd. 

Angelica  awhile  in  equal  fcales 
The  conflid  fees,  where  neither  fide  prevails  :        610 
Then  in  a  Iportive  mood  the  caique  fhe  took. 
And  foon  unfecn  the  combatants  forfook. 
Ferrau  firfi:  turning  to  Orlando  faid. 
Lo  !  how  our  late  companion  has  betray'd 

The 
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The  faith  of  knights  !  What  prize  for  us  remains,  615 
When  he,  by  fraud,  the  vidlor's  meed  obtains  I 
Then  on  the  tree  Orlando  bent  his  view  ; 
The  helm  he  mifs'd,  and  fierce  his  anger  grew  ; 
And  like  Ferrau  he  deem'd  that  this,  in  fcorn 
Of  cither's  claim,  Circaflia  thence  had  borne.         620 
The  earl  his  Brigliadoro  through  the  wood 
Impatient  urg'd  ;  as  fwift  Ferrau  purfu'd  ; 
Till  different  tracks  of  horfes*  feet  they  found. 
Left  by  the  knight  and  damfel  on  the  ground. 
Here  to  the  left  his  courfe  Orlando  bore,  625 

The  courfe  Circaflia*s  king  had  held  befoi-e  : 
Ferrau,  by  chance,  more  near  the  mountain  ftray'd. 
Through  late  worn  traces  of  the  flying  maid. 

Meantime  the  virgin  to  a  fountain  drew. 
Where  verdant  bowers,  with  leaves  o*erÌhading,  grew  ; 
Where  pilgrims,  fhelter'd  from  the  fultry  beam,    6ji 
With  draughts  refrefhing  from  the  limpid  ftream 
AUay'd  their  thirft  :  here,  fearlefs  of  furprife, 
Angelica  (who  ©n  her  ring  relies 
In  every  danger)  to  the  bank  defcends,  635 

And  on  a  bough  the  glittering  helm  fufpends  ; 
Then  feeks  a  place  where,  ty*d  at  eafe,  her  beaft 
Might  crop  from  flowery  meads  the  verdant  feafl:. 

Ferrau, 
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Ferrau,  who  clofe  purfu'd  th^  flying  dame. 
By  various  windings  to  the  fountain  came,  64a 

Not  unobferv'd,  for  inflant  from  his  fight 
She  vanifli'd,  and  prepared  for  fpeedy  flight  ; 
But  vainly  drove  the  helmet  to  regain. 
That  roird  to  difl:ance  bounded  on  the  plain. 
When  firft  the  Pagan  prince  with  raptured  eyes     645 
Beholds  Angelica— he  hailes,  he  flies 
To  meet  the  fair-one,  who  his  hope  deceives. 
As  fome  light  form  the  awaken'd  dreamer  leaves. 
He  leeks  her  round  in  covert,  flaade,  and  bower. 
But  feeks  in  vain — blafpheming  every  power,        650 
With  Trevigant  and  Mahomet,  ador'd 
By  Pagan  votaries,  as  Gods  implor'd. 
And  every  name  his  fe6t  repeats  with  awe. 
The  prieflis  and  teachers  of  his  impious  law. 

Now  near  the  fount  again  the  warrior  drew,      6^^ 
And,  cafl:  on  earth,  Orlando's  helmet  knew. 
By  charaders  that  round  its  edge  explained 
When,  and  from  whom,  the  precious  prize  was  gain'd  : 
His  vow  complete,  he  feiz'd  with  eager  hafte. 
And  on  his  head  the, long- wifli'd  helmet  placed;    660 
Then,  having  fought  in  vain  the  damfel  loll. 
Returned,  defponding,  to  the  Spanilh  hofl:, 

Nowj 
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Now,  faithful  mufe,  the  noble  deeds  record. 
The  fruitlefs  fearch  of  Brava's  generous  lord  *. 
Another  helm  his  head-piece  loft  fupply'd,  665 

But  nor  tlie  temper,  nor  the  fteel  he  try'd. 
He  fought  alone  from  every  prying  fight 
To  hide  the  features  of  Anglante's  knight. 

As  Phoebus  from  the  fields  of  Ocean  drew 
His  fmooth-hair'd  courfers  wet  with  briny  dew;    670 
What  time  the  moon  her  ruddy  beams  dilplay'd. 
And  ftars  yet  glimmered  through  the  lingering  fliade; 
Not  far  remote  from  Paris'  regal  town, 
Orlando  gain'd  new  laurels  of  renown. 
Two  bands  he  met;  one  Manilardo  led,  675 

A  Pagan  reverenc'd  for  his  hoary  head. 
Of  Norway  king  ;  once  gallant  in  the  field. 
But  better  now  in  arts  of  council  fkill'd. 
To  lead  the  fecond,  with  his  ftandard  came 
The  king  of  Tremizen,  of  mighty  fame  680 

In  Afric,  and  Alzirdo  was  his  name. 

When  now,  unchain'd  from  winter's  icy  cold. 
Within  their  beds  the  murmuring  currents  rolFd  ; 
When  the  glad  meads  refum'd  their  vivid  green, 
And  budding  leaves  to  deck  the  trees  were  feen;  685 

*   ORtANPO, 

Then 
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Then  gave  king  Agramant  his  wide  command. 

To  mufter  all  his  forces,  band  by  band  : 

For  this  the  king  of  Tremizen  in  hafte. 

And  king  of  Norway,  o'er  the  country  pafs'd. 

To  lead  their  fquadrons,  where  the  army  drew      6^0 

To  pafs  before  their  chiefs  in  juft  review. 

When  now  Alzirdo  viewed  the  earl  from  far, 
Whofe  limbs  and  mien  proclaimed  the  god  of  war. 
He  deem*d  him  firft  of  every  martial  band. 
And  rafhiy  longed  to  meet  him  hand  to  hand.        695 
Young  was  Alzjrdp,  and  of  lofty  pride. 
Of  daring  courage,  and  of  vigour  try'd. 
His  focial  ranks,  in  evil  hour,  he  left. 
And  fpurr'd  his  Heed,  of  better  fenfe  bereft. 
The  valiant  foe's  prevailing  force  to  feel,  700 

And  fink  tranfpierc'd  by  great  Orlando's  fteel. 
The  courfer  flies  affrighted  o'er  the  plains. 
No  mailer  on  his  back  to  guide  the  reins. 
Now  rofe  a  dreadful  tumult,  when  they  view'd 
The  youth  all  pale  and  weltering  in  his  blood  :      705 
Some  couch'd  their  ipears,  and  fome  their  falchions 

drew. 
And  on  the  knight  with  headlong  fury  flew  : 
While  fome  with  darts  and  arrows  gall'd  from  far    * 
Th^  flower  of  champions  in  a  miflfive  war. 

A  thoufand 
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Athoufand  darts,  and  fpears,  and  fwords  rebound  710 

Fronn  Iiis  broad  Ihield,  or  on  his  cuirafs  found. 

But  he,  who  ne'er  a  thought  of  fear  ^allow'd. 

With  carelefs  eye  beheld  th'  ignoble  crowd. 

Thus,  leaping  o*er  the  fence  in  nightly  folds, 

A  wolf  the  number  of  the  llieep  beholds.  7 1  j 

No  quilted  veft,  xior  fencing  turban,  rolPd 

Around  the  head  in  maiay  a  winding  fold. 

Nor  plated  fhield,  nor  tempered  cafque  defends. 

Where  Durindana's  trenchant  edge  defcends. 

Loud  groans  and  cries  the  dying  foldiers  yield,      720 

And  heads  and  anus  are  fcatter'd  o'er  the  field. 

Death  ftalks  annidft  the  crinnfon  ranks  of  fight. 

In  various  forms,  all  horrible  to  fight; 

Yon  weapon  in  Orlando's  hand  (he  cries) 

With  my  fell  fey  the  in  copious  flaughter  vies  !       725 

Regardlefs  of  the  way,  with  fearful  fpeed 
This  plies  his  feet,  that  fpurs  his  rapid  fleed. 
Lo  !  Virtue  bears  her  mirror  in  the  field. 
Which  every  blemifii  of  the  foul  reveal'd-: 
None  look'd  therein,  except  a  hoary  fire  ;  730 

Age  flirunk  his  nerves,  but  could  not  damp  his  fire. 
He  faw  'twas  nobler  far  in  fight  to  die. 
Than  with  dilhonour  turn  his  back  to  fly. 

Thifi 
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This  fage  was  Norway's  king,  who  grafp'd  his  lance. 

And  fearlefs  met  the  matchlefs  peer  of  France,      735 

Againft  the  fhield's  round  bols  the  weapon  broke; 

Unmov'd  the  Paladin  received  the  ftroke. 

As  Manilardo  pafs*d,  Orlando  aim'd 

His  deadly  falchion  that  like  lightning  flam'd  ; 

But  Fortune  favour'd  here  the  king  fo  well,  740 

The  blade  fell  flat,  yet  with  fuch  fury  ifell. 

The  reverend  warrior  fenfelefs  lay  for  dead, 

And  fwooning  darknefs  o'er  his  eye-balls  ipread. 

As  birds  afFrighted  wing  their  airy  way. 

When  the  fierce  hawk  purfues  his  trembling  prey; 

So  far'd  thefe  bands  before  the  Chriilian  knight,    746 

Some  maim'd,  fome  flain,  and  fome  dilpers'd  in  flight. 

Orlando  now,  tho'  well  the  land  he  knew. 
Uncertain  where  his  miftrefs  to  purfue  ; 
Through  plains  and  forefls  fought  the  beauteous  dame. 
Till  near  a  mountain's  craggy  fteep  he  came  ;       751 
Thence,  from  a  cleft,  a  fl:ream  of  yellow  light 
Pierc'd  the  dun  fliadows  of  furrounding  night. 
With  beating  heart,  the  chief  exploring  found 
A  ipacious  cavern  hewn  within  the  ground,  755 

The  mouth  with  brambles  fenc'd  ;  a  fafe  retreat 
For  thofe  that  fix'd  in  woods  their  ruftic  feat 

From 
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From  human  haunts  ! — the  taper^s  ray  reveard 

With  ghmmering  light  the  cave  by  day  conceard. 

Orlando  firft  his  Brigliadoro  tied,  760 

And  clear'd  the  branches  that  accefs  deny'd  ; 

Then  in  the  tomb,  that  held  the  living,  went^ 

By  many  fleps,  a  narrow  deep  defcent. 

Large  was  the  cave^  but  fcarce  at  noon  of  day 

The  winding  mouth  received  a  feeble  ray  ;  765 

Yet  from  ari  opening  to  the  right  appeared 

A  beam  of  funfhine  that  the  dwelling  cfhear'd. 

Here,  feated  near  a  blazing  hearth,  he  founds 

A  tender  maid  with  blooming  beauty  crown'd. 

Though  in  her  eyes  the  ftardng  tear  confefs'd        770 

Some  hidderi  angUifh  rankling  in  her  breail. 

With  her  an  aged  beldame  feem'd  to  jar 

(As  women  oft  are  wont)  in  wordy  war  : 

But  whetl  Orlando  in  their  prefence  came^ 

Each  held  her  peace  :  the  knight  to  either  dame     775 

Fair  greeting  gave,  as  one  whofe  noble  mind 

Was  ever  gentle  to  the  gentle  kind. 

With  wonder  fiU'd,  the  champion  fought  to  know 
What  favage  wretch,  to  human  race  a  foe. 
Could  keep  entombed  in  this  fequefter'd  place       780 
The  fweet  attradtions  of  fuch  virgin  grace: 

Vol.  I.  O  'when 
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When  to  the  knight,  "with  many  a  heavy  flgh. 
She  nnade,  in  pleafing  accents,  this  reply. 

Though,  courteous  knight,  my  mournful  tale  dif- 
clos'd. 
To  cert^n  punifhment  I  fland  expos'd,  7^5 

Since  yonder  woman  will  my  words  relate 
To  him,  who  holds  me  in  this  captive  fiate  ; 
Yet  let  it  come — what  can- 1  from  his  hand 
More  grateful  than  the  flroke  of  death  demand  ? 
Hear  firft,  that  Ifabella's  name  I  own,  790 

Daughter  of  him  who  fills  Galicia's  throne  : 
Once  was  I  his— but  now,  alas  !  the  heir 
Of  defolation,  forrow,  and  defpair  ! 
From  love  I  trace  the  caufe  of  all  my  fmart^ 
From  love  that  fleals  the  virgin's  gentle  heart.      795: 
Once  was  I  young  and  beauteous,  rich  and  blefl. 
Now  poor  and  low,,  with  fortune's  frowns  deprefl. 

Twelve  miOnths  arc  pad,  fince  in  Bayona's  land 
My  royal  fire  a  tournament  ordained. 
To  which,,  invited  by  the  trump  of  fame^  800» 

From  various  regions  various  champions  came. 
But,  whether  love  milled  my  partial  mind, 
Or  that  his  deeds  eclips'd  the  warrior  kind. 
My  fouFs  fond  praife  Zerbino  fingly  v/on. 
To  Scotland's  king  the  dear,  tlie  only  fon  :  80^ 

Ilov'd 
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I  lov'd — ^yet  happy  feem*d  to  place  my  heart 

Upon  an  objetì:  of  fuch  high  defert. 

Not  lefs  fincere  than  mine  his  paffion  glow'd  ; 

And  though  forbid  to  meet,  our  flames  we  vow*d       * 

By  mefTage  oft,  and  while  we  liv*d  disjoin'd,  810 

We  felt  the  tendereft  union  of  the  mind. 

Zerbino  now,  when  closed  the  folemn  feaft. 
To  Scotland's  realm  again  his  courfe  addrefs'd. 
If  e'er  your  foul  the  hour  of  parting  knew. 
Reflect  what  forrow  muft  his  loft  enfue.  8 1 5 

Our  different  faiths  forbade  him  to  require 
My  hand  in  marriage  of  the  king  my  fire. 
A  Pagan  I,  and  he  a  Chriftian  bred. 
With  open  rites  he  ne'er  muft  hope  to  wed 
Galicia's  princefs  ;  hence  his  fearlefs  mind  8  2© 

To  bear  me  from  my  native  land  defign'd. 

Oft  in  a  garden,  deck'd  with  fummer's  pride, 
Where  near  the  gay  parterres  a  cryftal  tide 
Meandering  roll'd,  upon  the  banks  I  ftood. 
And  view'd  afar  the  hills  and  furgy  flood.  825 

This  place  t'  eff^edl  his  bold  defign  he  chofe. 
That  nothing  might  our  union  more  oppofe  : 
To  me  his  fecret  thoughts  he  firft  declared. 
Then,  well  equipped,  a  rapid  bark  prepared, 

O  2  By 
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By  Odorico  the  Bifcayan's  care,  830 

On  Tea  and  land  a  mafter  of  the  war. 

Zerbino^  by  his  aged  father  fent, 

With  all  his  powers  in  aid  of  Gallia  went  : 

Himfelf  forbid  to  ftay,  he  left  behind 

This  Odorico,  for  the  charge  afllgn'd,  835 

On  whom  he  deem'd  his  friendfhip  might  rely. 

If  benefits  conferr'd  could  fix  the  tie. 

Now,  in  my  garden,  on  th'  appointed'day, 
Till  night  I  flay'd,  a  voluntary  prey  : 
When  Odorico  near  the  city  drew,  840 

And  up  the  river  with  his  chofen  few 
Advancing  filent,  fudden  leapt  on  fhore. 
And  me  in  triumph  to  his  galky  bore. 
Joyful  1  bade  my  native  foil  adieu. 
In  hopes  my  lov*d  Zerbino  foon  to  view.  845 

Scarce  had  our  ihip  the  cape  of  Mongia  pad. 
When,  rifing  from  the  left,  a  flirious  blafl 
Drove  clouds  on  clouds,  made  mountain-furges  rife. 
And  dalli  their  fpumy  foreheads  in  the  flcies  : 
We  find,  while  vainly  with  the  ftorm  we  ftrive,     850 
Our  ihip  againfl:  the  rocks  of  Rochelle  drive: 
Swift  as  a  lliaft  before  the  wind  it  drove. 
And  none  could  fave,,  but  he  who  rules  above» 

Struck 
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Struck  with  our  peril,  the  Bifcayan  try'd 
A  laft  refource,  too  oft  in  vain  apply 'd  :  S^  j 

With  him  he  bade  me  from  the  fhip  defcend. 
And  to  the  fhallow  fkiff  our  lives  commend. 
Two  more  defcended  ;  and  a  numerous  band 
As  foon  had  foUow'd,  but  with  fword  in  hand 
Compeird,  alas  !  their  entrance  we  deny'd,  860 

Our  cable  cut,  and  floated  on  the  tide. 
Till  fafe  we  landed  on  the  rocky  coaft  j 
But  with  the  veflel  wreck'd  the  crew  were  lofi. 
Though  with  the  finking  fhip  remain'd  behind 
My  veils  and  jewels,  wealth  of  every  kind,  865 

Yet  biefl  with  hopes  to  find  my  prince  again, 
Unmov'd  I  faw  them  fwallow*d  by  the  main, 

Wild  was  the  land,  uncultivate  and  rude. 
Nor  track  of  f^Qty  nor  roofs  ©f  men  we  view'd  ; 
Nought  but  a  mountain,  round  whofe  craggy  brow 
The  loud  winds  blew,  the  billows  roar'd  below.    871 

Here  cruel  Love,  that  falfe  perfidious  boy. 
Prompt  to  deceive,  and  watchful  to  deflroy. 
With  fuit  difhonefl,  by  his  froward  will. 
My  joy  to  forrow  chang'd,  my  good  to  ill,  875 

That  friend,  in  whom  his  trufl  Zerbino  placed. 
Froze  in  his  faith,  and  burnt  with  flames  unchafle. 

O  3  The 
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The  traitor  now  a  fecret  plan  revolv'd, 

To  accomplifh  what  his  innpious  foul  refolv^d  : 

And  hence,  of  two  that  Tcap'd  with  us  the  flood,    880 

Would  one  difmifs,  a  youth  of  Scottifh  blood, 

Almonio  nam'd,  and  by  Zerbino  lov'd. 

In  faith  unfully'd,  as  in  arms  approv'd  : 

Him  Odorico  bade  to  weigh  the  fhamc. 

Should  they  to  Rochelle*s  walls  a  princely  dam.e    885 

On  foot  convey  -,  and  begg'd  him  hence  with  fpeed 

From  Rochelle  to  fupply  our  prefent  need. 

Almonio,  fearing  nought,  his  courfe  purfu'd, 

To  where,  conceal'd  from  view  beyond  the  wood, 

Six  miles  remote,  the  peopled  city  flood,         890 

One  friend  remain'd  :  to  him  the  traitor  meant 

Without  difguife  t'  unveil  his  foul  intent  : 

Corebo  of  Bilboa  was  his  name .; 

Whom  Odorico,  nothing  aw'd  by  fhame. 

Would  tempt  to  break  his  faith,  with  him  he  led  895 

Mis  early  life  ;  with  him  from  childhood  bred. 

Corebo,  great  of  foul,  and  nobly  born, 

Abhorr'd  the  deed,  and  with  indignant  fcorn 

Heproach'd  his  breach  of  faith,  and  firmly  ftrove 

By  every  means  t*  oppofe  his  impious  love.  900 

From  threat  to  threat  increafmg  pafTion  grew 

In  either  breail,  till  each  his  weapon  drew  : 

When, 
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Wholly  ftruck  with  terror  to  behold  the  fight, 
I  turned  me  to  the  woods  in  fpeedy  flight. 

Soon  Odorico,  long  to  battle  train'd,  905 

By  ikill  fuperior  fuch  advantage  gain'd. 
He  left  Corebo  on  the  ground  for  dead, 
And  followed  me  who  thence  fo  fwifdy  fled. 
When  prayers,  and  threats,  and  flatteries  nought  avaiPd, 
With  open  force  my  honour  he  afiail'd.  910 

In  vain  I  wept — implored — in  vain  I  prefs'd 
The  facred  friendihip  to  his  lord  profefs'd  -, 
Bade  him  reflect  that  to  his  faith  fincere 
Zerbino  trufled  all  he  held  moft  dear. 
Entreaties  loft,  and  every  hope  of  aid  915 

Far.  far  remote,  to  fave  a  wretched  maid  -, 
I  know  not  if  by  fortune  thither  led. 
Or  by  my  voice  that  round  the  country  fpread 
Its  piercing  notes  ;  or  wont  to  fcour  the  ftrand 
When  veflcls  bulg'd,  and  ftrew'd  with  wrecks  the  fand  ; 
But  from  the  fummit  of  the  hill  I  fpy'd  92  j 

A  crew  defcending  to  the  ocean's  fide  : 
The  impure  Bifcayan,  fei^'d  with  guilty  fright. 
His  purpofe  left,  tp  fave  himfelf  by  flight» 

Behold  me  by  this  band  in  happy  hour  9 5*5 

Preferv'd,  my  lord,  from  that  falfe  traitor's  power; 

0  4  Eight 
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Eight  months  elaps'd,  I  fee  the  ninth  arrive, 

Since  here  1  wretched  dwell  entombed  alive. 

All  hopes  of  my  Zerbino  now  muft  fail — 

From  thefe  I  learn,  my  beauty  fet  to  fale,  93Q 

And  terms  agreed,  a  merchant  will  receive. 

And  me,  unhappy,  to  the  Soldan  give.  ^ 

So  fpoke  the  lovely  maid,  and  as  ilie  fpoke, 
Sighs  following  fighs  her  angel  fpeeches  broke. 

Thus  they  J  when  fudden  in  the  cave  appears     935 
A  crew  with  knotty  clubs,  with  ftaves  and  Ipears  : 
The  ill -favoured  leader  of  the  brutal  crew 
His  fingle  eye  around  the  cavern  threw; 
A  ftroke,  that  chanc'd  upon  his  face  to  light. 
Had  lopt  his  nofe  and  clos'd  one  eye  in  night.        940 
Soon  as  he  faw  the  chief,  who  lifcening  fate 
To  hear  the  virgin-fair  her  tale  relate. 
He  turned,  and  joyful  to  his  fellows  faid  :     ^ 
Behold  a  bird  for  whom  no  net  was  fpread  ! 
Then  to  the  earl — For  me  in  luckier  hour  945 

No  ftranger  ever  reached  this  place  before  : 
Thou  may'ft  have  heard  I  long  have  fought  in  vain 
Such  radiant  arms  and  veil  like  thine  to  gain  ; 
And  gladly  I  behold  thee  thus  at  hand. 
To  anfwer  now  whate'er  my  wants  demand.  g^o 

Swift 
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Swift  ftarting  from  his  feat  with  noble  pride, 
Orlando  fmiPd  fevere,  and  thus  reply'd. 

Thefe  arms  I  value  at  a  price  fo  high. 
Who  hopes  their  purchafe  muft  full  dearly  buy. 

Then  from  the  blazing  hearth  a  brand  he  took,  955 
All  red  with  fire  and  hiffing  from  the  fmoke. 
And  fudden  threw — above  the  caitiff's  nofe. 
By  chance  it  ftrikes  between  the  meeting  brows  ; 
And  inftant  quenches  in  eternal  night 
His  only  ^retched  minifler  of  light  ;  960 

And  fends  his  ghoft  to  join  the  dreary  train 
By  Charon  doom'd  to  lakes  of  fiery  pain. 
A  table,  formed  in  fquare,  of  ponderous  wood. 
Of  fize  capacious,  in  the  cavern  flood  ; 
Which,  ill  fuflain'd  wdth  rude  unfhapen  feet,  965 

The  thief  and  all  his  fellows  held  at  meat  : 
Wondrous  to  tell  !  this  weight  Orlando  threw. 
Where  throng'd  together  prefs'd  th*  ungodly  crew. 
The  {liatter'd  limb,  crufh'd  head,  and  gory  breafl, 
The  crackling  bone  the  thundering  mafs  confefs'd. 
So  when  in  cluflering  knot  a  fnaky  brood,  971 

Reviving  joyful  with  the  fpring  renewed, 
Bafk  in  the  fun,  if  by  fome  peafant  thrown 
Amidft  them  lights  a  huge  unwieldy  flone. 

On 
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On  all  the  curling  heap  what  mifchief  flies  !  975 

This  leaves  his  fever'd  tail  -,  that  mangled  dies  : 
Another  crufli'd  and  bruis'd  attempts  with  pain 
To  drag  behind  his  fìnuous  length  of  train. 
Seven  only  Tcap'd,  and  thefe  Orlando  drew 
Where  a  thick  tree  y/ith  fpreading  branches  grew  ;  980 
The  leaves  he  clears,  and  hangs  them  quivering  there 
A  living  prey  to  all  the  fowls  of  air. 

That  aged  beldame,  to  the  thieves  a  friend, 
Who  faw  their  iM-lpent  lives'  difaftrous  end. 
With  flirieks  and  outcries,  tearing  from  her  head  985 
The  hoary  hairs,  to  woods  and  deferts  fled. 
Sad  Ifabella  now  Orlando  pray*d 
With  guardian  power  to  watch  a  helplefs  maid  3 
And  vow'd  her  fteps  fhould  all  his  fteps  attend  : 
The  noble  warrior,  like  a  tender  friend,  990 

Her  forrows  footh'd  ;  and  when  Aurora,  dreft 
In  rofy  garland  and  in  purple  vefl:, 
Refum'd  her  wonted  track  through  morning  air;. 
The  knight  departs  with  Ifabella  fair. 
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The      argument. 

Review  of  the  Pagan  force^r  ^^andricardo,  king  of  Tartary^ 
bears  of  the  defeat  of  the  two  bands  by  Orlando,  and  goes 
in  fearch  of  that  knight.  He  meets  with  Dorahs,  daughter 
to  the  ^ingof  (jranada,  and  carries  her  ofiFby  fgrce.  Agra- 
mant  prepares  for  a  general  afiault  of  Paris  :  the  behaviour 
of  the  emperor  Charlemain  on  the  occafion.  God  com- 
mands his  angel,  with  the  affiftance  of  Silence,  to  conduci 
Rinaldo  with  his  army  to  the- walls,  and  fends  Difcord 
amongft  the  Pagans.  The  houfe  of  Sleep.  The  afTauU 
begun  :  gallant  defence  of  the  befieged:  the  exploits  of  Ro- 
domont,  who  having  leapt  the  walls,  makes  a  dreadful 
Oaughter.  Rinalda  comes  to.  the  relief  of  the  Qhriftians  :  bi« 
fpeech  to  his  army.  General  battle.  A£ts  of  Rinaldo^ 
Zerbino  and  Ferrau.  News  brought  to  Charles  of  the  de- 
vaftation  made  by  Rodomoiit  in  the  city  of  Paris. 
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NO  W  Spain  and  Afric's  monarchs,  to  provide 
Such  chiefs  as  beft  befit  their  troops  to  guide. 
From  where  they  long  maintained  their  winter's  poft. 
In  order  fummon'd  all  the  numerous  hoft. 

Before  the  reft  the  Catalans  appear,  5 

And  Doriphoebus'  waving  banners  rear  : 
Then  march  (no  more  by  Fulvirantes  led. 
Their  gallant  king  by  brave  Rinaldo  dead) 
Thofe  of  Navarre  ;  the  Spanifh  king's  command 
Commits  them  now  to  Ifolero's  hand.  ic^ 

Next  Balugantes  Leon's  people  leads  : 
Grandonio  then  Algarbi's  troop  precedes, 
Marfilius'  brother  1  Falfirones  arm'd 
The  lefs  Caftile  i  around  liis  banner  fwarm'd 

Thofc 
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Thofc  that  with  Madaraflb  Seville  leave,  i^ 

And  peopled  Malaga  ;  from  Gades*  v^^ave 

To  where  green  Cordova  her  paftures  fhows. 

And  Betis  o*er  his  flowery  border  flows. 

Then  Stordilano  and  TefTira  lead. 

With  Baricondo,  numbers  that  fucceed.  20 

Galicians  came,  that,  Maricaldo  loft. 

On  Serpentino  fix'd  to  guide  their  hoft  ; 

Then  thofe  Avila  and  Z amora  fend  : 

Beneath  one  leader  all  their  ranks  extend. 

The  Saragozan  troops,  and  houfehold  bands  2.5 

Of  king  Marfihus*  court  Ferrau  commands. 

All  ftrongly  arm'd^ -and well  in  combat  known: 

Here  Malgarino,  Balinverno  fhone. 

Here  Malzarifes  and  Morgantes,  led 

By  equal  fate  a  foreign  foil  to  tread  ;  30 

Whom  each,  of  kingdom  and  of  wealth  bereav'd, 

Marfilius  in  his  regal  dome  received. 

Thefe  legions  marfhaird,  next  in  fair  review 
The  chiefs  of  Agramant  their  forces  drew. 
Oran^s  huge  king  appeared  upon  the  plain,  35 

A  giant-leader  o'er  his  vaflal  train. 
The  fallowing  fquadron  march'd  with  forrow  filFd 
For  Martafm,  whom  Bradamant  had  kiird; 

+  And 
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And  much  they  griev'd  that  ever  woman's  breath 

Should  vaunt  the  king  of  Garamanta's  dpth.  40 

Arganio  rules  the  Libicanian  train^ 

Who  wept  for  fable  DudrinaiTo  (lain. 

With  eyes  caft  downward,  and  with  cloudy  hue, 

Brunello  brings  his  Tingitanian  crew  : 

For  fince  beneath  the  near  o'erfhading  wood,  4^ 

Where  on  the  rock  Atlantes*  caflle  flood. 

He  loft  to  Bradamant  the  fatal  ring. 

He  liv'd  difgrac'd  with  Afric's  potent  king  ; 

And  had  not  Ifolero,  who  beheld 

Brunello  bound,  to  Agramant  reveaFd  r^ 

The  truth  at  full,  a  gibbet  had  receiv'd 

The  wretched  culprit,  and  of  life  bereav'd. 

The  king,  to  mercy  by  their  prayers  difpos'd^ 

Released  the  fatal  noofe  already  closed. 

0*er  Nafamoni's  Pulian's  hand  prefides,  £5 

Amonia^s  train  king  Agricaltes  guides. 

No  nobler  banner  through  the  camp  was  fpread, 

Than  that  which  valiant  fage  Sobrino  led  ; 

Through  all  the  hoft  could  few  v/ith  him  compare. 

In  tents  to  counfel,  or  in  fields  to  dare.  60 

The  troops  by  Gualciotto  late  difplay'd. 

Now  Rodomorit's  imperious  rule  obey'd  : 

Of 
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Of  Horfe  and  foot  he  led  united  powers. 

New  rais'd  by  Agramant,  from  Afric's  fhores. 

But  three  days  fince,  he  fafely  brought  to  land. 

From  mountain  billows,  his  ajEfli6led  band. 

What  time  the  fun  obfcur'd  his  glorious  light  65 

In  dreadful  tempefts  of  furrounding  night: 

No  bolder  Saracen  in  all  their  hoft. 

No  flronger  warrior  Afric's  camp  could  boaft;        70 

Nor  'midft  their  eountlefs  legions  could  they  fhow 

To  Chrillian  faith  a  more  inveterate  foe. 

Then  Prufio,  Alvarecchia's  king,  proceeds  : 

Zumara's  fovereign,  Dardanello,  leads 

His  forces  next — fure  lucklefs  birds  of  night,  75 

Or  crov/s,  ot  ravens  of  ill-omen'd  flight,    - 

To  thefe  from  mouldering  roof  of  lonely  bower 

Prefag'd  the  chance  of  fome  difaftrous  hour; 

For  Heaven  decrees,  to-morrow's  fatal  field 

Shall  fee  each  chief  his  hfe  in  battle  yield.  80 

The  fqiiadrons  paft,  in  numerous  order  trained, 
Save  Tremizen  and  Norway  none  remained  : 
Of  thefe  no  martial  ftaridards  yet  appeared,- 
Of  thefe  no  tidings  in  the  field  were  heard. 
When  Agramant  awhile  in  anxious  thought  S^ 

Had  weighed  their  abfence,-  to  his  fight  was  brought 

A  fquire. 
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A  fquire,  who  ferving  late  (amidft  his  guard) 
The  king  of  Tremizen,  the  truth  declared; 
That  Manilardo  and  Alzirdo  quelFd, 
With  numbers  flaughter'd  prefs'd  the  fanguine  field*  90 
Scarce  have  I  fcap'd  by  headlong  flight  (he  cry'd); 
And  had  not  Fortune  turned  his  courfe  afide. 
The  knightj  O  king!  whofe  conquering  arm  alone 
Overthrew  thefe  troops,  had  all  your  carpp  overthrown. 

Few  days  had  paft,  fince  to  the  Turkifh  hoil       95 
A  champion  came,  in  arms  his  country's  boallj 
Him  Agramant  with  honours  due  carefs'd. 
The  valiant  heir  of  Tartary  confeft. 
The  fon  of  Agricah,  of  ftory'd  fame, 
And  Mandricardo  his  redoubted  name.  100 

His  deeds  had  through  the  world  diffused  his  praife: 
But  one  eclipsed  each  deed  of  former  days  ; 
When  at  the  Syrian  fairy's  drear  abode, 
The  feat  of  magic,  dauntlefs  might  he  fliow'd, 
Amidft  a  fcene,  whofe  wonders  but  to  hear,  105 

Would  ftrike  the  boldeft  heart  with  chilling  fearj 
In  which  he  won  the  cuirafs,  which  of  yore 
In  fields  of  batde  Trojan  Hedor  were. 

This  chief  the  fquire's  unwelcome  tidings  heard. 
And,  fir'd  with  rage,  his  haughty  vifage  reared;      1 10 

Vol.  I.  P  He 
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He  bade  to  afk  the  fquire^  what  veflments  o*er 
His  mailed  arms  the  dreaded  champion  bore  ; 
To  this  he  anfwer'd— Black  his  mournful  vefl. 
Black  was  his  fhield,  and  unadorned  his  creft. 

To  Mandricardo  late  a  beauteous  fteed  115 

The -king  Marfilius  gave,  of  generous  breed  j 
His  colour  bay,  but  black  his  feet  and  mane. 
His  dam  of  Friza,  and  his  fire  of  Spain. 
This  Mandricardo,  flieath'd  in  fteel>  beflrode. 
And  ipurr'd  impetuous  o'er  the  field,  and  vow'd     1 20 
To  view  the  camp  no  more,  till  he  beheld 
The  knight  unknown  in  fable  arms  conceard. 

That  day  and  half  the  next,  in  eager  thought^ 
Enquiring  oft,  the  fable  knight  he  fought  : 
When,  lo  !  he  view'd  a  meadow,  crowned  with  fliade,  1 25 
Where  a  deep  firream  with  circling  waters  fbray'd. 
To  guard  the  narrow  pafs,  a  numerous  band 
Of  hardy  warriors,  clad  in  armour,  {land. 
The  Pagan  afl<:s  what  chief  had  thither  fcnt 
Stì-  ftrong  a  force,  and  what  the  concaurfe  meant  h  30 
To  him  their  leader  fcorn'^d  not  to  reply, 
Mov'd  with  his  lordly  Ipeechj  whofe  prefence  high. 
And  arms  enriched  with  gold  and  gems,  proclaim. 
Some  mighty  warrior,  not  unknown  to  Cune. 

Sent 
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Sent  by  our  lord  (he  cry'd)  we  hither  bring  ij j 

The  royal  daughter  of  Granada's  king; 

Whom  now,  tho*  Icarce  the  tidings  yet  have  fpread. 

He  gives  to  blefs  the  king  of  Sarza's  *  bed. 

We  to  her  fire  encamp'd  conduob  the  maid  ; 

And  now  fhe  lies  repos'd  in  yonder  fhade.  140 

Then  Mandricardo — Dòubtlefs  ilie  is  fair. 

Fain  would  I  view  the  charge  that  claims  your  care  -, 

Lead  me  to  her,  or  here  the  dame  convey. 

For  hafle  forbids  me  longer  to  delay. 

What  madnefs  has  thy  better  thoughts  mifled  ? —  145 
Granada's  captain  faid — nor  further  faid: 
The  Tartar  plac'd  his  eager  fpear  in  reft, 
Which  furious  rufh'd  againft  the  fpeaker's  breaft: 
Before  the  ftroke  the  fliatter'd  cuirafs  flies. 
And,  ftretch'd  on  earth,  a  lifelefs  corfe  he  lies.        X50 
The  fon  of  Agrican  his  ipear  regained, 
Nor  other  weapon  in  the  field  fuflain'd  : 
No  fword  nor  mace  he  held  :  that  fated  hour, 
When,  won  by  conquell,  Heóbor's  arms  he  bore. 
The  fword  he  mifs'd,  and  vow'd  that  never  bjade  155 
Should  grace  his  fide  (nor  vain  the  vow  he  made) 
Save  Durindana,  by  Almontes  borne, 
Orlando's  now,  and  once  by  He6tor  worn. 
*  Rod  OMO  NT. 

P  2  Great 
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Great  was  the  courage  of  the  Tartar  knight. 

On  fuch  unequal  terms  to  wage  the  fight.  i6o 

This  drew  the  fword,  that  placed  the  lance  in  reft, 

And  round  him  clofe  the  furious  numbers  prefs*d. 

In  heaps  they  fell — at  length  the  javelin  broke. 

The  broken  truncheon  in  his  gralp  he  took. 

As  Hebrew  Sampfon,  wielding  in  his  hand  165 

The  fatal  jaw,  o'erthrew  the  hoftile  band 

Of  ftern  Philiftines — fhields  and  helmets  flyj 

And  oft  at  once  the  horfe  and  horfeman  die. 

As  in  the  open  fields,  or  funny  meads. 

The  brittle  ftubble  and  the  fpiky  reeds  170 

Refift  but  litde,  when  the  wary  hind 

Kindles  the  flame,  to  which  the  northern  wind 

Gives  double  force,  till  wide  around  it  preys. 

And  all  the  furrows  crackle  in  the  blaze  : 

So  thefe  alike  in  vain  defence  engage  17^ 

With  haughty  Mandricardo*s  dreadful  rage. 

Soon  as  the  pafTage  freed  the  champion  view'd. 
Where  late  the  centry  to  defend  it  ftood. 
Amid  the  new- worn  path,  with  eager  tread. 
He  prefs'd  the  turf,  by  founds  of  forrow  led  180 

And  loud  laments,  to  judge  how  truly  Fame 
Had  rais'd  the  beauties  of  Granada's  dame. 

W^here 
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Where  the  ftream  winding  gave  the  Pagan  way 

He  pafs'd,  while  round  him  flaughter'd  warriors  lay  ; 

Till  'midfl  the  mead  his  matchlefs  prize  he  found,  185 

The  gentle  Doralis,  with  beauty  crown'd  -, 

So  was  fhe  nam'd — beneath  its  ancient  ihade 

An  oak's  rough  trunk  fuftain'd  the  trembling  maid. 

Her  tears,  like  Iprings  that  unexhaufted  ,flow. 

Fell  trickling  down,  and  ftain'd  her  breafl  of  fnow  j   1 90 

And  on  her  features  plain  reveal'd  appear'd, 

She  wept  for  others,  for  herfelf  fhe  fear'd. 

Her  fears  redoubled,  when  the  knight  fhe  view'd 

With  vifage  ftern,  and  arms  with, blood  bedew'd. 

Blood  of  her  friends:  her  wailings  rent  the  fkyj      195 

Her  fad  attendants  join'd  the  piercing  cry  ; 

Sage  matrons,  fquires,  and  dames  (a  chofen  band) 

The  beft  and  faireft  of  Granada's  land. 

Soon  as  the  Tartar  prince  that  face  beheld, 
Whofe  charms  the  brighteft  charms  of  Spain  excelled; 
That  even  in  grief  can  fpread  the  flame  of  Love;  201 
(How  muft  flie  then  in  joy  each  bofom  move!) 
He  conquers,  but  to  yield:  enrapt  he  Hands 
A  wiUing  prifoncr  in  his  captive's  hands. 
Then  on  a  milk-white  deed  without  delay  205 

1  le  feats  the  damfel,  to  purfue  his  way  ; 

P3  But 
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But  firft,  in  gentle  words,  he  bids  adieu 
To  dames,  to  fquires,  and  all  the  weeping  cre^y. 
Henceforth  in  me  will  be  her  guard  (he  cries); 
I  fhall,  her  fquire,  her  lord,  her  mate,  fuffice  aio 

At  every  need — my  friends,  farewell — They  hear. 
And  helplefs  part  with  many  a  figh  and  tear. 
What  grief,  what  anguifh  (to  themfelves  they  faid) 
Will  pierce  her  father's  foul  !  What  thoughts  invade 
Her  confort's  bread  !  What  vengeance  ihall  afTuage  2 1 5 
His  cruel  pangs,  and  fate  his  dreadful  rage  ! 

0  !  were  he  here,  to  fave  from  foul  dilgrace 
Th'  illuftrious  blood  of  Stordilano's  race  ! 

The  Tartar,  happy  in  his  prize  obtain'd, 
A  prize  by  fortune  and  by  valour  gain'd,  220 

Now  gently  foothes  his  fair-.one's  grief  and  fears^ 
Whofe  cheeks  and  lovely  eyes  are  wet  swith  tears  ; 
Vows  for  her  fake,  he  left  his  realm  and  crown, 
Whofe  rule  extends  to  lands  of  far  renown, 
Not  to  contemplate  France  or  Spain  (he  cries)        225 
But  the  foft  beauties  of  her  beaming  eyes. 
If  love  unfeign'd  may  ever  hope  to  prove 
The  virgin's  fmiles — I  merit  then  your  love  : 
If  high  defcent — ^who  nobler  can  afpire? 

1  boaft  the  mighty  Agrican  my  fire;  230 

If 
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If  wealth  or  power — what  name  exceeds  my  own  ? 

In  empire  I  fubmit  to  God  alone  : 

If  valour — well  my  deeds  to-day  declare. 

My  valour  pleads  my  title  to  the  fair. 

Thefe  words,  and  many  more  which  love  had  taughtj 
In  Doralis,  with  foft  perfuafion,  wrought  236 

A  gentle  change,  till  fc^on  her  liftening  ear 
Confents  with  lefs  conflraint  his  fuit  to  hear  : 
Nor  on  his  face  fometimes  Ihe  Ihames  to  bend 
Her  languid  eyes,  where  pity  feems  to  blend  240 

With  young  defire  :  The  Pagan  hence,  whofe  heart 
Had  oft  confefs'd  the  painful,  pleafing  fmart. 
Drew  certain  omens  that  the  beauteous  dame 
Would  not  for  ever  fcorn  his  amorous  flame. 

Thus  journeying  on,  in  thought  elate  and  gay,  245 
With  Doralis,  companion  of  his  way. 
The  hour  advanced,  when  friendly  night  prepares 
Its  balmy  reft  to  baniih  mortal  cares  : 
Now  half  concealed  the  finking  fun  he  views. 
And  with  redoubled  hafte  his  courfe  purfues,  250 

Till  diftant  founds  of  ruftic  pipes  he  hears. 
And  curling  fmoke  from  village  roofs  appears  : 
There  harmlefs  flieplierds  hold  their  humble  feat, 
1^0  fumptuous  dwelling,  but  a  calm  retreat. 

P4  The 
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The  mailer  of  the  herds  with  fimple  grace  255 

Welcom'd  the  knight  and  damfel  to  the  place  ; 

Who  pleased  his  welcome  heard  :  for  not  alone 

In  towns  and  courts  are  courteous  manners  known; 

Full  oft  in  wilds,  beneadi  the  lonely  fhed 

Of  Nature's  fons,  are  focial  virtues  bred.  260 

In  peaceful  fhade  the  knight  and  damfel  lay; 
And  when  with  morn  they  took  their  early  way. 
Fair  Doralis  her  grateful  thanks  exprefs'd 
To  him,  whofe  roof  received  her  for  his  guefl. 

Now  heard  king  Agramant  diat  England's  powers 
Had  pad  the  narrow  feas  from  Britain's  fhores  :     266 
Marfilius,  Garbo's  ancient  king,  and  all 
The  Pagan  leaders,  at  the  herald's  call 
In  council  meet  ;  and  with  one  voice  unite, 
Againfl  the  walls  to  bend  their  llrongeft  might  :    270 
Above  the  reft  the  king  un  weary 'd  goes. 
The  firfl  and  fecond  fquadron  to  dilpofe  : 
irniifelf  refolves  with  thefe  th'  affault  to  make. 
And  every  toil  and  danger  to  partake, 

pj-e  yet  th'  alTault  began,  the  Chriilian  lord        275 
In  Paris'  walls  with  holy  rites  implor'd 
Th'  offended  pov/ers  ;  and  rang'd  in  meet  array 
Thè  priefts  and  brethren,  fable,  white,  and  grey. 

Sung 
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Sung  fervent  hymns;  while  thofe  repentant  bands. 

By  pure  confefTion  fnatch'd  from  Stygian  hands,     22o 

In  bleil  communion  join'd  the  dear  repafl. 

As  if  th'  enfuing  morn  were  doomed  their  lafl. 

Th'  Imperial  chief,  on  pious  adls  intent. 

By  peers  and  fenators  furrounded,  went. 

By  knights  and  princes^  to  the  loftiefl  fane,  285 

Himfelf  th*  example  to  his  liibjeft  train  ; 

There,  with  clalp'd  hands,  and  eyes  to  Heaven  ad- 

dreft. 
He  pray'd — O  God  !  though  fins  pollute  my  breaft. 
Yet  let  not  thefe  for  prefent  vengeance  call. 
Left,  through  my  guilt,  thy  faithful  people  falU      290 
If 'tis  decreed  that  thy  Almighty  hand 
Muft  deal  thofe  fufferings  which  our  crimes  demand. 
At  leaft  awhile  thy  righteous  ire  forego. 
Nor  let  thine  enemies  irifliól  the  blow, 
Should  thefe  fubdue  us,  while  we  boaft  the  grace  295 
Of  Chriftian  faith,  eftcem'd  thy  favour'd  race, 
The  Heathen  world  that  power  may  ufelefs  call 
Which  lets  its  votaries  unaided  fall  : 
So  BabePs  laws  o'er  all  mankind  fhall  Ipread, 
And  pure  Religion  hide  her  faqred  head.  300 

Preferve  the  chiefs  that  oft  have  ftood  prepared 
Thy  blamelefs  paftors  and  thy  Church  to  guard. 

Too 
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Too  well  we  feel,  when  wc  for  mercy  pray, 

Againfl  our  faults  how  light  our  merits  weigh  : 

But  let  thy  grace  our  deep  contrition  wake,  305 

Our  fouls  will  foon  a  fecond  nature  take  ; 

Nor  can  we  doubt  thy  faving  help  to  find. 

Thy  help  fo  oft  beflow'd  on  loft  mankind. 

So  ipoke  the  prince  devout,  and  meekly  pour'd 
His  fervid  vows  to  Heaven's  eternal  Lord.  310 

The  guardian  Angel  fpreads  his  hallow'd  wings. 
And  to  his  Saviour's  ear  the  offering  brings. 
Unnumber'd  vows  that  inftant  thus  preferred 
By  tiiQfe  bleft  fpirits.  Heaven's  Eternal  heai'd  : 
At  this  the  fouls  in  endlefs  blifs  above,  315 

With  features  blending  pity,  peace,  and  love. 
All  turn'd  to  him,  the  fource  of  endlefs  grace. 
With  one  requeft  to  fave  the  Chriftian  race. 
The  Goodnefs  Infinite,  whofe  ear  to  gain 
The  upright  heart  has  never  pray 'd  in  vain,  3  20 

Caft  round  his  pitying  eye,  and  with  his  hand 
Caird  faithful  Michael  from  th'  Angelic  band  ; 
Then  thus  he  fpoke — Go!  feek  the  Chriftian  power 
With  fiiendly  veffels  brought  from  England's  ftiore^ 
Lead  thefe  to  Paris  from  the  diftant  coaft,  325 

Unheard,  linnotic'd,  by  the  Pagan  hoft. 

Find 
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Find  Silence  firft — command  hi'm  to  prepare 
Whatever  befits  with  thee  the  tafk  to  fhare — 
Such  is  my  will — then  feek  a  different  road. 
Where  iti  her  cavern  Difcord  makes  abode:  330 

Bid  her  with  fpeed  her  Heel  and  fewel  take. 
And  in  the  Moorilh  camp  new  flames  awake  ; 
Amongft  the  chiefs  for  mightieft  prowefs  known. 
Let  every  feed  of  wild  debate  be  fown; 
Let  war  inteftine,  mutual  death  fucceed,  335 

Let  fome  be  captives,  fome  in  combat  bleed. 
And  fome,  in  rage,  felf-exiFd  from  the  hofl. 
Their  fovereign  leave  to  mourn  his  champions  lofi. 

He  faid  :  The  bleffed  Angel  nought  replies, 
B -It  fwift  t*  obey  his  heavenly  Maker  flies:  340 

Where'er  his  courfe  the  radiant  envoy  fleers. 
The  clouds  difperfe,  the  troubled  ether  clears  ; 
And  round  him  plays  a  circling  blaze  of  light. 
Such  as  when  meteors  flream  through  dufky  night. 

While  flill  he  ponders  in  his  zealods  mind         345 
Where  beft  this  enemy  of  fpeech  to  find  j 
At  length  he  deems  that  Silence  fure  may  dwell 
With  monks  and  abbots  in  the  cloifler'd  cell. 
The  church's  hallowed  walls  :  where  never  ear 
Might  other  found  than  chanted  pfalters  hear:       350 

To 
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To  meet  him  there  he  certain  hope  afìlimes. 

And  moves  with  Ipeed  increased  his  golden  plumes. 

No  Silence  there  he  found,  he  view'd  alone 

His  name  enrolled,  himfelf  no  longer  known: 

Nor  Peace,  nor  Charity  was  there  to  fee,  355 

Nor  Love,  nor  Faith,  nor  meek  Humility  ; 

For  thefe.  Wrath,  Av'rice,  Gluttony,  and  Pride, 

Sloth,  Cruelty,  and  Envy  there  refide. 

The  Angel,  wondering  at  a  fight  fo  new. 

Saw  Difcord  foon  amidft  the  brutal  crew,  360 

Her,  in  whofe  fearch  he  meant,  at  Heaven's  command, 

T'  explore  Avernus'  ever  mournful  flrand. 

He  knew  her  by  the  veflure's  hundred  dyes, 

Of  lifts  unnumbered  of  unequal  fize; 

Which  rent  in  llireds,  but  ill  thofe  limbs  conceaPd    365 

By  every  ftep  or  breath  of  wind  reveal'd. 

Her  uncomb'd  hairs  feem'd  conilant  ftrife  to  hold. 

Of  various  hues,  black,  filver,  brown  and  gold. 

Some  hung  in  ringlets,  fome  in  knots  were  ty'd  ; 

Her  bofom  fome^.^rid  fome  her  Ihoulders  hide  :     370 

Her  hands  and  lap  a  countlefs  medley  bore 

Of  writs,  citations  (an  exhauillefs  ftore  !  ) 

Oppreffion's  various  forms,  that  make  the  poor 

In  cities  never  find  their  fiate  fecure. 

Before, 
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Before,  behind,  on  either  fide  her  fland  375 

Attornies,  notaries, — a  brawling  band! 

Her  Michael  call'd,  and  bade  her  inilant  go 
To  fpread  diffention  midft  the  Pagan  foe. 
Then  afk'd  for  Silence  :  Difcord  thus  replies. 
That  Silence  never  yet  has  met  nay  eyes  :  38a 

Though  oft  his  name  from  many  have  I  heard. 
Oft  heard  his  praife  for  craft  and  guile  preferr'd  j 
But  Fraud,  fometime  the  partner  of  his  way. 
Our  comrade  here,  can  beft  his  haunts  betray — 
Lo  !  where  fhe  (lands — She  faid,  and  pointing  lliow'd 
Where  Fraud  appeared  amidft  the  motley  crowd.  386 
Her  garb  was  decent,  lovely  was  her  face, 
I'^er  eyes  were  bafliful,  fober  was  her  pace  ; 
With  fpeech,  whofe  charms  might  every  heart  afìail, 
like  his  who  gave  the  bleft  falute  of — hail  !  390 

But  all  deform'd  and  brutal  was  the  reft. 
Which  clofe  fhe  cover'd  with  her  ample  veft. 
Beneath  whofe  folds,  prepar'd  for  bloody  ftrife. 
Her  hand  for  ever  grafp'd  a  poifon'd  knife. 

Of  her  the  Angel  aflc'd  :  and  Fraud  reply'd  :      395 
Silence  was  wont  with  Virtue  to  refide, 
With  Benedid  and  old  Elias*  train, 
In  convents  where  religion  firft  began  : 

Much 
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Much  time  he  chofe  in  learned  fchools  to  pafs. 
With  Architas  and  wife  Pythagoras.  400 

But  when  thofe  faints  and  fages  were  no  more. 
That  kept  him  true  to  Wifdom*s  righteous  lore. 
His  godly  cuftoms  learnt  he  foon  forfook. 
And  to  new  paths  his  wandering  feet  betook. 
Fond  lovers  firll  at  midnight  hour  he  pair'd  ;         405 
Then,  mix'd  with  thieves,  in  all  their  counfels  Ihar'd. 
With  Treafon  oft  he  dwells,  and  him  I  view'd 
Late  join'd  with  Murder  flain'd  in  human  blood. 
With  Coiners  has  he  oft  been  known  to  dwell 
Remote  from  towns,  in  fome  fequefler'd  cell.         410 
So  much  he  fliifts  his  partners  and  his  place, 
'Tis  hard  t'  affirm  where  beil  his  fleps  to  trace: 
Yet  have  I  hope  to  guide  your  courfe  aright  : 
Go— leek,  when  Ihade  proclaims  the  middle  night. 
The  houfe  of  Sleep,  there  may'ft  thou  Silence  find> 
Where  oft  he  refls  remote  from  human  kind,         416 

A  pieafing  vale  beneath  Arabia's  Ikies^ 
From  peopled  towns  and  cities  diftant  lies  : 
Two  lofty  mountains  hide  the  depth  below, 
W^here  ancient  firs  and  flurdy  beeches  grow.  420 

The  fun  around  reveals  his  cheering  day, 
But  the  thick  grove  admits  no  ftraggling  ray 

To 
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To  pierce  the  boughs  :  immersed  in  fecret  fhades, 

A  fpacious  cave  the  dufky  rock  pervades. 

The  creeping  ivy  on  the  front  is  feen,  425 

And  o*er  the  entrance  winds  her  curling  green. 

Here  drowfy  Sleep  has  fix'd  his  noifelefs  throne. 

Here  Indolence  reclines  with  limbs  overgrown 

Through  fluggilh  eafe  ;  and  Sloth,  whofe  trembling  feet 

Refufe  their  aid,  and  fink  beneath  her  weight       430 

Before  the  portal  dull  Oblivion  goes. 

He  fufFers  none  to  pafs,  for  none  he  knows. 

Silence  maintains  the  watch,  and  walks  the  round 

In  ihoes  of  felt,  with  fable  garments  bound  ; 

And  oft  as  any  thither  bend  their  pace,  j^^S 

He  waves  his  hand,  and  warns  them  from  the  place. 

The  Angel  comes  and  whifpers  in  his  ear  : 
Heaven  bids  thee  now  (and  Heaven's  high  mandate 

hear!) 
Conduct  Rinaldo,  with  his  focial  powers. 
In  aid  of  Charles,  to  Paris'  lofty  towers  ;  440 

That  ere  loud  rumour  Ihall  their  march  difclofe, 
Their  force  may  thunder  on  the  Pagan  foes. 

No  anfwer  Silence  gave,  but  bow'd  his  head 
In  fignal  of  the  heavenly  charge  obeyed. 
Together  now  they  take  their  fpeedy  flight,  445 

And  foon  in  fruitful  Picardy  alight. 

There 
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There  Michael  urges  on  each  fearlefs  band, 
(Wondrous  to  tell  !)  fo  fwift  from  land  to  land, 
Ere  day  declined,  to  Paris'  walls  he  brought 
The  numerous  troops,  yet  not  a  human  thought   450 
Perceiv'd  that  Heaven  the  miracle  had  wrought. 

No  lefs  attentive.  Silence,  to  purfue 
Th'  important  charge,  around  the  legions  threw 
A  darkened  veil  to  intercept  the  fight, 
Though  all  the  forces  march'd  in  open  light,         455 
While  tiie  thick  cloud  forbade  each  Pagan  ear 
The  fhrill-mouth'd  trump  or  deep-ton'd  horn  to  hear. 

What  countlefs  myriads,  ranged  in  deep  array, 
'That  hour  combined  againft  the  Chriflian  fv/ay  ! 
Who  thefe  can  tell,  may  tell  the  plants  that  grow  460? 
On.fertile  Apennine's  o*er- iliading  brow; 
May  number,  where  the  furgy  ocean  laves 
Old  Atlas'  feet,  the  Mauritanian  v;aves  ; 
Or  count  the  ftars,  when  Heaven  with  all  its  eyes. 
At  midnight  hour  the  lover's  theft  delcries.  465 

Frequent  and  deep  the  hallow'd  bells  around 
With  dreadful  echo  give  their  warning  found. 
In  every  temple  many  a  hand  they  reary 
And  breathe  through  many  a  lip  the  fervent  prayer. 
Could  blefl  immortals  with  defiring  eyes  470 

Behold  that  wealth  which  men  fo  highly  prize. 

Each 
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Each  faiiit  might  hope  ^  in  future  to  behold 
His  votive  ftatue  framed  of  pureft  gold. 
The  white-hair'd  fire  deplores  his  wretched  fiate, 
Referv*d  to  drain  the  bittereft  dregs  of  fate;  475 

He  calls  his  lov'd  forefathers  doubly  bleft. 
Long  clos'd  in  earth  and  laid  for  years  at  refi  ; 
While  thofe,  whofe  younger  breafts  no  fears  appall. 
Advance  on  every  fide  to  guard  the  wall  : 
There  barons,  paladins,  and  earls,  and  knights,      480 
Kings,  dukes,  and  lords,  with  all  whom  fame  incites^ 
Soldiers  from  far,  or  natives  of  the  landj 
To  die  for  Christ  in  arms  undaunted  fland. 
All  ardent  urge  the  king  each  bridge  to  lower, 
And  on  the  Saracens  their  lury  pour:  485 

With  joy  he  fees  the  warriors'  noble  fires. 
But  prudence  checks  what  patriot  zeal  infpires. 
Meantime  he  bids  in  various  parts  difpofe 
Their  generous  ranks  againft  th'  invading  foesi 
Where  flrong  thè  wall,  lefs  thick  the  troops  afcendi 
But  lines  on  lines  each  weaker  pafs  defend.  491 

Some  watch  the  hlige  machines  ;  and  fomé  prepare 
With  fulphurous  flame  to  meet  the  florm  of  war. 
While  wary  Charles  in  no  fixy  place  abides^ 
But  through  the  town  for  every  chance  provides*  49  j 
Vol.  I.  QL  Novy 
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Now  fierce  in  arms  Marfilius  prefs'd  the  plain 
With  all  his  fquadron  drawn  from  diftant  Spain. 
There  Serpentino  and  Ferrau  were  found, 
Grandonio,  liblero,  names  renowned. 
There  Balugantes  Ihone  with  equal  might,  500 

And  Falfirones,  well  approv'd  in  fight  : 
There,  on  the  left,  befide  the  winding  flood 
Of  filver  Seine,  Sobrino,  PuHan  flood. 
With  Dardinello,  brave  Almontes'  fon, 
Oran's  huge  king,  for  giant  flature  known  :  505 

There  Sarza's  king,  impatient  to  engage, 
Blafphemes  aloud,  nor  curbs  his  impious  rage. 

As  eager  flies  in  buzzing  legions  play, 
Midfl  the  warm  funfhine  of  a  lummer's  day, 
Where  rural  vefTels  have  allur'd  their  tafle>  51© 

Or  the  fweet  relicks  of  the  late  repafl  : 
As  round  Che  ripening  grapes  of  purple  dye. 
The  plumy  race  in  bufy  clufters  fly  : 
So  to  the  fierce  affault  the  Moors  repair. 
While  fhouts  and  barbarous  clamours  rend  the  air.  5 1 5 
The  wary  Chriflians  from  their  rampart's  height. 
With  javelins,  darts,  and  fwords,  maintain  the  fight. 
With  flones  and  mingled  iire  ;  unmov'd  they  fland. 
And  dare  the  fiiry  of  the  P^an  band  : 

And 
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Ànd  oft  as  this,  now  that,  ill-fated  bleeds,  520 

Another  fearlefs  to  his  place  fupceeds. 
Back  to  the  fofTe  the  Saracens  withdrew. 
So  thick  the  weapons  of  the  faithful  flew. 
High  on  his  banner,  that  with  crimfon  glowed. 
The  Sarzan  Rodonnont  a  lion  fhow'd,  525 

Whofe  favage  mouth  difdain'd  not  to  recei-v^e 
The  curb  a  courtly  dannfel  feem'd  to  give  : 
The  beali  befpeaks  the  knight  i  the  beauteoiis  dame 
Whofe  gentle  hands  the  lordly  lion  tanhe^ 
Belpeaks  the  charms  of  Stordilano's  heir^  ^30 

Granada's  prineefs,  Doralis  the  fair  ; 
For  whom  he  wrought  flich  deeds  of  eridlefs  fame  5 
Noi"  knew  her  yielded  to  a  ftranger's  flame. 
At  once  a  thoufand  ladders  raised  in  air^ 
With  crowded  fteps  the  fwarming  foldiers  bear  :     535 
A  fecond  urges  him  who  foretnoft  leads 
The  daring  way,  and  him  a  third  fucceeds; 
Through  courage  fome,  afid  fome  attack  througli  fear  ; 
Though  girt  with  dangers,  none  miift  tremble  here  ^ 
For  Rodomont  o*erlooks  the  dreadful  fray,  540 

And  wound»  or  kills  who  dares  defert  the  day. 
The  king  of  Algiers  fcorns  his  arms  to  wield, 
^ut  where  dire  peril  frowns  upon  the  field  : 

0^2  In 
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In  that  dread  hour,  when  others  to  the  flcies 
Breathe  fervent  vows,  he  God's  high  power  defies*  545 
To  fence  his  bread  a  ferpent's  jointed  feale 
Supply 'd  the  corllet  tough  and  plated  mail  i 
Thefe  arms  his  grandfire  wore>  whofe  impious  might 
Would  Heaven  invade  with  BabeFs  towery  height  ; 
Who  fought  to  drive  th'  Almighty  from  his  throne,  550 
And  make  the  empire  of  the  ftars  his  own* 

Stern  Rodomont  a  fecond  Nimrod  flood. 
Like  him  unconquerable,  fierce,  and  proud  : 
He  little  heeds  what  gtiards  the  pafles  keep. 
How  ftrong  the  bulwarks,  or  the  fofie  how  deep;  555 
Headlong  he  plunges  in — he  wades — he  flies — 
Above  his  breaft  the  troubled  waters  rife  : 
AH  drench'd  and  grim  with  ooze  he  makes  his  way. 
While  round  him  arrows,  flames,  and  engines  play 
In  rattling  fl:orms — As  through  the  fedgy  moor,   560 
Where  Ipreads  our  Malean  plain,  the  woodland  boar 
Lifts  his  ftrong  cheft,  around  his  tuiks  he  throws. 
And  breaks  through  all  that  would  his  courfe  oppofe  : 
So  the  fierce  Pagan  lifts  his  ihield  on  high, 
And  fcorns  the  towering  walls,  and  threats  the  fky.  565 

Now  from  the  foflTe  ftern  Rodomont  attains 
The  firmer  kod>  and  now  the  fummit  gains. 

Where 
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Where  the  broad  ramparts  form  a  platform  wide, 

I'o  range  the  Chriflian  files  on  either  fide  ; 

Where  many  a  foldier,  many  a  knight  and  lord     570 

Feel  the  dire  edge  of  Iiis  refiftlefs  fword. 

Heads,  arms,  are  lopt — while  from  the  lofty  towers 

Down  the  fteep  fofiTe  the  fanguine  torrent  pours.    > 

His  buckler  cafl:  behind,  he  gralp'd  his  fl:eel 

With  either  hand,  and  on  Arnolpho  fell;  575 

A^duke,  who  came  from  where  the  Rhine,  that  laves 

The  neighbouring  meads,  is  loft  in  briny  wav^s  j 

Not  more  the  wretch  devoted  Tcapes  his  ire. 

Than  heaps  of  fulphur  Tcape  the  wafting  fire  ; 

Swift  thro'  his  neck  the  bloody  falchion  Iped,         580 

There  heav'd  the  dying  limbs,  here  roll'd  the  gafping 

head. 
The  Flemings  firft  his  dreadful  fury  feel  : 
The  Normans  next  diftain  his  fmoking  fteel. 
Orghetto  of  Maganza  finks  to  reft  : 
Aim*d  at  his  front  the  weapon  through  his  breaft  585 
Divides  his  bleeding  corfe  :  Then  from  above 
He  Andropino  and  Mofchino  drove  5 
Headlong  they  fell — the  firft  was  wont  to  ftiine 
In  prieftly  robes:  the  laft  in  draughts  of  wine 
Steep'd  all  his  hours:  like  bane  or  yiper's  blood    590 
He  {hunn'd  to  tafte  the  cooling  limpid  flood. 

CU  Lo! 
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Lo  !  here  he  dies,  and  more  regrets  his  death. 

In  water*s  loathfonne  drench  to  yield  his  breath. 

Severed  in  two  provincial  Lewis  lies  : 

Through  Arnold  pf  Thouloufe  the  weapon  flies.    595 

Oberto^  Claudio,  Dionyfius  pour 

Their  fouls,  with  H^^go,  in  a  ftream  of  gore. 

Near  thefe  of  Paris  four  to  death  fucceed  : 

Ambaldo,  Odo,  and  Guakoro  bleed, 

With  Satallones — heaps  on  heaps  they  fell^  600 

Nor  can  the  Mufe  their  names  and  country  tell. 

Not  lefs  behind  the  fwarming  troop  prevail  5 
They  fix  the  ladders,  and  the  bulwarl^s  fcale: 
But  'twixt  the  walls  and  fecond  rampire  fteep^ 
Where  fmks  the  foiTe,  all  horrible  and  deep,  ^05, 

The  Chriftians  from  th'  interior  wprks  renew 
A  ilrong  defence  againfl  the  Pagan  crew  j 
With  fpears  and  darts  they  rain  an  iron  cloud. 
To  check  the  numbers  of  th*  advancing  crowd  ; 
And  foon  had  check'd^  but  tliat  the  dauntlefs  might 
Of  Ulien's  fon  *  inlpir'd  and  urg'd  the  fight.  611 

He  drives  them  on,  and  each  though  loth  pbeys. 
With  threatenings  thefe  incites,  and  thofe  with  praife  : 
Who  turns  a  flep  to  fly,  his  fate  receives  : 
His  breafl  he  pierces,  or  his  helmet  cleaves  i  615 

f  R  0  D  o  M  0  N  T. 

And 
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And  down  the  fleep  he  drives  fo  huge  a  train. 
That  fcarce  the  fofle  their  numbers  can  contain. 
While  thus  compeird  the  rude  barbarians  go. 
Or  tumble  headlong  to  the  depth  below, 
The  king  of  Sarza  every  mufcle  ftrains,  620 

And  lo  !  (as  if  a  flrength  of  wing  fuftains 
Each  agile  member)  with  a  wondrous  bound 
Leaps  o*er  the  fofle,  and  lights  upon  the  ground 
With  all  his  armour's  weight,  though  yawning  wide. 
Full  thrice  ten  feet  it  ftretch'd  from  fide  to  fide.     625 

Meantime  our  legions  in  the  depth  below 
Have  plac'd  their  fhares  to  catch  th'  incautious  foe  ; 
Serewood  and  pitch  beneath  the  banks  they  hide. 
And  many  a  veflel  clofely  ranged,  fupply'd 
With  nitre,  oil,  or  fulphur,  to  confpire  630 

In  one  vaft  blaze  to  Ipread  the  murderous  fire. 

Now  from  the  trench's  depth  the  Moors  aflail. 
And  ftrive,  with  many  a  ladder  rear'd,  to  fcale 
The  town's  laft  works— when  at  a  fignal  given 
From  different  parts,  the  burfting  fires  are  driven  6;^^ 
Amid  the  foe — huge  conflagration  rolls 
From  fide  to  fide,  and  mounting  to  the  poles 
Might  dry  the  vapoury  moon,  while  dark  as  night 
Thick  fmoke  obfcures  the  fun  and  blots  the  light  -, 

CL4  Aod 
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And  rumbling  peals  re-echo  long  and  loud,  64a 

Like  thunders  breaking  from  a  fearful  cloud, 

Now  frantic  founds  in  mingled  tumults  rife. 
Of  dreadful  howlings,  groans,  and  dying  cries  ; 
As  by  their  leader's  cruel  raihnefs  flain. 
One  wretched  fate  involv'd  the  Pagan  train,  645 

While  the  flame  crackling  on  their  members  prey'd. 
And  with  their  fhrieks  a  horrid  concert  made. 
Aloft  in  air  their  groaning  fpirits  foar. 
Their  bodies,  foon  confum'd,  are  feen  no  more  -, 
While  he,  from  whom  their  dreadful  fufferings  rife,   650, 
Fierce  Rodomont  efcapes,  and  as  he  flies 
High  bounding  o'er  the  foffe  that  yawns  below. 
Lights  on  his  feet  amidft  the  trembling  foe. 
But  when  he  turns  to  view  th'  infernal  vale. 
And  fees  on  every  fide  the  flames  aflTail  655 

His  focial  bands,  and  hears  their  fhrieks  and  cries. 
Impious  he  raves,  and  loud  blalphemes  the  fl<.ies. 

While  thoufands  here  a  fl:rife  unequal  wag*d. 
Where  ruthlefs  war  with  death  and  horror  rag'd. 
King  Agramant,  before  his  army's  head,  660, 

The  fierce  aflault  againfl  a  portal  led. 
Where  lefs  perchance  he  deem'd  t;he  Chriflian  powers 
Prepared  in  arms  to  guard  their  threaten *d  towers. 

With 
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With  him  in  field  king  Bambirago  fhin'd. 

And  Baliverfo,  bafefl  of  mankind  !  665 

And  many  a  chief,  widi  others  long  inur'd 

To  fields  of  fight,  and  well  in  mail  fecur^d. 

But,  all  unthought,  the  king  of  Afric  there 

Found  the  ftrong  finews  of  the  Chriftian  war  : 

Imperial  Charles,  with  him  a  generous  train^  679 

King  Salomone,  and  the  noble  *  Dane  : 

Each  Angelino  there  his  flation  tookjj 

With  either  Guido  and  Bavaria's  duke  f . 

Unnumber'd  more,  of  lefs  reputed  name. 

Who  from  the  Fleming,  Frank,  and  Lombard  came  : 

Each  Pagan  warrior  to  new  fame  aipires,  6761 

Nor  lefs  each  Chriftian  glows  with  generous  fires  : 

All  anxious  in  their  fovereign's  fight  to  gain 

The  meed  and  praife  which  loyal  deeds  obtain. 

Thick  from  the  walls,  like  hail,  the  arrows  pour,  68q 

And  whelm  th'  afTailants  with  ai^  iron  (hower  : 

From  either  hoft,  in  deafening  clamour,  rile 

Tumultuous  ihouts,  and  mingle  in  the  fkies. 

But  leave  we  Charles  and  Agramant,  awhile. 

And  to  the  Mars  of  Afric  turn  our  ft  ile,  685 

Who  left  within  the  trench  his  haplefs  powers, 

Where,  dire  to  fee  1  the  flame  each  limb  devours  ; 

*  Ug£Ro.  t  Namus. 

And 
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And  o'er  the  fofle  that  girt  the  city  round. 
Securely  lights  within  the  hoftile  grourid. 

Soon  was  the  fatal  Saracen  efpy'd,  690 

Known  by  his  foreign  arms  and  fcaly  hide  ; 
Where  weak  old  age,  and  thofe  unnerved  with  fear. 
To  catch  each  rumour  lend  a  trembling  ear. 
They  wring  their  hands,  loyd  cries  and  groans  afcend. 
And  fhrill  laments  the  ftarry  region  rend.  6^c 

To  houfes  fome,  and  fome  to  temples  run  : 
Each  feeks  by  flight  the  threatened  death  to  fhun  ; 
But  this  to  few  the  murderous  falchion  yields. 
That  whirling  round  the  furious  Pagan  wields. 
As  'midft  the  harmlefs  herds  by  Ganges'  waves,    700 
Or  in  th^  Hircanian  fields,  the  tiger  raves  ^ 
The  favage  Pagan  thus  unpitying  flew 
Not  martial  fquadrons,  but  a  heartlefs  crew  ; 
Mere  vulgar  fouls,  that  ne'er  in  arms  could  vie. 
Souls  only  worthy  to  be  bom  and  die.  70J 

Thence  to  St.  MichaePs  bridge  with  eager  hafe 
Fierce  Rodomont  the  timorous  people  chac'd. 
Alike  with  him  the  lord,  the  fervant,  fares  ; 
His  ruthlefs  hand  nor  faint  nor  fmner  fpares . 
Religion  to  the  prieft  is  no  defence,  7 1  © 

Nor  to  the  babe  avails  its .  innocence'  : 

Nor 
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Nor  dames  nor  virgins  find  relenting  grace 

For  lovely  eyes,  or  for  a  blooming  face  -, 

Nor  hoary  age  is  fafe — againil  the  foe3 

Not  more  the  Pagan  proofs  of  valour  ihowsj  715 

Than  cruel  thirft  of  blood — fex,  rank,  and  age 

Fall  undiftinguifh^d  by  hjs  fiend-like  rage. 

Nor  this  fell  king,  of  impious  kings  the  worft, 

On  human  lives  e^hauils  his  wrath  accurs'd  i 

Againft  the  fenfelefs  domes  his  arm  conipires,        yap 

The  facred  fane,  die  (lately  roof,  he  fires  : 

The  ftrongeft  pillars  in  his  grafp  he  took^ 

And  from  its  bafe  the  nodding  manfion  fhopk  ! 

While  thus  the  tyrant  fword  and  fire  employed. 
And  burnt  the  town,  and  lives  on  lives  deftroy'd,  72c 
Had  Agramant  without  alike  prevailed, 
Paris  had  funk,  and  all  her  glory  faiFd  : 
But  this  the  Paladin  forbade,  who  came 
From  diftant  Albion  to  the  field  of  fame. 
Heaven  wili'd  when  Rodom<5nC  at  firft,  engag-d    730^ 
In  blood  and  (laughter,  through  the  city  rag'd, 
That  Clarmont- s  leader  *,.  with  auxiliar  powers, 
By  Silence  brought,  Ihould  reach  the  fufitring  towers. 
Six  thoufand  archers  firft,  with  banner  fprcad. 
He  fent  on  foot,  by  gallant  Edward  led;  735 

*  Rinaldo. 

With 
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With  thefe  two  thoufand  horfe,  whofe  chofen  bandsj» 

AH. lightly  arm'd,  brave  Arimon  commands; 

Who,  near  Saint  Martin  and  Saint  Denis  gate. 

Might  enter  Paris,  and  relieve  her  Hate. 

Then,  higher  up  the  Seine,  with  circling  courfe,    74a 

Himfelf  condufe  the  remnant  of  his  force. 

With  barks  and  bridges  fram'd  to  pafs  the  tide, 

Whofe  depth  the  eager  troops  to  ford  deny'd. 

All  fafely  pall,  and  every  bridge  with  care 

Behind  deftroy'd,  he  forms  in  rank  of  war  745 

His  various  powers;  but  firft  he  fummons.all 

The  knights  and  barons  ;  each  obeys  his  call  ; 

He  mounts  a  height,  whence  every  eye  and  ear 

May  view  his  gefture,  and  his  Ipeeches  hear.  74^ 

Then  thus — ^Tis  yours,  O  chiefs  !  to  lift  in  praife 
Ypur  hands  to  Heaven,  who  dooms  your  name  to  raifè  5 
Chace  from  yon  facred  walls  our  impious  foe. 
Two  princes  Ihall  to  you  their  fafety  owe  : 
Your  fovereign  firft,  whofe  hopes  on  you  depend 
To  guard  his  freedom,  and  his  Hfe  defend  :  75c 

Then  royal  Charles,  whofe  virtues  have  excelled 
Whoe'er  on  earth  has  rule  imperial  held  : 
With  thefe  full  many  a  king,  and  chief  of  fame. 
Of  various  countries  and  of  various  name. 

Thus 
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Thus  while  your  arms  preferve  yon  grateful  town,  76Q 

Not  only  Paris  fhall  your  fuccours  own  5 

Paris,  whofe  fons  now  ftand  a  heartlefs  train, 

Lefs  fearing  for  the  woes  themfelves  fuflain. 

Than  for  their  helplefs  wives  and  children's  fake. 

Who  equal  danger  with  themfelves  partake;  765 

And  holy  maids,  whom  cloifler'd  walls  enclofe. 

This  day  perchance  defrauded  of  their  vows  5 

But  every  country  far  and  near,  whofe  laws 

Submit  to  Christ,  and  own  his  hallow *d  caule. 

If  once,  by  public  voice,  the  ancients  gave  770 

A  civic  crown  to  him,  whofe  arms  might  fave 

A  fingle  life — what  honours  muft  he  yours, 

Whofe  aid  unnumbered  fouls  from  death  fecures? 

Should  hoftile  force  deftroy  yon  facred  wall. 

Soon  Italy  and  Germany  may  fall,  775 

With  every  realm  that  worfhips  him  who  fign'd 

His  blood  a  ranfom  for  redeemed  mankind. 

Lo  !  duty  bids  us  with  their  arms  unite. 

Who  for  one  caufe,  for  one  religion  fight  1 

Soon  Ihall  I  lead  your  vfdtor-bands  to  throw         78® 

In  difarray  the  legions  of  the  foe. 

That  all  unfkill'd  in  labours  pf  the  plain, 

Appear  a  weak,  unarmed,  and  heartlefs  train. 

With 
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With  wofcis  like  thefe  addrefs'd  Rinaldo  fir^ 
Th'  attentive  kadets^  atid  his  hoft  infpir'd  j  7^5 

He  faid  j  the  troops  proceed  in  fair  array. 
Nor  drilnns)  nor  ftioutSi  their  eager  march  betray. 
His  orders  given>  the  Paladin  ptirfu'd 
His  rapid  courfe  along  the  winding  fiood^ 
Beyond  Zérbino's  bands — when  nov/  appear  790 

Oran's  huge  kingj  and  king  Sobrino^  near^ 
Who,  firft  of  Afric's  fons,  with  datintlefs  airj 
Their  weapons  to  receive  the  foes  prepare. 

With  fhouts  the  Chriftlans  give  the  trumpet  breathe 
Each  Ihrinking  Pagan  owns  the  blail  of  death.      79  j 
Rinaldo  now,  with  martial  ardor  preft, 
His  courfer  ^ufs,  and  bears  his  lance  in  reft  i 
No  longer  in  the  ranks  remains  confined, 
But  leaves  the  Scots  an  arrow^s  flight  behind. 
As  wheft  a  whirl wind*s  rage  refilllefs^  flies  80Ò 

Before  a  te mpefl:  gathering  in  the  fkies; 
So>  darting  from  the  files^  th'  intrepid  knight 
Impels  Bayardo  to  the  wiih'd-for  fights 

Soon  as  the  Paladin  was  leen  in  arms^ 
The  corifcious  Moors  prefage  approaching  harms  :  ^o^ 
See  in  each  hand  the  fearful  javelin  fliake, 
*rhe  trembling  knee  in  every  ilinup  quake  ! 

Aloitó 
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Alone  king  Puliano  knows  not  fear. 

Who  little  deem'd  Rinaldo's  arm  fo  near; 

Firm  o*er  his  ipear  he  bends,  and  aiming  jufl,        8io 

In  all  his  ftrength  colledls  him  to  the  thrufti 

With  either  fpur  he  gores  his  fiery  fteed^ 

And  all  the  reins  abandons  to  his  Ipeed  : 

While  he,  whofe  blood  in  Amon*s  veins  had  run, 

Whofe  deeds  might  fpeak  him  Mars'  redoubted  fon, 

Dilplays  at  full  what  art  or  grace  can  yield,  8i6 

To  crown  the  glory  of  the  dreadful  field. 

Alike  each  chief  his  threatening  ipear  addreis'd 

W^ith  fkilful  aim  againft  the  adverfe  crefl. 

But  far  unlike  th!  event  ! — one  breathlefs  lies,        820 

Slain  in  the  fliock  ;  one  gains  the  vidor's  prize. 

His  trufty  lance  the  knight  in  reft  replaced, 
And  next  Oran's  gigantic  fovereign  fac'd. 
No  buckler  could  the  fatal  wound  prevent. 
Deep  in  his  belly's  rim  the  weapon  went,  825 

And  holding  on  its  courfe  without  control. 
From  the  vaft  body  drove  the  litde  foul. 
The  fteed,  inur'd  long  fultry  hours  to  fweat 
Beneath  liis  giant  lord's  unwieldy  weight, 
To  good  Rinaldo  feem'd  his  thanks  to  pay,  830 

Who  freed  him  from  the  burthen  ofthe  day. 

His 
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His  javelin  broke,  Rinaldo  turns  his  ftèed 
Swift  as  if  wings  impeli'd  his  rapid  fpeed  5 
With  defperate  fway  Fufberta  rolind  he  wields. 
Before  whofe  edge  the  brittle  armour  yields  :  835 

Shields  lin'd  with  hides,  or  fenc'd  with  plated  wood^ 
Turbans  and  quiked  vefts,  diflain'd  with  blood. 
Not  more  defence  againft  his  fword  oppofe. 
Than  grafs  againft  the  fcythe,  or  corti  when  Boreas 
blows* 
The  foremoft  band  was  now  difpers'd  and  fted,  84^ 
When  to  the  fight  his  van  Zerbino  led  : 
Each  fpurs  his  courfer  on  the  adverfe  hofty 

And  foon  the  clofing  fpace  between  is  loft. 

They  meet,  they  ftiock — biit  meet  with  chance  unlike  ) 

The  Scots  alone  with  conquering  weapons  ftrike.  845 

A  fudden  chillnefs  every  Moor  opprefs'd  ; 

A  fudden  ardor  fwelFd  each  Scotdfti  breaft. 

The  troops  of  Afric,  ftriick  with  panic  fear, 

In  every  Chriftian  think  Rinaldo  neaf. 

Sobrino  now  to  combat  nrioves,  while  all  859- 

His  troops  obey^  nor  wait  the  herald's  call. 

This  fquadron  o'er  the  reft  might  honour  claim. 

For  arms,  for  valour,  and  its  leader's  fame. 

His  Dardinello  brought,  but  ill  fecur'd 

In  tatter'd  arms^  and  worfe  to  fight  inur'd^  S55 

While 
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While  on  his  head  a  fhining  hehu  he  plac'd. 

And  every  limb  in  jointed  armour  cas*d. 

The  following  fquadron  Ifolero  led  ; 

Then  Thrafo,  duke  of  Mar>  his  banner  fÌDread. 

Now  Ariodantes,  adding  to  his  name  860 

Albania's  dukedom,  with  his  warriors  came. 

Where  Ifolero  bravely  he  beheld 

With  forces  of  Navarre  invade  the  field. 

Shrill  trumpets  mix'd  with  many  a  barbarous  found 
Join  the  hoarfe  drums  ;  wheels  clatter  o'er  the  ground  ; 
Huge  engines  creak  j  flones  rattle  from  the  fling;  866 
From  twanging  bows  unnumber'd  arrows  fing  ; 
While  louder  clamours  feem  to  rend  the  fl^ies. 
Triumphant  fliouts,  and  groans,  and  dying  cries  : 
Such  is  the  din  where  falling  Nikis  roars,  870 

And  deafens,  with  his  furge,  the  neighbouring  fliores  ! 
From  either  army  florms  of  arrows  fly, 
Whofe  difmal  fliadows  intercept  the  flcy  ; 
While  fultry  vapours  mix'd  with  dufl:  afcend> 
And  black  as  night  in  clouds  condensed  extend.      875 
Now  thefe,  now  thofe,  to  fickle  chance  give  way  ; 
Lo  !  this  purfues,  and  that  deferts  the  day. 
One  breathlefs  here  is  ftretch'd  ;  beneath  him  flain 
His  profl:rate  foe  lies  bleeding  on  the  plain. 

Vol.  I.  R  When 
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When  fpentwich  toil  one  fquadron  feems  to  yield,  880 
Another  haflens  to  fullain  the  field. 
Now  here,  now  there,  the  throng  of  arms  increased; 
There  thruft  the  foot,  and  here  the  horfemen  prefs'd. 
The  earth  on  which  they  fought,  impurpled  grew. 
And  changed  her  green  for  robes  of  fanguine  hue  :  885 
Where  flowrets  lately  deck'd  th'  cnamelPd  way. 
Now  horfe  and  man  in  mingled  carnage  layr 
Firil  of  the  field  Zerbino's  might  appears 
Beyond  the  promife  of  his  early  years  ; 
While  to  his  band,  which  newly  here  he  fway'd,    89a 
Brave  Ariodantes  deeds  of  worth  difplay'd. 
Two  baftards,  Mofco  and  Chelindo,  bred 
In  Arragon  of  Calabruno  dead  ; 
And  one,  who  late  from  Barcelona  came, 
Calamidorus,  not  unknown  to  fame,  Sg^ 

To  feek  Zerbino's  death,  around  him  prefs'd. 
And  to  his  courfcr's  flank  their  fpears  addrefs'd  : 
Pierc'd  by'tlieir  fpears  he  fell;  with  him  to  ground 
Zerbino  fell,  but  fell  without  a  wound  : 
When  foon  recovering  on  his  ktt  he  rofe,  900 

T'  avenge  his  courfer  on  th*  exulting  foes. 
Through  Mofco  firfl  (v/ho  rafhly  hop'd  to  take 
The  knight  difir.ountcd  and  his  prifoner  make) 

Ut 
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He  thruft  his  blade  with  unabated  force. 

And  laid  on  earth  a  pale  and  lifelefs  corfe.  905 

When  now  Chelindo  faw  his  brother  flain. 
He  rag'd,  and  'gainfl  Zerbino  fpurr'd  amain 
His  trampling  fteed  ;  but  heedful  of  the  fliock. 
The  reins  Zerbino  feiz'd,  and  aim'd  a  ftroke 
That  laid  the  beafl  on  earth,  no  more  to  rife,       ^10 
No  more  to  need  from  generous  corn  fupplies. 
Zerbino  with  fuch  force  the  fleel.  impelFd, 
At  once  the  courfer  and  his  lord  he  fell'd. 
Calamidorus,  who  beheld  them  (lain. 
Scared  at  the  chance,  turnM  round  his  horfe'srein.  915 
Stay,  traitor,  ftay — (enraged  Zerbino  cries) 
And  aims  a  blow  behind  him  as  he  flies  : 
TJie  fword  fell  fhort  and  mifs*d  the  knight's  intent. 
Yet  mifs'd  not  far — behind  the  wretch  it  went, 
A  furious  paflTage  through  the  crupper  found,        920 
And  brought  the  courfer  lifelefs  to  the  ground. 
The  rider  quits  his  feat,  in  hopes  to  gain 
On  foot  his  fafety,  but  he  hopes  in  vain  : 
Duke  Thrafo  paffing  by  (fo  will'd  his  fate) 
0*erturn'd  and  crufh'd  him  with  his  courfer's  weight. 

His  falchion  Ariodantes  whirl'd  aroqnd,  926 

Which  Attalico  and  Margano  found  : 

R  2  But 
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But  chief  the  ftrokes  his  deathful  weapon  dealt, 
Etearchus  and  CafTimirus  felt  : 
The  former  couple  wounded  left  the  plain  ;  930 

The  laft,  more  lucklefs,  by  his  arm  were  flain. 
Alike  Lurcanio  marks  of  prowefs  fhow'd. 
Who  round  confufion,  death,  and  terror  ftrow'd, 
jpeem  not  that  lefs  in  field  the  confliót  rag*d. 
Than  where  the  fquadrons  near  the  ftream  engaged  : 
Nor  think  the  army  lagg'd  behind,  which  brought    936 
By  Clarence'  noble  duke,  the  battle  fought  : 
This  fierce  the  banner'd  powers  of  Spain  defy'd. 
While  equal  Fortune  paus'd  on  either  fide. 
Alike  in  both,  foot,  horfe,  and  chieftains  wield       940 
Their  fkilful  weapons  to  diipute  the  field. 
Oldrado  firfb  and  Pharamond  appear  ; 
The  valiant  dukes  of  York  and  Glo'fler  near^ 
With  thefe  bold  Richard  earl  of  Warwick  fhines  ; 
And  Henry,  duke  of  Clarence,  guides  the  lines.     945 
By  turns  they  chacCj  by  turns  are  backward  borne. 
As  to  the  breeze  of  May  quick  fhifts  the  Handing  corn; 
Or  as  the  lea,  whofe  waters  ne'er  repofe, 
plays  on  the  ftrand  with  ceafelefs  ebbs  and  flows; 
Till  Fortune,  that  had  held  in  equal  fcale  950 

Each  adverfe  hofl:,  bade  Albion's  force  prevail 

Againft 
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Againft  the  Moor — Intrepid  Glo'fter's  force 

HurFd  Mattalifta  headlong  from  his  horfe  j 

And  Baricondo,  in  the  fatal  ftrife. 

To  noble  Clarence  yields  his  forfeit  life.  955 

The  Moors  no  longer  wield  their  arms  in  fight. 

But  quit  their  ranks  and  turn  their  backs  to  flight. 

Ferrau,  who  diftant  thence  till  now  engaged. 
On  king  Marfilius'  fide  the  battle  wag*d  ; 
Soon  as  the  flying  fl:andards  he  beheld,  960 

The  flaughter'd  troops,  and  half  his  army  quell'd. 
His  foaming  courfer  fpurr'd,  and  inflrant  flew 
Amidfl:  the  thickefl:  of  the  warring  crew  -, 
Where  firft  he  faw  fall  headlong  to  the  plain. 
Cleft  through  the  head-piece,  young  Olympio  flain  : 
Once  was  he  fkill'd  in  fweetefl:  lays  to  fing  9^6 

Soft  notes  refponfive  to  the  tuneful  fl:ring  ; 
And  boafted  with  his  harp  and  voice  to  move 
The  fternefl:  breafl  to  blandifliment  and  love. 
Well  if  contented  with  this  humbler  fame,  97a 

He  ne'er  had  fought  the  warrior's  dangerous  name. 
But  loath'd  the  buckler,  quiver,  ftiield,  and  lance^ 
That  wrought  his  downfall  in  the  fields  of  France. 
When  now  Ferrau,  who  priz'd  him  dear,  beheld 
The  ftripling  pale  and  bleeding  on  the  field,  975 

H  3  Fo^' 
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For  this  his  ruthlefs  bofom  forrow'd  more 
Than  all  the  thoufands  that  were  flain  before. 
Againft  the  viótor  fwift  his  rage  he  bent. 
Sheer  through  his  cafque  the  fteel  refiftlefs  went. 
Severed  between  the  brows  his  galping  head,  98Q 

Cleft  to  the  breaft,  and  hurl'd  him  with  the  dead. 
Nor  thus  appeased,  he  whirled  around  his  blade. 
Through  helm  and  mail  its  edge  a  pafTage  made. 
Now  here,  now  there,  he  hew'd  his  bloody  way. 
And  fudden  chang'd  the  fortune  of  the  day.  985 

Now  Agramant  collects  a  chofen  force 
(Drawn  from  the  walls)  of  mingled  foot  and  horfe  ; 
Thefe,  guided  by  the  king  of  Fez,  he  fent 
To  guard  his  camp  that  flretch'd  in  wide  extent^ 
On  which  th*  Hibernian  chiefs  their  forces  bent.  990 

This  tafk  performed,  the  monarch  fummons  all 
The  remnant  powers  3  they  thicken  at  his  call. 
Thefe  to  the  charge  with  rapid  hafte  he  leads. 
Where  near  the  ftream  the  fight  his  prefence  needs  : 
Beneath  him  rang'd,  a  vaft  innumerous  throng       995 
(His  army's  better  half)  now  pours  along  : 
So  loud  their  march,  the  Scots  fulpended  hear. 
They  leave  their  ranks  and  ftain  their  fame  with  fear. 

Alone 


•1 
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Alone  Zerbino  and  Lurcanio  llay. 
With  Ariodantes,  in  the  dreadful  day.  1000 

Zerbino  ft  ill  unhors'd  perchance  had  died. 
But  that  Rinaldo  timely  aid  fupply'd. 
The  glorious  Paladin  had  driven  in  flight 
A  hundred  banners  from  the  fatal  fight. 
When  to  his  ear,  dilpers'd  by  ready  fame,  1005 

The  tidings  of  Zerbino's  danger  came. 
He  heard,  and  turn'd  his  fteed  with  generous  ire. 
Where  from  the  field  he  faw  the  Scots  retire. 
And  thus  aloud — Ah  !  whither  would  ye  hafte  ? 
What  fhameful  panic  has  your  arms  dilgrac'd  ?    10 10 
Great  is  your  praife,  from  circling  foes  to  run. 
And  leave  unhors'd,  alone,  your  monarch's  fon  ! 
Then  from  his  fquire  a  mighty  fpear  he  took. 
And  Prufio  king  of  Alvarecchia  ftruck, 
Who  met  the  weapon  on  his  breaft,  and  left         10 15 
His  lofty  fteed,  of  feat  and  life  bereft  : 
His  javelin  broke,  Fuft^erta  next  he  drew. 
And  rufliing  fierce  on  Serpentino  flew. 
Who  on  his  Ihield  a  ftar  conQjicuous  bore, 
And  armour,  forged  by  fatal  magic,  wore  :  102D 

Yet  fell  die  fword  with  fuch  refiftlefs  fway, 
That  ftunn'd  and  breathlefs  on  the  plain  ha  lay. 

R  ^  When 
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When  the  brave  chief  of  Caledonia's  band 
Beheld  the  wifh'd  relief,  his  ready  hand 
A  courfer  feiz'd  from  thofe  that  o*er  the  plains,  102.5 
Freed  from  their  riders,  ran  with  loofen'd  reins. 
In  happy  time  the  vacant  feat  he  gained  j 
For  lo  !  with  many  a  gallant  troop  fuftain'd. 
Young  Dardinel  and  Agramant  appear. 
The  kings  Sobrino  and  Balaflro  near.  1030 

But  fearlefs  from  his  courfer  he  furvey'd 
The  thickening  crowd,  and,  whirling  round  his  blade. 
Now  this,  now  that,  difpatch'd  to  fhades  of  hell. 
The  lives,  which  mortals  lead  on  earth,  to  tell. 
Kinaldo,  who,  with  generous  ardour  fir*d,  1035 

To  vanquilh  jthofe  of  highefl  name  alpir'd. 
On  Agramant,  who  tower'd  in  arms  above 
A  thoufand  chiefs.  Bay  ardo  fwift  he  drove 
With  fidelong  fhock,  and  fent,  with  thundering  force. 
To  earth  at  once  the  horfeman  and  the  horfe.       1040 

While  thus  without  the  walls  the  hofls  engag'd. 
Where  mutual  hatred,  death,  and  horror  rag'd, 
In  Paris  Rodomont  the  people  flew, 
And  fire  amidil  the  domes  and  temples  threw. 
Imperial  Charles,  who  thence  at  diftance  fought,  1045 
jN[pr  faw,  nor  heard,  what  woes  the  Pagan  wrought; 

And 
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And  now  intent  auxiliar  force  to  gain. 

Received  within  the  gates  the  Britifh  train. 

By  Arimon  and  gallant  Edward  led  : 

When  lo  !  a  fquire,  his  vifage  pale  with  dread,     1050 

Appears,  and  oft  in  undiftinguilh'd  cries 

Exclaims,  ere  breath  his  further  ipeech  fupplies. 

This  day  behold  the  Roman  empire  loft  ! 
This  day  has  Christ  abjured  the  Chriftian  hoft! 
This  day  fome  Demon,  Tcap'd  from  deepeft  hell,   j 05 5 
Forbids  us  longer  in  thefe  walls  to  dwell. 
Satan  (no  le6  a  fiend  fuch  rage  can  breathe) 
Peforms  the  wretched  town  with  woe  and  death. 
Ah  !  turn  and  fee  where  blackening  to  the  fides. 
From  crackling  flames  the  fmoky  volumes  rife  !  1060 

He  faid,  and,  while  he  fpoke,  th'  Imperial  chief 
The  mingled  clamours  heard  that  claimed  reliefj 
And  faw  the  ruddy  blaze — As  one  who  hears 
The  facred  bells  that  tinkling  in  his  cars^ 
Proclaim  the  fire,  to  others  firft  reveai'd,  1065 

Though  moft  his  lofs  from  him  alone  concealed  : 
So  look'd  the  monarch  when  the  truth  he  knew. 
When  the  dire  profpedt  opened  to  his  view  : 
Around  him  he  colle ds  a  chofen  force, 
^nd  to  the  city's  fquare  with  rapid  courfe  1070 

His 
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His  banner  turns,  for  thence  the  tumult  came. 
There  fierce  the  Pagan  raves  with  fword  and  flame  : 
There  Charles  beholds  with  cruel  carnage  Ipread" 
Th*  impurpled  earth,  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
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The       argument. 

Charles  and  his  Paladins  go  againft  Rodomont,  and  at  laft 
compel  him  to  leave  the  city.  He  repafles  the  Seine,  and 
hears  of  the  rape  of  Derails  by  Mandricardo.  Rodomontbeing 
gone,  the  general  battle  is  renewed  with  great  fury  on  both 
fides.  A£ts  of  Dardinello  ;  he  kills  Lurcanio,  and  is  him- 
felf  killed  by  Rinaldo.  The  Pagans  give  ground,  till  the 
rout  becomes  univerfal,  and  they  are  compelled  to  retire  to 
their  entrenchments.  Night  adventure  of  Medoro  and 
Cloridano,  to  bury  the  body  of  their  mafter.  Angelica 
finds  Medoro  wounded;  fhe  cures  his  wound,  and  he- 
comes  enamoured  of  him.  Their  marriage  and  departure 
for  India. 
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AN  D  now  imperial  Charles  with  anguifh  view'd 
His  flaughter'd  people  in  their  blood  embru'd. 
His  city  burning — while,  with  fury  fwelFd, 
Fierce  Rodomont  the  fquare  triumphant  held. 
And  fcorn'd  the  world  in  arms— one  dreadful  hand   5 
The  falchion  fhook,  one  wav'd  the  blazing  brand. 
Now  furious  on  the  palace  gates  he  ftruck  i 
The  lofty  gates  refounded  to  the  fhock. 
From  the  high  roof  the  Chriflians  hurl'd  below 
Huge  broken  fragments  thundering  on  the  foe.        lO 
None  coflly  piles  of  ancient  fplendor  fpar'd  ; 
Fair  marble  domes  one  common  ruin  Ihar'd  ; 
Pillars  and  beams  o'erlaid  with  fretted  gold, 
The  (lately  works  their  fathers  priz'd  of  old. 

Before 
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Before  the  gate  the  king  of  Sarza  prefs'd,  i  j 

With  jointed  fcales  that  arm'd  his  head  and  breaft. 
So  when  the  ferpent,  ifTuing  from  the  brakes. 
With  ipring  returned  his  fqualid  coat  forfakes  ; 
Proud  of  his  new-gain'd  fpoils  and  youth  renewed. 
He  glides  along  with  freflier  llrength  indu'd  ;  20 

Three  tongues  he  darts,  his  eyes  are  red  withf  fire. 
And,  where  he  nfioves,  his  fellow  brutes  retire. 

Nor  ftones  norxk^ts  the  Pagan's  fury  flay  : 
The  cralhing  portal  to  his  ftroke  gives  way. 
While,  from  within,  the  pale  and  haggard  crew       25 
Through  many  a  breach  their  dire  befieger  view. 
The  court  is  fill'd  v/ith  death  ;  loud  clamours  rife  ; 
The  fhrieking  females  join  the  foldiers  cries  -, 
They  beat  their  breafts,  they  fly  from  place  to  place. 
The  portals  and  the  genial  beds  embrace,  30 

Now  threatened  to  receive  a  foreign  race. 

Such  was  their  ilate,  fo  near  to  ruin  brought. 
When,  with  his  barons,  Charles  the  palace  fought. 
And  turning  to  the  chiefs,  whofe  might  before 
Had  oft  been  feen  in  danger's  direft  hour;  35 

Are  ye  not  thofe,  whofe  courage  prov'd  (he  cry'd) 
Once  Agolant  in  Alpramont  defy'd  ? 
And  fay,  fnali  aught  that  valour  now  repel> 
By  which  Troyano  and  Almontes  fell> 

t  With 
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With  thoufands  more?  Will  you,  O  dire  difgracc!  40 
Shrink  from  one  man  of  that  detefted  race  ? 
No — let  this  infidel  your  prowefs  find. 
This  infidel  who  maflacres  mankind  ! 
Be  ftill  yourfelves — the  brave  can  death  defpife. 
And  dies  contented  if  with  fame  he  dies  ;  45 

Your  prefence  is  my  hope — whene'er  you  join 
Your  focial  arms,  the  viéloiy  is  mine  ! 

He  faid;  and  ceafing  with  his  lance  in  reft, 
Againft  the  Saracen  his  courfer  prefs'd. 
With  him  the  Paladin  Ugero  came  ;  50 

Namus,  and  Olinero,  chiefs  of  fame  1 
With  thefe  A  vino,  and  Avolio  dar*d, 
Otho  and  Berlingher  the  glory  Ihar'd. 
All  thefe  on  Rodomont  their  ipears  unite. 
Some  on  his  breaft,  Ibme  on  his  helmet  light.  55 

As  built  on  Alpine  rocks,  with  ftately  pride 
A  caftle,  that  has  every  force  defy'd, 
Unfnaken  ftands,  when  whirlwinds  fweeping  round, 
Tear  oaks  and  beeches  from  the  groaning  ground  -, 
Firm  in  himfelf  the  haughty  Pagan  flood,  60 

Inflam'd  with  fury,  and  athirft  for  blood. 
Secur'd  from  harm,  the  dragon*s  jointed  fcale 
Impervious,  made  each  fv/ord  and  javelin  fail. 

And 
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And  now,  attending  at  their  fovereign's  call. 

Each  quits  the  gate  and  well- defended  wall  i  65 

And  hafles  to  battle,  where  his  prince's  fight 

Swells  every  breaft  and  firings  each  nerve  for  fight* 

As  when,  anaid  the  circus'  bounds  enclosed. 

Stands  a  fierce  lionefs,  for  fport  exposed. 

If  chance  a  lordly  bull  is  loos'd  to  wage  70 

The  public  combat  with  her  threatening  rage. 

Her  tawny  cubs  behold  (unfeen  before) 

The  {lately  beaft  and  hear  his  dreadful  roar  : 

But  if  their  dam  with  favage  teeth  invade 

The  bull's  flrong  chefl,  they  halle  their  dam  to  aid  :   7  5 

Now  at  his  back,  now  at  his  paunch  they  fly. 

And  thiril  in  blood  their  tender  paws  to  dye. 

Againfl  the  Pagan  thus  the  Chriflians  drew  1 

iBrom  roofs  and  windows  feme  their  weapons  threw  : 

Some  clofer  prefs'd  ;  while,  all  around  him  rain'd,   80 

His  head  a  ponderous  fiiower  of  arms  fuilain'd. 

Still  grows  his  toil — flill  crowds  to  crowds  fucceed^^ 

Though  hundreds  by  his  fatal  prowefs  bleed. 

His  breath  in  fhorter  pantings  comes  and  goes  ; 

He  fees,  unlefs  his  arm  can  flem  the  foes,  85 

While  yet  unhurt  his  llrength  and  limbs  remain. 

Hereafter  rnuil  he  hope  to  efcape  in  vain^ . 

Now 
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Now  here,  now  there  he  turns  his  baleful  eyes> 
And  every  pafs  with  numbers  clos'd  efpies. 
Whoe'er  has  from  the  throng'd  piazza  view'd  9Ó 

The  giddy  populace  in  heaps  purfu*d 
By  feme  wild  bull,  that  all  the  day  has  met 
With  goads  and  wounds,  by  men  and  dogs  befct  : 
He  foams,  he  fnorts,  he  drives  them  round  and  roiiixlj 
And  this,  now  that  he  toffes  from  the  ground  :     ^    g^ 
Such  may  he  deem,  but  far  more  dreadful  Ihows 
The  cruel  African  amidit  his  foes  I 
He  mows  down  lives,  as  by  the  pruner's  hand 
Young  vines  and  fallows  lopt  beftrow  the  land. 

Thus  dreadful  Rodomont  the  carnage  Ipread      ico 
Where'er  he  pafs'dt  at  length  o'er  piles  of  dead 
Retreating  now  the  nearer  Seine  he  views. 
That  from  the  ramparts  to  the  plain  purfues 
Its  filent  courfe — the  throngs  around  him  prefs. 
Urge  him  behind ,  nor  let  him  part  in  peace.  10  j 

As  in  Nomadia's  or  Maffilia's  fhade, 
The  generous  beafl  whom  hunters  bold  invade. 
Even  while  lie  fties  with  noble  fury  burns. 
And,  threatening,  flowly  to  his  woods  returns  : 
So  Rodomont,  in  whofe  high  foul  appears  i  10 

No  abje6t  thought,  hemm'd  round  with  fwords  and 
fpears, 

Vol,  I.  S  With 
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With  darts  and  javelins  like  a  briftled  wood. 

Slow  drags  his  lingering  flaps  to  reach  the  flood. 

With  all  his  arms,  he  plunges  in  the  tide  ; 

His  nervous  limbs  the  flafhing  waves  divide.  115^ 

Soon  as  he  gain'd  the  fliore,  his  ruthlefs  mind 

Again  repented  that  he  left  behind 

The  town  unfack'd  ;  again  his  thoughts  afpire 

tier  fons  to  flay  and  wrap  her  walls  in  fire. 

While  thus  he  paus'd,  one  drawing  near  he  view'd,  1 20 

That  foon  with  other  cares  his  wrath  fubdu*d. 

When  Difcord  late  received  the  high  command 
To  kindle  fl:rife  amidfl:  the  Pagan  band. 
She  Fraud  commifllonM  in  her  fl:ead  to  keep 
The  convent's  cells,  nor  let  Contention  fleep;        125 
Then  Pride  flie  call'd  the  partner  of  her  way 
To  where  encamp *d  the  Chriftian  army  lay  : 
Thefe  urge  their  fpeed,  when  to  their  fight  appears 
Affli6ì:ed  Jealoufy  with  jaundice  fears: 
With  her  a  dwarf,  from  Doralis  the  fair  130 

Difpatch'd  to  Rodomont  the  news  to  bear, 
How  Mandricardo  late  her  tent  afl^aiPd, 
When  all  her  guards  againfl:  his  prowefs  fail'd. 

Now  with  the  dwarf  arriving  where  the  hand 
Of  Rodomont  defl:roy'd  each  Chriftian  band  -,         135 

They 
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They  reached  the  Seine  what  time  his  filver  tide 
The  Sarzan  crofs*d,  who  when  the  dwarf  he  ipy*d. 
His  wrath  he  fmooth*d,  his  louring  brow  he  clear'd. 
And  fudden  gladnefs  in  his  looks  appeared  : 
The  dwarf  he  met,  and  with  a  fmiling  face  :  140 

How  fares  our  dame,  and  whither  bends  thy  pace  ? 

Then  he — Nor  mine  nor  yours  I  call  the  dame 
To  whom  another  now  aflerts  his  claim  : 
But  laft  day's  fun,  as  in  her  tent  fhe  lay, 
A  fingle  warrior  hew'd  his  bloody  way  14^ 

Thro*  all  her  guards,  and  thence,  by  force  conveyed. 
The  royal  fair  his  weeping  captive  made. 

He  faid  ;  when  Jealoufy  flept  forth  and  prefs*d 
(Cold  as  an  afp)  the  warrior  to  her  breaft. 
Then  Difcord  flrikes  her  flint  the  fire  to  raife,        150 
While  Pride  beneath  the  ready  fewel  lays  : 
Quick  burils  the  flame,  through  all  the  Pagan  flies 
The  raging  pefl:  and  flaflies  from  his  eyes  : 
He  fighs,  he  groans,  full  horribly  he  roars, 
Blafpheming  Heaven  and  Heaven's  immortal  powers. 
As  when  the  tigrefs  to  her  empty  den  156 

Too  late  returning,  fnufl^s  the  track  of  men. 
And  finds  her  darling  young  ones  borne  away. 
Nor  hills,  nor  fl:reams,  her  raging  courfe  delay  : 

S  2  Thus 
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Thus  the  dread  Saracen  with  fury  burns,  1 60 

Lead  on  !  he  cries,  as  to  the  dwarf  he  turns  : 

He  feeks  no  deed,  nor  car,  but  like  the  wind 

Flies  o'er  the  plain,  and  leaves  the  war  behind  : 

No  courier  will  he  wait,  refolv'd  to  take 

The  firfl  that  Fortune*s  gift  his  own  fhall  make.    165 

Then  Difcord,  who  his  innnoll  foul  furvey^d, 

Turn'd  to  her  filler  Pride,  and  fmiling  faid  : 

The  care  be  naine,  where'er  he  roves  the  land. 

No  horfe  but  one  Ihall  meet  his  daring  hand. 

To  Charles  we  turn,  who  now,  the  Pagan  fled,  170 
Forbade  the  flames  extinguifli*d  more  to  fpread  : 
His  troops  he  marfhaii'd  ;  fome  with  ardor  fir*d 
To  guard  the  pofts  that  chief  their  aid  requir'd  : 
The  reft  he  fent  againft  the  Moorilli  train 
To  meet  their  ftrongeft  force  in  open  plain  ;  175 

Then,  near  Marcellus'  gate,  bids  every  band. 
Together  join'd,  in  rank  of  battle  ftand. 
Their  banners  ranged,  he  points  their  noble  rage, 
And  gives  the  trumpet's  fignal  to  engage. 

King  Agramant  againft  the  knight  *  who  lov'd  i  So 
Fair  Ifabella^  Angle  combat  prov'd. 
With  king  Sobrino  bold  Lurcanio  closed  : 
Rinaldo  ftood  againft  a  troop  oppos'd, 

*  Zerbino. 

Whom 
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Whom  (Fortune  fmiling  on  his  dauntlefs  might) 
He  flew,  dilpers'd,  o'erturn*d,  and  chac'd  in  flight.  185 
So  far'd  the  war — when  Charles  his  legions  brought 
To  charge  the  rear  where  king  Marfilius  fought  : 
The  monarch  leads  th'  aflTault  —the  hills  around. 
The  vales  return  the  drum's  and  trumpet's  found. 
Already  now  the  Pagans  feem'd  to  yield,  190 

And  foon,  with  broken  files,  had  left  the  field  ;    - 
But  Falfirones  came,  and  at  his  fide 
Grandonio,  both  in  greater  dangers  try'd  ; 
With  Balugantes,  Serpentino  fam'd, 
And  bold  Ferrau,  who  thus  aloud  exclaimed.  195 

Q  friends  belov'd  !  O  !  once  of  martial  might  ! 
O  !  brethren  !  yet  maintain  this  arduous  fight  ! 
Think  what  rewards,  what  honours  muft  attend, 
Should  Fortune  on  this  day  our  arms  befriend  ; 
Think  what  our  lofs  and  never-ending  fliame,        i^oo. 
If  bafely  driven  from  fuch  a  field  of  fame  1 

A  ponderous  fpear  he  wielded  as  he  fpoke. 
And  aim'd  at  Berlinger  the  forceful  fl:roke  : 
Now  Berlinger  o'erthrown,  his  fatal  blade 
Eight  haplefs  warriors  near  him  profl:rate  laid.       20<| 
In  other  parts  what  warlike  numbers  fell 
Pefore  Rinaldo,  fcarce  the  mule  can  tell  ; 

S  3  Thou 
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Thou  might'ft  have  feen,  amidft  th'  embattled  field. 

The  flying  fquadrons  tp  his  fury  yield. 

No  lefs  Zerbino  and  Lurcanio,  fir'd  ^lo 

With  martial  heat,  the  tongue  of  praife  infpir'd; 

Nor  Ihall  Zumara's  king  be  left  unfung, 

Brave  Dardinello,  from  Almontes  fprung; 

Seven  chiefs,  renown'd  in  arms,  to  earth  he  threw. 

Two  fenfelefs,  one  he  wounded,  four  he  flew,        215 

Nor  yet  th'  example  of  his  dauntlefs  hand 

Could  in  their  ranks  detain  his  fainting  band. 

The  Moors  in  Setta  and  Zumara  bred, 

Thofe  of  Morocco  and  Canara  fled: 

But  with  the  foremoft  fled  Alzerbè*s  train,  220 

Whofe  flight  the  noble  youth  *  opposed  in  vain  : 

At  length,  with  threats  and  prayers  by  turns  addrefs'd. 

He  rous'd  the  flame  in  every  generous  breail. 

If  in  your  memoiy  worthy  yet  to  dwell 
Almontes  lives — this  prefént  hour  fhall  tell  :  225 

This  hour  fliall  fliow,  if  midfl:  his  foes  enclosed. 
You  leave  in  me  his  fon  to  death  exposed. 
Stay  !  I  conjure  you — by  my  tender  age. 
From  which  your  hopes  could  future  fame  prefage  ! 
Shall  each  brave  chief  by  hoflile  fwords  be  flain,    230 
And  none  revifit  Afric's  lov'd  domain  ? 

*    Darjdinello, 

Here 
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Here  let  us  rather  die,  than  fink  fo  low 

To  wait  the  mercy  of  a  Chriftian  foe. 

0 1  then  be  firm— in  this,  my  friends,  remain 

Our  deareft  hopes,  all  other  hopes  are  vain  !  235 

Like  us  the  foes  have  but  two  hands  to  wield. 

One  foul  to  fire  them,  and  one  life  to  yield. 

So  fpoke  the  generous  youth,  and  fpeaking  gav^ 
The  earl  of  Athol  to  the  greedy  grave. 
The  dear  remembrance  of  Almontes  ran  240 

Through  Afric's  hoft,  and  fpread  from  man  to  man  : 
William  of  Burnick,  tall  of  ftature,  tower'd 
Above  his  peers,  but  Dardinello's  fword 
Levell'd  him  with  the  reft — and  near  him  reft 
His  life  from  Arimon,  and  headlefs  left;  24$ 

(A  Cornilh  champion) — as  he  prefs'd  the  plain 
His  brother  haften'd  to  his  aid  in  vain, 
The  warrior^s  falchion  ftretch'd  him  with  the  (lain. 
Through  Bogio's  bofom  pierc'd  the  vengeful  blade. 
And  freed  him  from  his  promife  lately  made  ;        250 
Vainly  he  promised  to  his  weeping  wife 
Six  moons  fhould  bring  him  back  with  fame  and  life. 

Brave  Dardinello  near  Lurcanio  'fpy'd, 
By  whom,  but  then  overthrown,  Dochino  dyM  ; 
He  faw  Altaeus,  dearer  than  his  life,  255 

Attempt  too  late  to  fly  the  bloody  ftrife. 

S  4  Full 
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Full  at  his  nape  the  flroke  LiUrcanio  aim'd. 

And  ftretch'd  him  dead  :  Almontes'  fon,  inflam'd 

With  thirft  of  vengeance,  grafp*d  his  ready  fpear. 

And  vow'd  to  Macon  (did  his  Macon  hear)  260 

Should  flain  Lurcanio  that  day's  triumph  grace. 

His  empty  arms  within  the  mofque  to  place. 

Then  through  the  ranks  with  rapid  Ipeed  he  flies. 

And  to  his  fide  fo  well  the  lance  applies, 

Pierc'd  through  and  through  he  hurls  him  to  the  plain. 

And  inftant  bids  his  followers  flrip  the  flain.  266 

What  tongue  fhall  afk  if  Ariodantes  mourn'd 
His  brother's  flaughter  ?  if  in  rage  he  burn'd 
With  his  own  hand  to  give  the  vengeful  blow. 
And  Dardinello  fend  to  fhades  below  ?  270 

In  vain  he  raves — not  more  the  Pagan  foes 
Than  thronging  Chriflians  his  defign  oppofe  : 
Yet  eager  for  revenge,  now  here,  now  there. 
He  whirls  his  fword,  breaks  through,  and  mows  th^ 

war, 
To  engage  the  Chriflian  Dardinello  flies,         275 
But  thronging  round  him  Ipears  and  javelins  rife. 
And  the  thick  prefs  the  knights  to  meet  denies, 
Qnt  chief  no  lefs  the  Moorifli  troop  defl:roys, 
TThan  one  the  Englifh^  Franks,  and  Scotch  annoys  ; 

Yet 
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Yet  thefe  to  clofe  in  battle  fate  withftands,  ^80 

One  doom'd  to  fall,  but  fall  by  greater  hands, 

Rinaldo  there  affails,  breaks,  fcatters  round 

The  foes,  and  hurls  their  ftandards  to  the  ground  : 

And  now  he  fpurs  Bay  ardo  through  the  fight. 

To  prove  the  noble  Dardinello's  might,  285 

And  wondering  on  his  fhield  the  fign  furvey'd. 

Which  young  Almontes'  fon  with  pride  difplay'd  ; 

He  deem'd  him  braye  whpfe  ventyrous  arm  could 

bear 
The  fame  device  the  earl* was  feen  to  wearj 
And  found  him  brave,  when  round  the  ghafdy  plain 
He  faw  the  heaps  his  conquering  hand  had  (lain.    291 
Then  to  himfelf — This  noxious  weed  demands 
(Ere  yet  it  further  fpreads)  my  pruning  hands. 
Thus  Ipoke  the  knight,  and  where  he  turns  his  face 
The  ranks  recede,  and  every  chief  gives  place  :       295 
Chriftians  and  Pagans  to  his  palTage  yield. 
Such  awe  his  looks,  fuch  dread  his  fword  impelled. 
But  haplefs  Dardinello  fole  defies 
/\.lbano*s  f  chief;  to  whom  Rinaldo  cries. 

Poor  boy  !  in  evil  hour  to  rifl<  thy  life,  300 

That  fhield  was  left,  thy  pledge  of  future  ftrife  : 
♦Orlando.  fRiNALDo. 

I  come 
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I  come  to  prove  how  well  with  me  in  fight. 

Thy  hand  defends  that  enfign  red  and  white  : 

If  here  thoir  fairft,  thy  force  can  ill  contend 

Thofe  arms  againfl  Orlando  to  defend.  305 

Then  Dardinello  thus — Hear  one  who  dares 
Protedt  thofe  honours  which  in  field  he  bears  : 
1  truft  thefe  colours,  red  and  white,  proclaim 
Lefs  pledge  of  ftrife  than  pledge  of  future  fame  : 
Think  not,  though  young,  to  make  me  fly  the  field. 
Or  e'er  to  thee  this  glorious  trophy  yield.  311 

My  death  alone  on  thee  my  arms  bellows  : 
But  Heaven  th'  event  far  other  may  diipofe  ; 
And  never,  never  Ihall  my  deeds  difgrace 
The  lineal  praife  of  my  illuftrious  race.  3 1 5 

He  faid  ;  and  as  he  fpoke  with  brandifh'd  fword 
Intrepid  rulh'd  on  Mount  Albano*s  lord  : 
A  chilling  fear  each  Pagan  foe  opprefs^d. 
And  froze  the  blood  in  every  panting  bread  -, 
When  ftern  Rinaldo,  eager  for  the  fight,  320 

Refiftlefs  flew  to  engage  the  blooming  knight. 
A  lion  thus  (that  in  the  pafture  views 
A  bull  that  ne'er  the  heifer  yet  purfues) 
Springs  on  his  prey — firfl  aim'd  the  Pagan  foe 
Againft  Mambrino's  helm  the  fruitlefs  blow.         325 

Nqw 
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Now  learn  (with  fmile  fevere  Rinaldo  cry'd) 

If  this  right  hand  can  beft  the  weapon  guide. 

At  once  he  ipurr'd,  and  to  the  fiery  horfe 

Gave  up  the  reins,  when  driven  with  matchlefs  force 

Through  his  white  bread  the  fword  a  pafTage  found. 

Till  at  his  back  appear'd  the  grizzly  wound:         331 

The  fteel  drawn  forth,  drew  forth  the  vital  breath. 

And  cold  and  pale  the  body  funk  in  death. 

Like  fome  fair  flower,  whofe  vivid  luftre  fades. 

If  chance  the  ploughman's  fhare  its  ftalk  invades s  j^S 

Or  heavy  poppies,  charged  with  dews  or  rain. 

That  hang  their  heads  low  drooping  on  the  plain  : 

So  from  his  face  the  rofy  colour  flies. 

So  Dardinello  fmks,  and  finking  dies  : 

He  dies,  and  inftant  with  their  chief  is  fled  340 

The  fl:rength,  the  courage  of  the  hoft  he  led. 

As  where  huge  works  of  human  art  reftrain 

The  floods  that  elfe  would  deluge  all  the  plain, 

Whene'er  the  mounds  are  burìl,  the  rufhing  tide 

With  roaring  noife  efcapes  on  every  fide  :  345 

The  powers  of  Afric  thus,  who  fcorn'd  to  yield 

While  Dardinello's  name  infpir'd  the  field. 

Soon  as  they  faw  the  leader  breathlefs  lie, 

Difpers'd  and  broken  o'er  the  plains  they  fly. 

What 
9 
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What  numbers  fell  where  Ariodantes  fought,         350 
Who  next  Rinaldo  deeds  of  prowefs  wrought  ! 
Thcfe  Lionel,  and  thofe  Zerbino  quell'd  ; 
All  feem'd  to  drive  who  naoft  in  arms  excelPd. 
Charles,  mindful  of  his  fame,  the  battle  wag'd  : 
There  Olivero,  Turpin,  Guido  rag'd;  355 

There  Salamene  fought,  Ugero  there  engaged. 
When  Agramant  faw  nothing  could  reflore 
The  day,  nor  hop'd  to  fee  Biferta  more. 
The  fate  he  could  not  fhun  refign'd  to  meet. 
His  ftandards  turn'd,  he  bade  to  found  retreat.       360 
Such  was  the  panic  of  the  routed  hofr. 
That  countlefs  numbers  in  the  Seine  were  loft. 
Each  king  and  chief  with  fage  Sobrino  try'd 
The  reft  in  order  from  the  field  to  guide  : 
But  here  nor  king,  nor  fage,  nor  chief  prevail'd      365 
With  prayer  or  threat,  fuch  fear  each  breaft  affaird. 
Soon  to  their  camp  retired,  in  dire  difmay. 
The  wretched  Pagans  in  their  trenches  lay  : 
When  Charles,  who  meant  not  Fortune  ftiould  be  loft, 
Purfu'd  the  fiying  foe  with  all  his  hoft,  370 

But  rifing  night  his  glorious  ardor  ftay*d. 
And  wrapt  the  warring  world  in  friendly  ftiade  ; 
Perchance  by  Heaven  more  fwiftly  fent,  to  give 
The  creatures  of  his  hand  to  breathe  and  live. 

No 
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No  more  imperiai  Charles  to  Paris  turn'd,         375 
But  pitch'd  his  tents  without,  where  kindled  burn'd 
The  frequent  fires  :  the  foes  befieg'd,  with  care 
Sink  deep  the  trenches  and  the  works  repair, 
O'erwatch  the  whole,  bid  every  guard  awake. 
Nor  all  the  live-long  night  their  arms  forfake.        380 

The  Saracens,  whom  chilling  fears  opprefs. 
Along  their  mournful  lines  in  deep  diflrefs 
Lament  and  weep,  while  half  concealed  and  low. 
The  fighs  break  forth,  and  hufh'd  the  forrows  flow. 
Some  for  their  flaughter'd  friends  or  kindred  groan,  • 
Some,  others'  fufferings;  fome  bewail  their  own;    386 
And  fome,  more  wretched,  with  foreboding  mind 
Revolve  ftill  greater  evils  yet  behind. 

Two  Moorifh  youths  there  were  of  humble  race, 
In  Ptolomita  was  their  native  place;  390 

Whofe  Itory  told  to  every  ear  may  prove 
A  rare  example  of  unblemifli'd  love  : 
Thefe,  Cloridano  and  Medoro  call'd, 
Firm  in  good  times,  in  evil  unappall'd. 
To  Dardinello  loyal  friendlliip  bore,  395 

And  late  with  him  had  crofs'd  from  Afric's  fhcrc, 
A  hunter's  life  bold  Cloridano  led, 
riis  limbs  robull  to  ftrength  and  fwiftnefs  bred  ; 

Medoro  *s 
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Medoro's  opening  youth  but  fcarce  began 
To  fhade  the  rofe  with  down  and  promife  man,     400 
Of  all  that  joined  the  Pagan's  threatening  arms. 
Not  one  excell'd  his  mien  and  blooming  charms  : 
Black  were  his  eyes,  his  locks  like  golden  wire  ; 
So  feems  fome  angel  of  the  heavenly  choir  !  404 

Thefe  two,  with  numbers  more,  by  chance  ordain'd 
To  guard  the  works,  the  midnight  watch  maintained. 

Medoro  ftill  (while  tears  his  cheeks  fufFufe) 
The  dear  remembrance  of  his  lord  renews, 
Almontes'  fon,  brave  Dardinello  flain, 
Expos'd  unburied  on  the  naked  plain  :  410 

When,  turning  to  his  friend,  he  thus  exprefs'd 
The  generous  feelings  of  a  loyal  breafl-. 
Shall  he,  O  Cloridano,  to  the  brood 
Of  wolves  and  ravens  yield  too  precious  food  ? 
He,  whofe  pad  goodnefs  ever  muft  awake  415 

My  grateful  love,  till  life  this  frame  forfake  ? 
And,  ah  1  fhould  life  for  him  in  tribute  flow. 
Not  all  could  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe  ! 
Then  to  yon  heaps  of  carnage  let  me  fly. 
Where  cold  on  earth  his  limbs  diflionour'd  lie  ;     420 
Remain  thou  here,  that  if  refiftlefs  fate 
Decrees  my  death,  thou  may'll  that  death  relate  : 

And 
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And  fhould  not  Heaven  my  pious  vows  fucceed. 
At  leaft  pofterity  will  praife  the  deed. 

With  fpeechlefs  wonder  Cloridano  hears  425 

Such  faith  and  courage  in  fuch  early  years  ; 
And  (for  he  held  him  dear)  he  ftrives  to  make 
The  dauntlefs  youth  his  rafh  defign  forfake. 
But  grief,  like  his,  no  comfort  can  control  -,  ^ 

Nor  reafon  change  the  purpofe  of  his  foul,.  430 

A  grave  on  Dardinello  to  beftow. 
Or  in  the  great  attempt  his  life  forego. 

When  Cloridano  long  in  vain  had  try'd 
Each  friendly  plea — Yet  let  me  fliare  (he  cry*d) 
The  pious  tafk — I  too  afpire  to  raife  435 

From  fuch  a  death  the  meed  of  endlefs  praife. 
Should  I,  deprived  of  thee,  Medoro,  live. 
What  future  joy  can  wretched  being  give  ? 

This  faid  -,  they  point  fuppiies  their  place  to  take. 
Then  leave  the  trenches  and  the  camp  forfake  ;     440 
And  foon  arrive  where,  funk  in  heavy  fleep, 
Our  carelefs  bands  the  watch  no  longer  keep  ; 
'Midft  arms,  and  cars,  and  courfers  ftretch'd  fupine. 
In  flumber  locked  and  drenched  in  fumes  of  wine. 
His  fteps  awhile  here  Cloridano  ftay'd  ;  445 

Shall  I  not  fcize  die  prefent  hour  (he  faid) 

Now, 


272  ORLANDO.  Book  VIL 

Now  now,  Medoro,  on  yon  hoilile  train 
To  wreak  my  vengeance  for  my  patron  flain  ? 
Here  liften  thou  1 — and  watch  with  heedful  eye. 
Left  unawares  fome  waking  foe  defcry       '  450 

Our  bold  attempt,  while  here  my  wrath  I  flake. 
And  through  the  camp  our  bloody  paflage  make.  , 

He  faid  i  and  ceafing,  o'er  the  trenches  ftept. 
And  firft  he  came  where  learned  Alpheus  flept  : 
But  late  th'  im'perial  court  of  Charles  he  fought,    455 
In  magic,  herbs,  and  arts  prophetic  taught  : 
Here  fail'd  his  fkill,  that  fkill  fo  oft  believ'd  s 
While  to  himfelf,  the  witlefs  feer  deceived. 
Long  years  of  life  had  promis'd,  fafe  from  harms, 
And  death  at  laft  in  his  lov'd  confort's  arms.         460 
Deep  in  his  throat  the  fword  the  Pagan  fent. 
And  his  foul  iflu'd  at  the  fanguine  vent. 
Then  Palidon  of  Moncaliri  bleeds, 
Who  thoughtlefs  flept  between  the  harnefs*d  fteeds. 
Next  Grillo,  fwilFd  with  wine,  fecurely  lay  465 

In  peaceful  reft  to  doze  the  fumes  away  : 
Large  meafures  had  he  quaff 'd,  and  ftill  extends 
In  dreams  the  draught  which  Cloridano  ends. 
A  Greek  and  Belgian  perifli'd  near  his  fide. 
Who  long  by  night  the  dice  and  goblet  ply'd.        470 

Thrice 
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]  Thrice  happy  !  had  they  ply*d  till  reddening  mom 
Prom  filver  Indus  made  her  wifh'd  return. 
But  Fate  would  lofe  on  earth  his  fovereign  power. 
Could  man  with  prefcience  read  the  future  hour; 

As  the  gaunt  lion,  at  the  favage  call  475 

Of  hunger,  overleaps  the  nightly  flail  > 
Then  kills,  and  rends  the  fheep  with  cruel  paws^ 
To  glut  with  bloody  food  his  ravenous  jaws  : 
The  Pagan  thus,  amidfb  our  fenfelefs  crew 
Immers'd  in  flumber,  helplefs  wretches  flew  :         48  a 
Nor  yet  he  rag'd  with  bold  Medoro's  fteely , 
Who  fcorn^d  that  vulgar  lives  his  foròe  fliould  feel; 

He  came  where  duke  Labretto  lay  enclosed 
By  his  lov'd  confort's  arms,  in  fleep  repos'd  : 
No  air  could  glide  between,  fo  clofe  they  lay,        485 
Medoro's  falchion  lopt  their  heads  away  : 
O  envy'd  death  !  for  fure  their  fouls  conjoin  j^. 
In  like  embrace,  one  happy  ftroke  confign'd 
To  thofe  bleft  regions  to  receive  above 
The  meed  of  joy  and  never-dying  love  1  490. 

Malindo  next  he  flew  j  and  at  his  fide, 
Brave  Ardelico  and  his  brother  dy'd. 
The  fons  of  Flanders'  earl,  whom  lately  prais'd 
For  martial  virtue,  Charles  had  newly  rais'd 

Vol.  I.  T  To 
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To  knighthood*s  rank,  and  either  gave  to  hold,     495 
Mix'd  with  their  arms,  the  fleur-de-lys  of  gold. 
Thefe  from  the  field  that  glorious  day  he  view'd  • 
Their  weapons  bring  with  hoflile  gore  bedew'd. 
And  promised  each  in  Friza  large  domain  : 
But  foon  Medoro  made  fuch  promife  vain.  500 

Thus  flaughtering  en,  advanced  th'  infidious  two  i 
At  length  they  near  the  rich  pavilions  drew. 
Where  round  the  tent  of  Charles,  in  arms  prepared. 
The  Paladins,  by  turn,  maintained  the  guard. 
Here  from  their  bloody  work  the  Pagans  ceas'd,   505 
And  fheath'd  their  falchions  and  their  fleps  reprefs'd. 

Firft  Cloridano  led  the  way,  to  find 
Their  fureft  track  ;  his  friend  purfu'd  behind. 
At  length  they  came  where,  in  a  field  of  blood,     509 
With  falchions,  bows,  and  fhields,  and  lances  ftrow'd. 
Men  mixM  with  fteeds,  the  poor  with  wealthy  lay. 
And  kings  with  Oaves  reduc'd  to  common  clay. 
Fix'd  on  the  fky  Medoro  bent  his  fight. 
And  thus  addrefs*d  the  regent  of  the  night. 

O  facred  emprcfs  !  by  our  fathers  fam'd,  515 

Who  rightly  thee  their  triple  goddefs  nam'd  ! 
Thou,  who  in  heaven,  in  earth,  or  deepeft  hell. 
Through  various  forms  in  glory  canft  excel  I 

Who 
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Who  wear*ft  a  hiintrefs*  garb  in  wopdà  to  trace 
The  haunts  of  monfters  and  the  fylvan  race  5         5  20. 
Show  me  my  murdered  lord  in  blood  imbru'd^ 
Who,  while  he  liv'd>  thy  hallowed  fports  purfuYI. 

At  this,  by  chance  or  at  his  earnefl  prayer^ 
The  moon  relplendent  through  the  vaporous  air 
Pierc'd  the  ftill  gloom  j  as  when  in  virgin  charms  525 
She  came  all  naked  to  Endymion*s  arms. 
Paris  with  either  camp  received  the  beilm  : 
The  plains  and  mountains  whitened  in  the  gleam  S 
Martir  and  Liri*s  diftant  hills  were  bright, 
This  rifing  to  the  left,  and  that  the  right  :  ^^^ 

But  rays  more  dazzling  mark  Vi  the  fatal  plain 
Where  lay  Almontes*  valiant  offspring  flain» 
As  near  his  lord  Medoro  weeping  drew, 
Him  by  his  arms  and  fhield^s  device  he  knew .;    , 
In  accents  low  and  murmurs  fcarcely  heard  535 

He  breath'd  his  grief  j  yet  think  not  that  he  fearM 
To  rifk  a  being  he  no  longer  prized  ; 
His  generous  foul  fuch  abje6t  thoughts  dcfpis'd  -, 
But  mod  he  fear*d  fome  evil  chance  to  find 
T'  obftrud  the  pious  deed  his  foul  defign^d.  54^? 

J^ow,  on  their  fhoulders  laid,  the  friendly  pair 
The  breathlefs  corfe,  with  zeal  divided,  bear. 

T  z  SoQa 
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Soon  came  the  God  who  gives  to  day  its  birth. 
The  flars  to  chace  from  Heaven,  the  fhades  from 

earth  ; 
When  brave  Zerbino,  from  whofe  virtuous  breaft  545 
A  general's  duty  drove  ignoble  reft, 
Whofe  arm  had  chac'd  the  fearful  Moors  by  night. 
Returned  to  feek  the  camp  at  dawn  of  light  ; 
With  him  a  band  of  knights — thefe  ibon  beheld 
The  diftant  friends  flow  moving  o'er  the  field.       550 
Now,  now,  my  brother  !  cafl  our  load  afide. 
And  urge  our  fwiftnefs  (Cloridano  cry'd)  ; 
*Twere  far  unmeet,  while  from  the  deathful  plain 
We  bear  one  corfe,  two  living  fhould  be  flain. 

This  faid,  he  quits  his  hold,  nor  doubts  to  make 
His  friend  Medoro  now  th'  attempt  forfake  ;         556 
But  he,  whofe  pious  love  rtiore  firm  remained. 
The  whole  dear  burden  by  himfelf  fuftain'd. 
Meanwhile  the  firfl  his  feet  for  fafety  ply'd. 
And  deem'd  his  lov'd  Medoro  at  his  fide.  560 

The  horfe,  determined  thefe  fliould  die  or  yield. 
Some  here,  fome  there  difperfing  o'er  the  field. 
Cut  off  the  means  of  flight  :  their  leader  near 
Inflames  their  zeal  :  by  every  mark  of  fear. 
By  every  femblance,  well  obferv'd,  he  knew  ^6^ 

That  thefe  were  warriors  of  the  hoflile  crew. 

Not 
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Not  far  remote  an  ancient  forefl  Hood, 
Perplex'd  with  thickening  trees  and  dwarfilh  wood, 
Where  not  a  track  the  tangled  paths  difplay'd. 
But  foot  of  beads  that  trod  the  gloomy  fhade  :       57® 
Thither  the  Pagans  fled,  in  hope  to  meet 
Amid  the  friendly  boughs  a  fafe  retreat. 
Soon  Cloridano  came  to  where  his  ear 
No  more  the  found  of  trampling  horfe  could  hear  : 
But  when  he  mifs'd  his  friend — What  chance  (he  cry*d) 
Could  from  myfelf  my  better  felf  divide  ?  576 

Thee  could  I  leave,  who  late  wert  wont  to  fhare 
My  neareft  thoughts  ?  Is  this  my  pious  care  ? 
Unknowing  when  or  where,  from  thee  I  part. 
Friend  of  my  choice  and  brother  of  my  heart  !       580 

He  faid  ;  and  Ipeaking,  through  the  winding  fhade 
The  track  reprinted  he  before  had  made  j 
Sought  what  he  left,  and  fwifc  with  panting  breath 
Returning  trod  the  way  that  led  to  death. 
Fie  hears  the  foes,  he  hears  the  courfers'  noife,      585 
And  nearer  hears  the  riders'  threatening  voice  5 
And,  ah  !  too  late  his  dear  Medoro  knows. 
Whom  helplefs  and  on  foot  a  hundred  horfe  inclofe, 
Tliis  troop  Zerbino  leads,  and  gives  command 
To  f<^ize  t:he  youth,  who  prefs*d  on  every  hand,     590 

T  3  At 
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At  length  unable  longer  to  fuftain 

His  honour'd  burthen,  lays  it  on  the  plain  -, 

Yet  hovering  near,  he  ftill  his  lord  attends. 

And  to  the  laft  his  breathlefs  charge  defends. 

So  when,  in  deep-fequeller'd  mountain  Ihades,       595 

The  hunter- troop  a  bear's  retreat  invades  ; 

Around  her  young  the  favage  mother  howls 

In  dreadful  anguifh  and  with  fury  growls  ; 

While  inbred  ftrength  impels  her  oft  to  fly 

On  the  bold  foe,  and  deep  in  carnage  dye  600 

Her  reeking  jaws,  maternal  love  reftrains 

Her  rage,  and  with  her  cubs  the  beaft  detains. 

Now  Cloridano,  hopelefs  of  his  fiate. 
Yet  fix*d  in  death  to  fhare  Medoro's  fate. 
Swift  from  the  quiver  chofe  the  pointed  reed,         605 
And  took  cgnceal'd  his  aim  with  bloody  ipeed  : 
It  reached  a  Scot,  and,  buried  in  his  brain, 
Hurl'd  from  his  faddle  lifelefs  to  the  plain. 
At  once  the  Chriftians  turned  with  anxious  view. 
Exploring  whence  the  murderous  weapon  flew  ;     6iq 
Mean  time  another  by  the  Pagan  fent, 
Wi:h  equal  aim  to  pierce  the  fecond  went. 
Who,  while  he  loud  enquir'd  what  unfeen  hand 
JIad  drawn  the  bow,  and  rav'd  amid  the  band, 

**  The 
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The  hifllng  dart  drove  on,  his  weazon  cleft,  6 15 

And  while  he  fpoke  his  tongue  of  fpeech  bereft. 

No  more  their  chief  Zerbino  now  repeird 
Th'  indignant  wrath  that  in  his  bofom  fweli^d, 
But  rufhing  on  Medoro — Thou  fhalt  bear 
The  guilt — he  cry'd,  and  feiz'd  his  golden  hair.     620 
But,  fixing  on  his  face  an  earncft  look, 
CompalTion  kindled  and  forbade  the  ftroke. 
As  thus  the  youth  his  pitying  grace  implored  : 

0  !  by  that  God,  in  Chriftian  lands  ador'd  ! 

Steel  not  thy  heart,  Sir  knight  !  but  let  me  pay     625 
The  laft  fad  honours  to  this  facred  clay  : 

1  aflc  not  life— O  I  give  me  but  to  breathe 
Till  to  his  tomb  my  fovereign  I  bequeath, 

Medoro  thus  his  moving  fuit  addrefs'd, 
In  words  to  pierce  the  moft  obdurate  breaft  :         630 
Zerbino  foon,  his  wrath  decreafing,  felt 
His  manly  foul  with  tender  forrow  melt  ; 
When,  lo  !  while  yet  the  fuppliant  mourner  pray'd, 
A  knight,  by  more  than  brutal  fury  fwny'd. 
To  pity  deaf,  regardlefs  of  his  lord,  63  5 

With  cruel  ipear  the  flripling^s  bofom  gor*d. 
With  fierce  difpleafure  good  Zerbino  viewed 
The  youth  all  pale  and  weltering  in  his  blood. 

T  4  Thou 
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Thou  Ihalt  not  perilli  unreveng'd  (he  faid) 
And  fudden  turned  upon  th'  offender's  head  640 

To  wreak  the  deed  ;  but  wheeling  round,  the  knight 
His  courfer  fpurr'd  and  urg'd  his  rapid  flight. 
When  Cloridano,  where  he  ftood  conceaFd, 
Beheld  Medoro  protrate  -on  the  field. 
He  left  the  covert,  cafl  afide  the  bow,  645 

And  rulh'd  in  frantic  rage  annidfl  the  foe. 
From  xiumerous  fwords  his  welcome  fate  he  found, 
And  ftain'd  with  gufliing  blood  the  thirily  ground  ; 
Till  life  faft  ebbing  with  the  vital  tide. 
He  funk  contented  by  Medoro's  fide.  650 

The  Scots  then  followM  where  their  chief  they  view'd, 
Who  through  the  woods  his  angry  way  purfu'd. 
Long  time  in  helplefs  fiate  Medoro  lay. 
While  vigour  flov/d  in  purple  flreams  away: 
When,  fent  by  fortune  to  his  timely  aid,  655 

A  d:i miei  came  in  cottage  weeds  array'd  ; 
Of  humxble  garb  1  but  of  a  form  mofl  rare. 
Of  foft  demeanour  and  majeflic  air; 
Angelica,  through  every  region  known. 
The  heirefs  of  Cathay's  imperial  throne  j  660 

AVho  joyful  late  her  wondrous  ring  regained. 
And  every  noble  lover's  vows  difdain'd  j 

But 
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But  Love,  who  long  had  mark'd  his  flighted  power, 
Refolv^d  to  bear  her  cold  contempt  no  more. 
By  poor  Medoro  took  his  watchful  Rand,  66^ 

And  brac'd  his  bow,  and  held  his  fhafts  in  hand. 

Soon  as  Angelica  with  fad  furvey 
Beheld  the  youth,  who  pale  and  wounded  lay. 
Strange  pity  touched  her  while  flie  liftening  hung 
To  hear  the  tale  that  falter'd  on  his  tongue.  670 

Once  in  a  lovely  mead,  with  fearching  view, 
A  plant  Ihe  met  whofe  virtues  well  flic  knew  ; 
This  now  Ihe  fought,  and  gathering  fwift  return'd 
To  where  his  flaughter'd  lord  Medoro  mourn'd. 
Amidft  her  way  a  fimple  fwain  flie  view'd,  675 

"VVho  through  the  forefl:  On  his  horfe  purfu'd 
A  gentle  heifer,  that  abroad  to  roam 
(Then  pafl:  two  days)  had  left  her  ruftic  home. 
The  fwain  flie  led,  where,  iflTuing  with  his  blood, 
Fafl:  and  more  fafl:  Medoro's  vigour  fiow'd.  680 

The  virgin  from  her  palfrey  now  defceiids. 
The  peafant  lighting  on  her  fl:eps  attends  ; 
The  plant  flie  bruifes  with  a  fl:one,  and  fliands 
Tempering  the  juice  between  her  ivory  hands. 
This  o'er  his  breafl:  flie  flieds  with  fovereign  art,    685 
^nd  bathes  with  gentle  touch  the  wcunded  part  : 

The 
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The  wound  fuch  virtue  from  the  juice  derives, 
At  once  the  blood  is  {launched,  the  youth  revives; 
Wondering  he  feels  a  fudden  flrength  beilow'd. 
And  mounts  the  horfe  which  late  the  fhepherd  rode  ; 
Yet  went  not  thence,  till  duly  firll  dilpos'd  691 

He  law  his  breathlefs  prince  with  earth  inclos'd  ; 
And,  laid  by  noble  Dardinello  dead. 
His  Cloridano  in  one  funeral  bed. 

The  virgin  to  the  ihepherd's  cot  conveyed  6g^ 

The  wounded  youth,  and  tiiere  in  pity  llay'd 
To  wait  his  health  reftor'd  ;  fo  deep  her  breaft 
Retained  the  thoughts  which  fit-ft  his  figlit  imprefs'd. 

Begirt  with  hills  and  bofom'd  in  a  wood. 
Of  flruólure  neat,  the  peafant's  dwelling  flood,    ,  700 
Which  late  himfelf  had  rais'd  ;  his  faithful  wife. 
And  children,  partners  of  his  humble  life. 
The  damfel  there  Medoro  foon  reilor'd 
To  wonted  flrength,  but  ah  I  meantime  deplor'd 
Her  own  deep  wound,  that  rankled  in  her  heart     70 j 
With  heavier  anguifh  from  a  viewlefs  dart. 
Still,  flill  fhe  loves— and  while  her  care  is  ihcwn 
To  cure  another's  pains,  forgets  her  own. 
He  gains,  fhe  lofes  flrength  ;  and  now,  by  turns. 
With  cold  fhe  freezes,  and  with  heat  fhe  burns.     710 

From 
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From  day  to  day  improved  his  beauty  Ihines  : 

She,  haplefs  maid,  with  walling  forrow  pines. 

Like  fleecy  fnows  that  in  the  warmth  of  day 

In  heaps  difTolve  before  the  folar  ray  : 

Sick  with  defire,  from  him  fhe  would  receive        715 

What  only  can  her  foul's  dear  cares  relieve. 

Eknce  to  her  virgin  fhame  fhe  loos'd  the  ties^ 

And  gave  her  tongue  the  licence  of  her  eyes  ; 

Till  he,  unconfcious  of  the  wound  he  made. 

Heard  her  with  fighs  implore  his  pitying  aid.         720 

O  brave  Orlando  !  O  Circaflia's  king  ! 
What  are  the  virtues  that  unheeded  fpring 
In  breafts  like  yours  !  In  vain  your  boafted  fame  ; 
Where  now  the  meed  your  glorious  labours  claim  ? 
O  ftern  Ferrau  !  O  thoufands  more  unnam'd,         725 
That  oft  her  heart  with  truth  and  courage  claim'd  -, 
liow  would  you  now  with  jealous  pangs  bfhojd 
A  rivaFs  happy  arms  her  limbs  enfold  ! 

Angelica,  to  fan^lify  her  flarne. 
With  holy  marriage  rites  concealed  the  fhame  :      730 
Love  prefent  fmird,  and  to  the  nuptial  bed 
The  fhepherd's  wife  the  bluihing  fair-one  led. 

One  happy  month,  befitting  where  they  dwelPd 
In  hymble  roof,  a  ruftic  feaft  they  held, 

^hc 
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The  damfel,  never  abfent  from  his  fight,  735 

Hangs  on  her  lover  with  untir'd  delight  ; 

For  ever  round  him  glues  her  twining  arms. 

And  clafps  his  neck,  and  kindles  at  his  charms, 

-Willi  him  in  lowly  cot,  or  leafy  bower. 

By  night,  by  day,  fhe  waftes  the  fleedng  hour.        740 

At  morn  and  eve  by  cryftal  ftreamà.  they  ilray. 

Or  trace  the  verdant  meadow's  flowery  way. 

At  fultry  noon  they  feek  a  gloomy  cave. 

Like  that  which  from  the  ftorm  a  fhelter  gave, 

What  time  the  Trojan  prince  and  Tyrian  queen  *  745 

Their  loves  entrufted  to  the  facred  fcene. 

Where'er  a  tree  its  verdant  boughs  diiplay'd 

O'er  rills  and  founts  to  call  a  waving  fliade. 

The  knife  aqd  pointed  fleel  the  bark  imprefs'd, 

And  oft  the  rocks  their  fpprtive  toys  confefs'd.       75Q 

A  thoufand  parts  reveal'd  their  mutual  flames, 

A  thoufand  places  fliow'd  the  loyers'  names, 

Angelica  and  her  Medoro  twin'd^, 

In  pofied  wreaths  and  amorous  knots  combined. 

T\l  ow  rolling  time  reprov'd  the  damfel's  fliay,      755 
And  urg'd  her  to  refume  her  purpos'd  way. 
In  India's*  realms,  at  rich  Cathay  to  crown 
Her  dear  Medoro  on  the  regal  throne. 
*  JEneas  and  Dico. 

Aroun4 
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Around  her  arm  a  golden  circlet  braced 
Of  rarefi  worth,  with  fparkling  jewels  grac'd,         7-^0 
In  fign  of  brave  Orlando's  love  ihe  wore. 
And  long  preferv'd  the  valu'd  gift  ihe  bore. 
This  midft  the  ille  of  tears  *  fhe  flrangely  kept, 
(Where  captive  dames  their  cruel  fortune  w^pt.) 
Now,  wanting  gold  to  give  the  fimple  pair,  765 

The  fhepherd  and  his  wife,  whofe  honed  care 
Showed,  while  the  lovers  fhar'd  their  homely  board. 
Such  friendly  welcome  as  their  means  afford  ; 
This  from  her  arm  fhe  drew,  and  bade  the  fv/ain 
The  valu'd  treafure  for  her  fake  retain.  770 

Now  tow'rds  the  fteepy  hills  the  lovers  ride, 
The  fteepy  hills  that  France  from  Spain  divide, 
Thence  feek  Ibrne  veffel,  with  propitious  gale 
To  loofe  for  eaftern  lands  the  fpreading  fail  ; 
And  foon  a  vefTel  found,  that  fafely  bore  775^ 

The  happy  pair  to  India's  fpicy  fhore. 

*   E  B  U  D  A. 
END     OF     THE    SEVENTH     ROOK, 
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The      argument. 

AsTOLPHo  is  difmifTed  with  prefents  from  Logiftilla,  wha 
fends  Andronica  and  Sophryfina  to  condu6l  him  fafely  on  his 
voyage.  They  reach  the  gulph  of  Perfia,  whence  Aftolpho 
purfues  his  journey  alone  by  land.  His  adventures  with  the 
giant  Coligorant  and  the  magician  Orilo.  His  meeting 
with  the  two  brothers  G  ryphon  and  Aquilant.  All  three 
enter  Jerufalem,  where  they  are  hofpitably  received  by  the 
Chriflian  regent,  Sanfonetto.  Gryphon  hears  unwelcome 
jiews  of  his  miftrefs  Origilla;  he  departs  in  fearch  of  her, 
and  meets  her  in  company  with  Martano,  her  new  lover  : 
he  is  deceived  by  her  fpeeches  :  they  all  go  together  to  Da- 
mafcus,  where  they  are  entertained  by  a  knight,  and  agree  to 
be  prefent  at  a  tournament  given  by  king  Norandino.  The 
tournament.  Cov^/ardice  of  Martano.  Valour  of  Gryphon, 
Martano  by  fraud  obtains  the  prize  of  the  jufts,  and  tìry- 
phon  is  openly  put  to  fhame  ;  afterwards  being  fet  at  liber- 
ty, he,  to  revenge  his  difgrace,  makes  great  llaughter  among 
the  people  of  Damafcus,-  till  he  is  at  length  appeafed  by 
Norandino. 
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ASTOLPHO  now  in  India  leems  to  mourri 
His  exil'd  fiate,  and  langiiifh  to  return  ; 
As  promised  oft  by  her,  whofe  power  had  quelPd 
Alcina's  navy,  and  her  flight  compell'd  : 
Her's  was  the  care  to  fpeed  him  on  his  way,  j 

To  (hield  from  danger  and  prevent  delay. 
For  this  a  galley  had  ihe  launched,  the  beft 
That  ever  ploughed  the  curling  ocean's  breaft> 
And  left  (for  fo  her  fears  had  oft  divin'd) 
Alcina  ftiould  impede  his  coiirfe  defign'd,  io 

She  Andronica  fends  with  fhips  prepared. 
And  fair  Sophrofyne,  the  knight  to  guard; 
Till  in  his  fight  th'  Arabian  fca  appeared. 
And  through  the  Perfic  tide  his  velTei  fteer'd; 
Vol.  I.  U  Shp 
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She  bids  him  rather  coaft  the  Scythian  Ihore,  15 

And  Nabatei  and  India's  realms  explore. 

With  Perfia's  gulph,  than  tempt  the  feas  where  rave 

Eternal  winds  that  fwell  the  northern  wave. 

And  where,  for  many  a  month,  no  fun  dilplays 

Above  th*  horizon  his  enlivening  rays.  ao 

Thus  all  dilpos'd,  the  dame  with  friendly  heart 
Now  grants  the  duke  permifTion  to  depart  ; 
And,  left  a  hoftile  power  fliould  once  again         ^^ 
His  fenfes  fetter  in  fome  magic  chain. 
She  on  die  knight  a  wondrous  book  beftow'd,.         25 
Which,  fair  to  fee,  full  many  a  fecret  fhow^d  : 
This  for  her  fake  he  took — a  faithful  guide, 
A  guard  againft  enchantments  to  provkie» 
Here,  while  his  eyes  the  learned  leaves  perufe, 
.  Each  fpelful  myftciy  explained  he  views.  30 

Another  giftfhe  brought  of  magic  power 
(A  gift  fo  rare  was  never  feen  before) 
A  founding  horn  that  fcatters  inllant  feaf 
With  horrid  noifè  in  every  trembling  ear: 
Such  was  the  din,  where'er  its  echoes  ^read,.  35 

The  boldeft  knight,  appalPd  with  terror,  fled  : 
Not  fuch  the  mingled  roar,  when  winds  refound. 
When    thunders    roll,   and    earthquakes    rock    the 
ground! 

Rid> 
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Rich  in  the  fairy*s  gifts,  th*  intrepid  duke 
His  lafl  farewell  with  grateful  feeling  took  :  40 

He  leaves  the  port,  the  quiet  bay  he  leaves. 
And  in  his  poop  the  profperous  breeze  receives. 
And  now  along  the  fpicy  Ihore  he  flies. 
Where  Indians  rich  and  peopled  towns  arife  ; 
He  fees  a  thoufand  ifles  on  either  hand  45 

Difpers'd—and  now  he  views  Tomafo*s  land  : 
The  golden  foil  of  Cherfonefus  paft. 
He  ploughs  the  billows  of  the  watery  wafte  i 
And  views,  as  near  he  coafts  the  fertile  fhores. 
Where  Ganges  to  the  fea  his  waters  pours  50 

With  whitening  foam — he  Taprobana  views, 
And  Coris  next  ;  and  now  his  courfe  purfues 
Where  mariners  th*  advancing  cliffs  furvey. 
That  form,  with  feas  confined,  a  narrow  bay. 
At  length  the  realm  of  Cochin  he  perceives,  55 

And  thence  the  furtheft  bound  of  India  leaves. 

While  thus  Aftolpho  cuts  the  briny  tide. 
Safe  in  the  condud  of  a  fkilful  guide. 
He  Andronica  afks,  if  e'er  'twas  known 
That  regions,  titled  from  the  fetting  fun,  60 

Had  fent  a  venturous  bark,  with  oars  and  fails. 
To  catch  in  eaftern  feas  the  driving  gales  i 

Ua  Or 
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Or  vefTels  thence  their  conflant  tracie  might  keep, 
To  France  or  Britain,  thro'  th'  unfathom'd  deep. 

Then  Andronica  thus — The  earth,  embraced       65 
With  ocean's  arms  that  circle  round  her  waifl. 
On  every  part  colleóled  waters  fees. 
Where  fummers  fcorch  them,  or  where  winters  freeze  : 
But  fince,  where  Ethiopia  fouth  extends. 
Far  towards  the  pole  the  favage  land  defcends,         70 
There  are  who  fiy  that  Neptune's  power  withflood. 
Here  finds  a  barrier  to  th'  indignant  flood. 
Flence  from  our  clime  no  vefTel  courts  tht  breeze. 
To  Ipread  her  daring  fail  on  Europe's  feas  ; 
Nor  pilot  yet,  from  diftant  Europe,  braves  75, 

The  lengthened  tides  to  ftem  our  eaflern  waves. 
Far  in  the  weft,  when  years  their  courfe  have  roli'd, 
I  fee  new  Argonauts  their  fails  unfold  ; 
And  many  a  Tiphys  ocean's  depths  explore. 
To  open  wondrous  ways  untry'd  before.  80 

Some  coafting  round  the  (helves  of  Afric,  trace 
Th'  extended  country  of  the  fable  race. 
To  pafs  the  line  whence  blazing  Phcebus  burns. 
And  to  your  realms  from  Capricorn  returns  : 
At  length  the  Cape's  extremefl:  point  they  gain        85 
That  feems  to  part  from  ours  the  weftern  main  : 

Each 


Book  vili.        ORLANDO.  293 

Each  clime  they  view,  and  fearch,  with  ceafelefs  toils. 
The  Perfian,  Indian,  and  Arabian  ifles. 
Some  pafs  the  pillars  raised  on  either  flrand. 
The  well-known  labour  of  Alcides'  hand  ;  90 

And,  like  the  circling  fun,  with  ùìh  unfurl'd. 
Explore  new  lands  in  fomic  remoter  world. 
While  Andrcnica  many  a  chief  difplays 
Whofe  future  deeds  (hall  claim  th'  hiftoric  praife. 
Her  fair  companion  to  the  eaflern  gales  nj 

Now  fhifts,  and  now  extends,  the  bending  fails: 
Now  this,  now  that,  fhe  courts  to  fpeed  their  courfe. 
And  now  decreafes,  now  augments  tl^eir  force. 
Few  days  were  paft,  when  to  the  gulph  diey  came. 
The  gulph  to  which  the  Perfian  gives  his  names  100 
They  feek  the  port,  and  reding  on  the  fand 
With  poop  to  fhore  the  painted  vefiels  ftand. 
And  now  Aftolpho  from  Alcina's  power 
Purfues  his  path  in  fafety  on  the  fhore: 
Where  many  a  plain  he  travels,  many  a  wood,       105 
And  many  a  defert  vale  and  mountain  rude. 
There  oft  by  day,  and  oft  by  midnight  fhade. 
What  murderous  bands  his  lonely  fleps  invade  !. 
Lions  and  dragons  fell  his  eyes  furvey, 
Wjth  every  beaft  that  haunts  the  dreary  way.         1 10 

U  3  .  But 


294  ORLANDO.        Book  VIIL 

But  when  he  to  his  lip  the  horn  applies. 
Each  ruffian  foe,  each  favage  monfter  flies. 

Arabia,  nam'd  the  happy,  now  he  gains, 
Incenfe  and  myrrh  perfume  her  grateful  plains  : 
The  virgin  Phoenix  there,  in  feats  of  refi,  115 

Seleds  from  all  die  world  her  balmy  neft. 
He  faw  where  once,  for  Ifrael's  chofen  band, 
Th'  avenging  waters,  by  divine  command. 
Proud  Pharaoh  with  his  numerous  holl  overthrew  : 
At  length  he  near  the  land  of  heroes  drew.  1 20 

By  Trajan's  banks  he  Ipurs,  with  winding  courfe. 
His  fteed,  unmatched  in  fwiftnefs  as  in  force  : 
When  o'er  jhe  field  he  leads  the  bounding  race. 
No  eye  his  footftep  in  the  dull  can  trace  ; 
Soft  fnows  and  tender  grafs  his  hoofs  fuilain,  125 

He  fweeps  unbath'd  the  billows  of  the  main  : 
Argalia  own'd  him  late — no  mortal  fire 
He  knew,  conceived  of  nimble  wind  and  fire  : 
Not  fiJl'd  with  earthly  food,  his  purer  frame 
Was  nurs'd  with  air,  and  Rabican  his  name.  130 

Aftolpho  ftill  his  eager  way  purfu'd 
To  where  the  Nile  receives  the  lefler  flood. 
But  ere  he  reach'd  the  river's  mouth,  he  fpy'd 
A  bark  that  towards  him  fwifcly  ftemm'd  the  tide. 

An 
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An  aged  hermit  in  the  Hern  appeared?  135 

Adown  his  bofom  wav'd  his  filver  beard. 

O  !  if  thou  prized  life,  nny  fon  (he  faid) 

Nor  feek'fl  this  day  to  mingle  with  the  dead. 

Speed  to  the  further  Ihore  without  delay. 

For  yonder  path  to  death  will  lead  thy  way.  140 

Scarce  lliak  thou  pafs  a  few  fliort  miles,  before 

Thine  eyes  fhall  view  the  dwelling  red  with  gore  : 

In  this  his  life  a  dreadful  giant  leads, 

Whofe  height,  by  many  a  foot,  the  height  exceeds 

Of  human  race — no  traveller  or  knight  145 

Can  ever  thence  efcape  by  force  or  flight  : 

All  cruelties  his  fiend-like  arts  contrive  j 

He  flaughters  fome,  and  fome  devours  alive. 

To  feize  the  wretch  his  glutton  maw  dellroys. 

With  cruel  fport  he  firft  a  net  employs  150 

Of  wondrous  make,  and  near  the  cave  with  care 

Hides  in  the  yellow  fands  the  fatal  fnare  : 

Then  tow'rd  the  deflin'd  place,  widi  dreadful  cries. 

He  drives  the  flranger,  who  affrighted  flies, 

Till  with  loud  laughter  he  beholds  his  net  155 

With  tangling  mefhes  every  limb  befet. 

No  traveller  he  fpares,  nor  knight,  nor  dame 

Of  high  repute  or  undiftinguifh'd  name: 

U4  He 
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He  fucks  the  marrow  and  the  blood  he  drains  ; 
He  chews  the  fleih  ;  the  bones  beftrow  the  plains  ;     1 60 
And  dire  with  human  fkins  on  every  fide 
He  hangs  his  dwelling  round  in  horrid  pride. 

Good  father,  thanks  !  and  deem  not  I  defpife 
f  hy  proffer 'd  love  (the  fearlefs  knight  replies)  ; 
With  lofs  of  honour  fafety  might  be  won,  165 

But  more  than  death  fuch  fafety  mull  I  Ihun. 
Yet  fhould  Heaven's  power  fo  far  my  arms  fuftain. 
That  he  fhould  yield,  and  viólor  I  remain^, 
Behold  I  make  yon  path  fecure  for  all  ; 
Slight  harm  may  chance,  but  greater  good  befall:  170 
My  fingle  life  exposed  in  balance  weigh 
Againft  the  thoufands  I  may  fave  to-day. 

Go  then  in  peace,  my  fon  (the  hermit  cries) 
Heaven  fend  his  angel  Michael  from  the  ikies. 
To  guard  thy  perfon  in  the  hour  of  fight  !  175 

So  fpoke  the  fimple  fire,  and  blefs'd  the  knight, 
Who^  as  by  Nilus'  banks  the  fteed  he  guides. 
More  in  his  horn  than  in  his  fword  confides. 

Between  the  rapid  ftream  and  fens  there  lay 
Amid  the  fands  a  narrow,  lonely  way,  iSoi 

That  foon  the  champion  to  the  dwelling  drew, 
^hofe  ruthlefs  hoft  no  tender  pity  knew. 

Of 
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Of  wretches  thither  led,  around  were  ftrung 
DifTever'd  heads,  and  naked  limbs  were  hung  j 
And  not  a  gate  or  window  there  but  Ihow'd  185 

Some  horrid  fragment  dropping  fable  blood. 

Before  the  cave  Caligorant  appears,- 
(Such  is  the  name  the  dreadful  giant  bears) 
He  fees  the  duke  at  diftance  on  the  plain. 
He  fees,  and  fcarcely  can  his  joy  contain;  190 

For  thrice  the  moon  had  chang'd,  and  not  a  knight 
Had  pafs'd  that  way  to  glut  his  longing  fight. 
Now  towards  the  fen  with  eager  pace  he  Ipeeds, 
(The  fen  o'ergrown  with  fedge  and  fpiky  reeds) 
In  hope  to  drive  the  champion  in  the  bands  195 

That  clofe  were  fpread  beneath  the  treacherous  fands  ; 
As  oft  before  he  many  a  wretch  had  caught. 
Whom  evil  deftiny  had  thither  brought. 

Soon  as  the  Paladin  the  foe  furvey'd. 
Awhile  in  (Jeep  fulpenfe  he  cautious  flay'd  ;  200 

Left,  as  the  herrnit  warned,  his  courfer's  feet 
Should  unawares  th*  entangling  meflies  meet. 
But  here  his  magic  horn  the  warrior  tries  ; 
His  magic  horn  its  wonted  aid  fupplies. 
The  giant  hears,  and  ftruck  with  fudden  fright      205 
Reprints  his  backward  fteps  :  the  Chriftian  knight 

Repeats 
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Repeats  the  blaft  :  arnaz*d  in  every  fenfe 

The  giant  flies,  but  knows  not  where  nor  whence  ; 

Headlong  he  rufhes  on  the  toils,  enfnar'd 

In  his  own  toils  for  others  oft  prepared:  210 

The  net  extending  drags  him  to  the  ground. 

And  clafps  in  twining  links  his  body  round. 

Aftolpho,  who  th*  enormous  bulk  furvey*d 

Low  flretch'd  on  earth,  at  once  with  naked  blade 

Leap'd  from  his  fteed,  for  many  a  thoufand  dead  1 1 5 

To  take  due  vengeance  on  the  murderer's  head. 

But  now,  he  fears,  to  kill  his  wretched  thrall. 

Mankind  would  bafenefs  more  than  courage  call. 

While  on  the  plain  all  motionlefs  he  lies 

Fail  fetter'd  with  indifToluble  ties.  220 

This  net  of  fleel  with  more  than  mortal  art 
Had  Vulcan  fram'd,  to  break  whofe  fmalleft  part 
No  ftrength  availed  :  with  this  of  old  were  bound 
Venus  and  Mars  in  Love's  embraces  found. 
The  jealous  God  contriv'd  the  fubtle  toils,  225 

To  entrap  the  God  of  arms  and  Queen  of  fmiles. 
Hermes  from  Vulcan  this  by  Health  remov'd. 
To  feize  fair  Chloris,  long  his  beft  belov'd  ; 
Chloris,  of  bright  ilurora's  train,  who  flies 
Before  the  fun,  and  round  the  dappled  fldes  230 

a  From 
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From  her  full  vefl  the  filver  lily  ftrows. 

The  purple  violet,  and  blufliing  rofe. 

Her  clofely  Hermes  watch'd,  till  with  the  fnare 

One  day  he  caught  the  flying  nymph  in  air. 

Then  was  it  known  for  ages  to  remain  235; 

Within  Canopus  at  Anubis'  fane. 

Three  thoufand  years  elaps'd,  at  laft  arole 

Caligorant,  the  worft  of  impious  foes. 

Who  feiz'd  with  daring  hand  the  net  divine. 

And  fir'd  the  town,  and  robb'd  the  holy  fhrine.      1240 

From  this  Aflolpho  takes  a  lengdi  to  bind 
The  caidff  *s  arms  -,  thefe  pinioned  clofe  behind. 
His  fiercenefs  tam'd,  fubmiflive  now  he  Hands, 
Mild  as  fome  damfel,  to  the  knight's  commands. 
Who  thinks  to  lead  him  thence,  in  triumph  fhown    245 
Thro'  many  a  city,  fort,  and  peopled  town  ; 
With  him  refolv'd  the  wondrous  net  to  take, 
Whofe  like  no  mortal  tool  or  hand  could  make. 
Then  on  his  captive's  back  he  lays  the  weight. 
And  leads  behind  him  in  vi6torious  fiate  250 

The  wretch,  configning  to  his  fervile  care 
The  ponderous  helm  and  mafly  fhield  to  bear  5 
And  welcome  joy  imparts  where'er  he  goes. 
Since  fear  no  more  the  pilgrim's  bofom  knows. 

Thus 
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Thus  pafs*d  Aflolpho,  till  he  near  efpies      -       255 
The  well-known  pyramids  of  Memphis  rife  ; 
Memphis,  that  draws  her  greatell  fame  from  thefe  ; 
Now  crowded  Cairo  he  before  him  fees. 
The  people  flock  to  view  with  eager  eye 
The  giant's  towering  height  and  wondering  cry  :    260 
Whence  could  yon  pigmy  knight  fuch  prowefs  fhowj^ 
To  bind  in  captive  chains  fo  huge  a  foe  ? 
While  each  beholds  him  with  enraptur'd  gaze. 
And  gives  him  every  palm  of  knightly  praife. 

Where  Nile  his  ftream  to  Damiata  guides,         26^ 
And  where  he  rulhes  in  the  briny  tides, 
Aftolpho  pafs'd,  yet  none  (fo  v/ent  the  fame) 
Efcap*d  alive  or  free  that  thither  came. 
There  on  the  ihore,  and  near  the  mouth  of  Nile, 
Lodg'd  in  a  tower,  a  robber  liv'd  by  Ipoil  270 

Of  travellers  and  pilgrims  thither  led, 
And  even  to  Cairo's  gates  his  rapine  Ipread  : 
For  though  his  limbs  a  thoufand  wounds  receive. 
Not  one  the  caitiff  could  of  life  bereave. 
To  prove  if  aught  avail'd  in  bloody  flrife  27  c 

To  make  the  Sifters,  cut  his  thread  of  life, 
Aftolpho  now  to  Damiata  came. 
And  fought  the  wretch — Orilo  was  his  name. 

Arriving 
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Arriving  where  the  fea  receives  the  Nile, 

He  fees  the  caflle  on  the  fandy  foil,  280 

Where  dwelt  th*  enchanted  foul,  no  fon  of  earth. 

Who  from  an  imp  and  fairy  drew  his  birth. 

Already  there  the  fight  with  dreadful  rage 

He  fees  two  warriors  with  Orilo  wage. 

Alone  Orilo  ftood;  but  fuch  his  might,       ^  285 

That  fcarce  their  flcill  preferv'd  each  noble  knight. 

Thefe  youths  their  birth  from  Olivero  take. 

Gryphon  the  white,  and  Aquilant  the  black. 

When  firft  the  field  the  necromancer  fought. 
With  great  advantage  on  his  fide  he  fought  :  290 

With  him  a  monfter  came,  to  whom  the  earth 
Of  Egypt  gives  its  unpropitious  birth  : 
He  bafks  on  Ihore,  or  lives  beneath  the  flood, 
And  human  bodies  are  his  dreadful  food. 
When  thoughtlefs  pilgrims  by  his  rage  are  flain,    295 
Or  wretched  mariners  that  plough  the  main. 

The  breathlefs  monfter,  llretch'd  along  the  fand, 
A  vidim  lies  to  each  brave  brother^s  hand  : 
Orilo's  hmbs  they  lop,  but  lop  in  vain  ; 
Nor,  though  difmemberYl,  can  he  yet  be  (lain.      300 
Depriv'd  of  hand  or  leg,  his  magic  power 
Returns  it  to  the  place  it  held  before. 

Now 
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Now  Gryphon  to  the  teeth  drives  through  his  crett  j 

Now  Aquilant  divides  him  to  the  breaft  : 

He  laughs  at  all  their  blows  in  fell  difdain  j  305 

They  rave  to  find  their  blows  beftow'd  in  vain. 

So  when  we  fee  the  liquid  metal  fall> 

Which  chemifts  by  the  name  of  Hermes  call. 

Though  here  and  there  the  parts  difTever'd  roll. 

They  foon  again  unite  to  form  the  whole.  310 

His  head  lopt  ofF,  Orilo  fwift  defcends. 

And  eager  in  its  fearch  his  arm  extends  ; 

Now  by  the  nofe  he  takes  it,  now  the  hairs. 

And,  fixing  on  the  neck,  the  lofs  repairs. 

Then  vainly  in  the  ftream  that  near  them  flows     315 

Brave  Gryphon's  hand  the  fevered  vifage  throws  : 

Orilo  dives  the  bottom  to  explore. 

And  with  his  head  returns  unhurt  to  fliore. 

Two  lovely  dames,  in  comely  garments  drefs'd, 
Tliis  clad  in  white,  and  that  in  fable  veil,  320 

Who  firft  to  battle  urg'd  each  gallant  knight, 
'    Stood  near  befide  to  view  th*  unequal  fight. 
Thefe  were  the  fairies,  whofe  benignant  care 
Had  bred  from  earlieft  years  the  noble  pain 

Now  from  thefe  climes  withdraws  the  golden  day,  325 
The  happy  ifles  receive  the  pardng  ray  : 

Pale 
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Pale  in  the  Iliade  the  mifty  objeóls  gleam. 

And  the  moon  glimmers  with  a  doubtflil  beam  j 

When  fierce  Orilo  to  his  fort  retired  ; 

For  now  the  white  and  fable  dame  required  330 

To  ftay  the  combat,  till  the  rofeate  morn 

In  eaftern  ikies  fliould  make  her  wifh'd  return. 

Aftolpho  now,  to  whom  before  were  known. 

By  each  device,  but  more  their  valour  Ihown, 

Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  with  eager  pace  22S 

Advanced,  and  held  them  in  a  ftricl  embrace. 

Not  lels  the  brethren,  when  in  him  who  drew 

The  giant  chain'd,  the  Englilh  duke  they  knew. 

With  joy  carefs'd  him,  who  to  Gallia  came 

Known  by  the  baron  of  the  leopard's  name.  340 

The  virgins  led  the  warriors  to  repofe, 
W^here  near  in  view  a  (lately  palace  rofe  ; 
Whence  fquires  and  damfels  met  them  on  the  way. 
With  many  a  torch  that  caft  a  blazing  ray. 
Their  courfers  to  th*  attending  grooms  confign'd,  345 
The  knights  unarm,  and  in  a  garden  find. 
Placca  by  a  cryftal  fountain's  murmuring  tide, 
A  plenteous  board  with  various  cates  fupply'd. 

The  coftly  wines  that  crown  the  fumptuous  board. 
With  favoury  viands,  lefs  delight  afford  350 

Than 
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Than  the  fvveet  converfe  of  the  fecial  hour: 

But  chief  Orilo  and  his  magic  power 

Engrofs  the  talk  ;  while  full  to  every  mind 

It  feems  a  dream,  that  head  or  arm  disjoin'd. 

And  cafl  to  earth,  fhould  thus  again  unite,  355 

And  he  return  more  daring  to  the  fight. 

Already  good  Aflolpho  counfel  took  ; 
And  foon  he  gathers  from  his  wondrous  book. 
No  mortal  hands  Orilo's  life  can  end. 
Till  from  his  head  one  fatal  hair  they  rend.  2^0 

Not  lefs  Aflolpho  conqueft  now  enjoys. 
Than  if  his  arms  had  won  the  glorious  prize  ; 
And  foon  to  each  he  makes  his  purpofc  known. 
To  take  th'  adventure  on  himfelf  alone, 
Thefe,  well  affur'd  his  courage  vain  to  find,  ^^^ 

Freely  to  him  the  arduous  tafk  refign*d. 

Aurora  through  the  fkies  her  light  extends. 
When  the  fierce  robber  from  his  fort  'defcends. 
Aftolpho  and  Orilo  rulh  to  fight; 
One  wields  the  mace,  and  one  the  falchion  bright.    370 
Aftolpho  long  effays  fome  well-aim'd  blow. 
To  chace  the  groaning  Ipirit  from  his  foe, 
Him  in  a  hundred  parts  Aftolpho  hews; 
As  of;  his  feverM  frame  itfelf  renews, 

Amidft 
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Amidfl  a  thoufand  ftrokes,  one  happier  Iped  375 

At  length  above  the  fhoulders  reach'd  his  head  ; 
The  head  and  hehnet  from  the  trunk  it  rends  : 
Sudden  Aflolpho  from  his  feat  defcends: 
Now  in  the  matted  locks  with  eager  fpeed 
His  hand  he  faftens,  and  remounts  his  Heed;  380 

Againfl  the  courfe  of  Nile  he  fpurs,  he  flies. 
And  far  from  fad  Orilo  bears  the  prize. 

Meantime  the  wizzard  haflens  to  explore 
(Unconfcious  what  had  pail)  the  fandy  fhore. 
But  when  he  finds  the  knight  and  courfer  fled,       385 
Had  to  the  diftant  foreft  bdrne  his  head  ; 
He  takes  his  fl^ed,  and  on  the  faddle  light 
He  leaps,  and  haftens  to  purfue  the  knight. 
He  would  have  cry'd  to  bid  the  warrior  fl:ay. 
But  the  fierce  champion  bore  his  tongue  away.       390 
He  fpurs,  he  gives  the  rein  ;  but  like  the  wind 
Fierce  Rabicano  leaves  him  far  behind. 

And  now  Aftolpho  for  the  fatal  hair 
Explor'd  the  head  with  unavailing  care  ; 
At  length— I. et  all  be  fliorn  (the  v/arrior  cries)    395 
And  well  his  fword  the  place  of  ihears  fupplies. 
The  head  his  left,  the  fword  his  right  hand  bears. 
With  this  he  fhaves  around  th'  innumerous  hairs. 

jVoL.  L  X  Among 
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Among  the  reft  the  fatal  hair  he  Ihears  : 

Ghaftly  and  pale  at  once  the  face  appears  ;  400 

The  eyes  roll  inward,  every  fymptonn  Ihows 

That  Hfe  at  laft  has  touch'd  its  wretched  clofe: 

The  headlefs  trunk  that  followed,  fudden  lies 

FalFn  from  its  feat,  no  more  again  to  rife. 

Aftolphp  now  the  dames  and  warriors  fought;  405 
In  his  viólorioiis  grafp  the  head  he  brought, 
"With  all  the  ligns  of  late-departed  breath  ; 
And  fhow'd  afar  the  carcafe  ftretch'd  in  death. 
Th*  adventure  finifli'd  thus,  Aftolpho  warms 
The  brother-knights  to  noble  deeds  of  arms  410 

In  aid  of  Charles — yet  little  each  requires 
To  fan  the  ardor  that  his  breaft  infpires. 
But  ere  the  warriors  bent  to  France  their  way, 
They  turn'd  afide  their  pious  rites  to  pay 
In  fainted  regions,  with  the  prefence  bleft  415 

Of  God  himfelf,  in  human  flefh  confefs'd. 

Soon  as  they  reached  the  mountain's  arduous  height, 
Lo  I  fudden  ftretch'd  before  their  raptured  fight. 
That  holy  land,  where  never-ending  Grace 
Cleans'd  with  his  blood  the  fins  of  human  race.     420 
When  now  the  warriors  J^car  the  city  drew, 
^  They  met  a  noble  youth,  whom  well  they  knew. 

Of 
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Of  Mecca,  Sanfonetto  was  his  name. 
His  virtues  great,  and  great  his  knightJy  fame  : 
In  early  prime  of  life,  above  his  years  425 

For  prudence  fam'd,  and  reverenced  by  his  peers. 
From  him  fuch  welcome  every  knight  receives. 
As  the  free  foul  to  worth  congenial  gives. 
He  leads  them  to  the  gates  with  courteous  grace. 
And  in  his  court  afllgns  an  honoured  place.  430 

Thofe  parts  he  ruFd  j  and  there  vicegerent  made 
By  royal  Charles,  the  empire  juftly  fway*d. 
To  him  Aftolpho  gave  his  conquered  prize. 
That  captive  giant  of  fo  huge  a  iize, 
With  whofe  ftrong  nerves  enorrrious  weights  to  bear. 
Ten  beads  of  burthen  fcarcely  could  compare.       476 
With  him,  Ailolpho  on  the  knight  beftow'd 
The  wondrous  net  to  which  he  conqueft  ow'd. 
From  Sanfonetto  then  the  duke  received 
A  coftly  belt  with  rich  embroidery  weaV^d  -,  440 

And  two  fair  f[^urs,  refplendent  to  behold. 
Gold  were  the  buckles,  and  the  rowels  gold  ; 
Belie v'd  the  champion's  once,  \vhofe  valiant  deed 
The  holy  virgm  from  the  dragon  freed  : 
With  many  a  prize  as  rare  were  thele  obtain'd      44^; 
By  Sanfonetto,  when  he  Zaffa  gain'd.- 

X  2  While 
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While  thefc,  with  rites  of  pure  devotion,  pour'd 
Their  fouls  in  prayer,  and  Heaven's  high  grace  im- 
plored, 
A  Grecian  pilgrim  came,  who  tidings  brought 
That  deep  diftrefs  in  Gryphon's  bofom  wrought,   45® 
Abforb'd  each  calmer  thought  in  black  defpair. 
And  fcatter'd  all  his  pious  vows  in  air. 
Much  lov'd  the  knight,  yet  lov'd  but  to  his  fhame, 
A  damfel,  Origilla  was  her  name  ; 
With  her  but  few  could  vie  in  charms  of  face,       455 
And  few  like  her  of  mind  deprav'd  and  bafe. 
Late,  in  the  walls  of  Conllantine,  behind 
He  left  the  fair,  by  fharp  difeafe  confined — 
A  fever's  rage — and  when  returned  again 
He  hop'd  to  find  her  from  her  bed  of  pain  460 

In  charms  reftor'd,  he  heard  the  faithlefs  dame 
In  Antioch's  city  led  a  Hfe  of  fhame, 
With  fome  new  objed  of  her  worthlefs  flame. 

From  this  fad  moment  Gryphon  knows  not  reft  ; 
By  day,  by  nighty  fighs  iiTue  from  his  breaft.  465 

His  brother  Aquilant  had  oft  reprov'd 
His  fenfelefs  pafTion  ;  •  oft,  with  pity  mov'd. 
Strove  from  his  heart  to  drive  a  worthlefs  dame. 
Who  liv'd  the  fcandal  of  tJie  female  name. 

Yet, 
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Yet,  fpite  of  truth,  would  Gryphon  fain  abufe         470 

Himfelf  unhappy,  and  her  faults  excufe. 

At  length  he  purposed  to  depart,  unknown 

Of  Aquilant,  and  hafte  to  Antioch's  town  ; 

And  thence  recover  to  his  longing  arms 

The  fair  who  firft  enflav'd  him  with  her  charms  ^  475 

To  drag  his  rival  forth,  and  make  him  prove 

His  dreadful  vengeance  for  infulted  love. 

Six  days  elaps'd,  Damafcus  ftrikes  his  eyes, 
And  thence  his  courfe  to  Antioch*s  city  lies  ; 
When  near  Damafcus'  walls  the  knight  he  met,     48 p 
On  whom  his  faithlefs  dame  had  newly  fet 
Her  changeful  heart,  and  well  the  pair  agreed. 
As  with  the  fetid  flower  the  noifome  weed. 
Thus,  fair  to  view,  the  bafe  deceiver  rode, 
And,  arm'd  in  pomp,  a  ftately  ileed  beftrode,        485 
Widi  Origlila,  richly  to  behold 
Array'd  in  azure  garments  frlng'd  with  gold. 
Two  fquires  befide  him  pac'd  along  the  field, 
Who  bore  by  turns  his  helmet  and  his  fliicld. 

Soon  as  the  dame  beheld  her  injured  knight,       490 
Brave  Gryphon,  near,  flie  trembled  with  affright  : 
Now  with  her  partner  flie  concerts  the  guile. 
Then  haft^s  to  Gryphon  with  a  treacherous  fmile; 

X3  In 
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In  well-diiTemblcd  joy  her  arms  Ihe  throws 
Around  his  neck,  and  to  his  bofom  grows  ;  495 

With  honey'd  words,  with  every  foothing  art 
Of  dalliance  fond,  fhe  melts  his  eafy  heart. 

Then  weeping  thus  — Is  this,  my  long-loft  lord. 
Is  this,  alas  !  my  conftant  love's  reward  ? 
Twelve  tedious  months  negleóted  and  alone,  500 

Gryphon  nor  hears  my  fighs,  nor  heeds  my  moan. 
When  with  impatience  from  Nicofia's  court 
(Where  many  a  knight  and  damJel  made  refoit) 
I  hop'd  thy  fwift  return  to  me,  bereft 
Of  every  joy,  by  thee  in  ficknefs  leftj  505 

I  heard  my  Gryphon  (all  his  vows  forgot) 
Had  Syria  reached— How  cruel  then  my  lot  ! 
Hopelefs  to  follow— defperate  thoughts  fuggefl 
With  ray  own  hand  to  pierce  my  wretched  breaft. 
But  favouring  Fortune's  better  care  fupply'd  510 

That  fuccour,  which  thy  cold  negled:  deny'd  : 
She  in  my  brother  fent  a  valued  friend,^ 
From  all  mifchance  my  honour  to  defend  -, 
And  now  a  bliis,  o'er  every  biefTing  dear. 
Gives  me  to  meet  my  lord,  my  Gryphon  here  :     515 
Sure,  but  for  this,  my  foul  had  wing'd  her  flight 
In  fond  impatience  for  thy  much-lov'd  fight. 

So 
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So  Ipoke  the  damfel,  fraudulent  of  mind, 
Miflrefs  ofart,  and  bafefl  of  her  kind: 
So  well  fhe  knew  her  feigned  complaints  to  frame,  520 
That  all  on  Gryphon  flie  transferred  the  blame  : 
Enough,  that  from  himfelf  he  can  remove 
The  heav)''  charge  of  her  negleded  love. 

Th'  impoftor  greeting  fair,  with  him  he  fteer'd 
His  friendly  way,  and,  as  they •  journey 'd,  heard      525 
That  Syria's  wealthy  king  proclaimed  a  court 
For  fplendid  joufts,  where  knights  of  every  fort. 
Of  Chriflian  faith,  or  bred  in  Pagan  laws. 
Whom  rumour  to  the  feftive  meeting  draws. 
Without  the  walls,  or  in  the  town,  fecure  53Q 

Remain  unqueftion'd,  while  the  iports  endure. 

Of  wealthy  cities  on  the  eaftern  coaft 
Her  numerous  fons  may  proud  Damafcus  boaft  : 
On  fruitful  plains  it  ftands,  in  wholefome  air. 
Alike  in  winter  as  in  fummer  fair:  5jj 

Againft  the  town  a  mountain's  neighbouring  height 
Refle6ls  the  firft  faint  blufh  of  dawning  light  : 
Two  cryftal  rivers  through  the  city  glide. 
And  branching  in  a  thoufand  rills  divide  ; 
That  each  its  tribute  to  a  garden  pours,  540 

To  nourifli  odoriferous  plants  and  flowers, 

X  4  O'er 
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O'er  all  the  midmofl  llreet  refplendent  lie 
Rich  vefts  and  tapeftry  of  various  dye. 
Herbs  of  all  hues  and  fcents  their  fmell  difpenfe. 
Whence  foft  perfumes  dehght  the  gentle  fenfe.       545 
Each  gate,  each  window,  charms  the  flranger's  fight. 
With  coflly  ftufFs  refleóling  mingled  light  ; 
But  chiefj  with  many  a  fair  and  {lately  dame, 
Whofe  garments  gay  with  gold  and  jewels  flame. 
Here  fprightly  yoflths  in  tuneful  meafures  lead       550 
The  various  dance,  there  mount  the  managed  fteed. 
Whatever  in  India  or  Maremma  fhines, 
(Their  pearly  ftores,  or  treafure  of  their  mines) 
Damafcus  in  refulgent  pomp  difplays. 
While  lords,   and  knights,  and  fquires  with  wonder 
gaze.  S5S 

As  Gryphon  and  his  train  their  way  purfue. 
Devouring  all  they  faw  with  greedy  view  ; 
A  knight  accofls,  and  courteous  from  their  Heeds 
The  train  invites,  and  to  his  dwelling  leads  ; 
There  with  refrefliing  baths  their  toil  relieves,        560 
And  at  his  board,  with  welcome  fmiles,  receives. 
He  tells  them  how  the  mighty  king  who  held 
The  Syrian  rule,  and  in  Damafcus  dwell'd. 

Next 
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Next  day  by  trumpets  would  the  joufts  proclaimj564 
Where  native  knights  or  knights  of  foreign  nanie 
Might  fhow  their  fkill  and  right  to  knightly  fame. 

Though  Gryphon  came  not  thither  with  intent 
Of  tilts  or  combat,  his  high  courage,  bent 
On  noble  deeds,  accepts  the  proffered  field. 
Nor  fhuns  the  palm  that  Fortune  feems  to  yield.   570 
He  afks  v/hat  caufe  the  feftival  ordain'd  -, 
If  every  year  in  folemn  rite  maintain'd> 
Or  by  the  king  now  firfl  decreed,  to  try 
How  far  his  knights  in  deeds  of  arms  may  vie. 
To  whom  the  hoft — This  morn's  returning  light  575 
Renews  the  annual  pomp  of  mimic  fight,  ^ 
In  dear  memorial  of  the  day  that  led 
The  fair  Lucina  to  our  monarch's  bed  ; 
Lucina,  heir  to  Cyprus'  wide  domain. 
Whom  in  her  father's  court  now  adverfe  wir^ds  detain. 

Then  rifing  from  the  board  to  feek  repofe,         581 
Their  courteous  hoft  the  downy  couch  beftows  : 
They  fink  to  reft,  till  with  the  morn  they  wake. 
When  cheerful  ftaouts  their  quiet  flumbers  break. 
Timbrels  and  trumpets  rouze  to  feftive  arms,        585 
With  eager  crowds  the  wide  piazza  fwarms  j 

The 
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The  mingled  founds  of  cars  and  courfers  rife. 
And  the  ftreets  echo  .with  redoubled  cries. 
Brave  Gryphon  o'er  his  limbs  bright  armour  wears, 
(Such  armour  fcarce  another  champion  bears)    '  590 
Which  with  her  fairy  hand  the  white-rob*d  maid 
Tempered  impafTive  to  the  hollile  blade. 
With  him,  the  feeming  candidate  for  fame. 
The  ftain  of  manhood,  who  from  Antioch  came. 
Arms  for  the  lift:  their  careful  hoft  fupplies       595 
Large  ftore  of  Ipears  the  tilting  to  fuffice. 
Himfelf  attends,  and  many  a  fquire  he  leads  ; 
Some  march  on  foot,  fome  rein  the  prancing  fteeds. 

Now  Gryphon  found  the  manly  joufts  begun. 
Spears  broke,  and  falchions  flalhing  in  the  fun  ;      600 
When  at  the  lift  arrived,  apart  they  ftand. 
Awhile  fpedlators  of  the  martial  band. 
With  heedful  gaze  they  mark  each  hardy  feat. 
Where  two,  or  four,  or  fix  in  joufting  meet. 
One  to  his  dame  with  quaint  devices  fhows  605 

Such  colours  as  his  grief  or  joy  difclofe  : 
One  by  his  creft,  or  painted  fhield,  declares 
If  love  rejeéts  his  fuit,  or  crowns  his  cares. 
Soft  blooming  damfels  on  the  champions  fliower 
From  roofs  and  windows  every  vernal  flower;       610 

Each 
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Each  knightly  rival  to  the  trumpet's  found 
His  courfer  fpurs  with  many  a  fpritely  bound  : 
All  prove  their  beft — fome  merit  gifts  and  praiie. 
And  fonie  loud  peals  cf  fcorn  and  laughter  raifc. 

A  fuit  of  armour,  doom'd  the  victor's  prize,      615 
For  that  day's  jouils  the  Syrian  king  fupplies  ; 
Who  late  received  it  at  a  merchant's  hand, 
A  merchant  journeying  from  Armenia's  land  : 
To  this  the  monarch  adds  a  fcarf,  embofs'd 
With  numerous  pearls,  and  gems  of  rarefi  coft.     620 

Eight  youthful  knights  by  Norandino  held 
Near  to  his  perfon,  who  in  arms  excell'd, 
In  friendly  league  'gainft  all  opponents  flood. 
Noble  themfelves,  and  fprung  of  noble  blood  : 
Thefe  in  the  martial  fquare  that  day  had  run  625 

With  all  the  lifled  warriors,  one  by  one  : 
With  lance,  with  fword,  or  mace  they  wag'd  the  fight. 
While  the  king  view'd,  and  view'd  them  with  delight. 
Oft  through  the  cuirafs,  in  tli'  unpleafant  flrife. 
The  weapon  pafs'd,  endangering  cither's  life  :         63a 
Like  foes. they  fought,  but  that  the  king  could  flay 
At  will  their  rage,  and  bid  furccafe  the  fray. 

Now  he  of  Andoch,  who  with  Gryphon  came, 
(Martano  was  the  coward's  hateful  name) 

Stept 
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Stept  in  and  with  his  looks  the  combat  dar'd,        635 
As  if  with  Gryphon  he  in  valour  Ihar'd  ; 
Then  flood  awhile  befide,  and  earneft  viewed 
A  dreadful  fight  that  'twixt  two  knights  enfu'd. 
Seleucia^s  lord,  anriong  the  youthful  train 
Who  came  the  general  challenge  to  maintain,        640 
In  fingle  conflid  with  Ombruno  ftrove  : 
At  length  his  falchion  through  his  face  he  drove 
And  reached  his  life  :  all  mourn'd  him  as  he  fell, 
Whofe  fame  in  arms  could  many  a  knight  excel: 
Nor  could,  thro'  all  the  realm,  a  name  be  found     645 
For  courtefy  and  goodnefs  more  renowned. 
This  feen,  Martano  trembled  with  affright. 
Left  equal  fortune  on  himfelf  fhould  light  : 
Nature  prevailing,  how  he  thence  may  fly 
He  meditates,  but  him  with  heedful  eye  650 

Brave  Gryphon  marks,  and  urging  onward  drives 
Againft  a  knight  that  in  the  lift  arrives. 
Thus,  when  th*  exerting  voice  of  village-fwains 
A  mungrel  cur  againft  the  wolf  conftrains. 
By  turns  he  ftops,  and  barking  views  his  foe,         655 
Whofe  teeth  with  anger  gnafli,  whofe  eyes  with  fury 
glow. 
Where  princes  fate  the  deeds  of  arms  to  fee. 
With  ladies,  knights,  and  lords  of  high  degree, 

Martano 
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Martano  fearing  in  the  lift  to  run, 

His  courfer  turn'd  afide  the  Ihock  to  fhun.  660 

Yet  thofe  who  friendly  wifh'd  to  veil  his  iliame 

Might  to  his  erring  fteed  afcribe  the  blame  : 

But  with  his  falchion  next  fo  ill  he  fought, 

Demofthenes  himfelf  in  vain  had  fought 

To  plead  his  caufe:  fo  much  each  ftroke  hefear'd,  665 

His  arms  of  brittle  frame  not  forg'd  of  fteel  appeared. 

At  length  he  fled,  difturbing  in  his  flight 

The  martial  ranks  :  behind  the  recreant  knight. 

From  fcornful  crowds  loud  peals  of  laughter  rife. 

Shouts,  clamours,  hiflTes,  minghng  in  the  fkies.       670 

Thus,  like  th'  infidious  wolf  by  Ihepherds  chac'd, 

Martano  from  the  lift  retires  difgrac'd  ; 

While  Gryphon  ftays,  but  thinks  his  better  name 

Defil'd,  diftionour'd  by  his  fellow's  fliame  : 

Rage  fweird  his  heart,  his  face  with  crimfon  glow'd. 

As  his  the  guilt:  meanwhile  from  him  the  crowd  676 

Like  deeds  expeét,  and  to  the  knight  foretel 

The  fame  difgrace  that  on  his  comrade  fell. 

Behoves  him  now  to  ftrain  each  nerve,  and  raife 

His  wonted  worth  to  Ihine  with  brighter  blaze  :     680 

Each  flip  to  thofe  whofe  minds  prejudge  the  caufe. 

Each  venial  fault  the  heavicft  cenfure  draws. 

Now 


3iS  ORLANDO.        Book  VIIL 

Now  Gryphon  on  his  thigh  the  Ipear  addrefs'd, 
(Who  leldon:!  held  in  vain  his  fpear  in  reft) 
And  to  the  charge  his  foaming  courfer  prefs'd.  6Z^ 
The  baron  of  Sidonià  chanc'd  to  meet 
The  dreadful  fhock,  which  hurFd  him  from  his  feat  j 
All  gaze  with  wonder  who  his  fall  behold. 
Far  other  chance  than  what  they  late  foretold. 
Again  his  fpear  unbroken  Gryphon  held,  690 

And  full  on  Lodicea's  lord  impelled  : 
The  weapon  fhiver'd  on  the  boily  fhield  : 
The  champion,  near  extended  on  the  field. 
Fell  backward  on  his  fteed  5  but  foon  anew 
Recovering,  with  his  fword  at  Gryphon  (lew.         695 
Around  his  temples  Gryphon  whirls  the  fteel  : 
He  feem'd  from  Heaven  the  thundering  force  to  feel. 
Stroke  following  ftroke  was  dealt  witii  fweepy  fway. 
Till  fenfelefs  on  the  ground  the  warrior  lay. 
Two  brethren,  Thyrfis  and  Corymbus  nam*d,        700 
Long  o'er  the  reft  for  11-cill  in  tilting  fam'd. 
Their  former  fkill  forgot,  now  prefs'd  the  fand 
Beneath  the  fon  of  Olivero's  hand  : 
This,  from  his  fteed  the  fpear's  firft  onfet  threw. 
And  that,  the  falchion  from  his  faddle  drew  ;         705 
While  with  united  voice  th€  lifts  declare. 
The  ftranger's  arm  that  day  the  prize  would  bear. 

4  Among 
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Among  the  reft  that  to  the  tiltiog  came, 
Was  Salenterno  of  redoubted  name. 
Who  o'er  the  realm  with  rule  defpotic  reign'd,      71a 
And  firft  in  jouft  the  gallant  ftrife  maintained. 
He,  fir'd  to  anger  that  a  ftranger*s  might 
Should  win  the  palm  from  every  Syrian  knight, 
A  lance  arrefting,  loud  to  Gryphon  cries. 
And,  proudly  threatening,  to  the  courfe  defies.      715 
Brave  Gryphon  anfwers  with  his  fpear  in  reft, 
(A  fpear  from  ten  feieded  for  the  beft)  ; 
Full  on  the  fhield  the  well-aim'd  point  arrives. 
Thro'  ftiield,  thro*  cuirafs,  and  thro'  bofom  drives  ; 
And  paffing  on,  its  cruel  pafTage  tears,  7^6 

And  at  his  back  a  palm  behind  appears» 
All,  fave  the  king,  with  joy  beheld  his  fate. 
For  all  th'  opprellive  Salenterno  hate. 

Two  of  Damafcus  next  his  prowefs  own, 
Carmondo  and  Ermophilus  o'erthrown  :  72$ 

One  o'er  the  monarch's  martial  hoft  prefides  ; 
And  one,  high-admiral,  his  navy  guides. 
This  at  the  onfet  from  his  feat  behold 
Caft  headlong;  that,  beneath  his  courfer  roll'd. 
Lies  overwhelm'd,  nor  could  his  courfer  ftand      730 
Againft  the  Ihock  of  Gryphon's  powerful  hand. 
'  Sekucu's 
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Seleucia's  lord,  who  ftill  his  place  maintained. 
The  braveft  champion  of  the  eight  remain'd  : 
Now,  rufliing  furious,  each  his  fpear  opposed 
To  where  againit  the  fight  the  vizor  clos'd;  735 

But  Giyphon  with  fuch  force  the  Pagan  Ihook, 
His  left  foot  llraight  the  flirrup's  hold  forfook. 
Their  broken  lances  now  afide  they  threw. 
And,  wheeling  round,  their  beaming  falchions  drew. 
From  Gryphon  firft  a  ftroke  the  Pagan  feels  740 

That  from  his  thundering  arm  the  Chriftian  deals  ; 
Sheer  thro'  the  fhield's  tough  plate  and  bone  it  goes. 
Which  from  a  thoufand  fhields  the  warrior  chofe  ; 
His  thigh  had  next  received  the  biting  blade. 
But  double  folds  of  fteel  the  fury  ftay'd.  745 

Seleucia's  lord  at  Gryphon's  vizor  drCTve 
The  weapon's  edge,  which  falling  from  above 
Had  pierc'd  through  all,  but  that  the  warrior's  arms 
By  potent  Ipell  fecur'd  each  Hmb  from  harms  ; 
While  happier  Gryphon,  at  each  furious  flroke,     750 
Gleft  the  tough  mail  and  jointed  armour  broke. 
All  prefent  now  Seleucia's  lord  beheld 
By  noble  Gryphon  in  the  field  excell'd  ; 
And  had  not  Norandino  flay'd  the  fight. 
That  day  had  funk  him  to  eternal  night.  755 

All 
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Ali  vièw*d  with  joy  the  dreadful  conflìdl  deafe. 
And  praised  their  gracious  king  who  gave  the  peace* 

Thofe  gallant  eight,  who  challenged  all  the  lift, 
Too  weak  a  fingle  warrior  to  reflft. 
Were  vanquifli'd  otie  by  one;  the  reft  who  came  760 
To  meet  the  challenge  found  their  hope  of  fame 
Thro*  Gryphon  loft.  Who  thus  unmatched  had  run> 
And  from  the  eight  an  eafy  conqueft  won» 

Meantime  brave  Gryphon  to  his  home  returns. 
While  indignation  in  his  bofom  burns^  765 

Still  more  deprefs'd  with  vile  Martano's  ftiame. 
Than  joyful  at  his  .own  well-purchas*d  fame. 
Martano  every  art  induftrious  tries 
His  Ihame  to  palliate  with  unmanly  lyes  • 
While  the  foul  partner  of  his  guilt  and  wile  770 

Each  falfehood  feconds,  adding  guile  to  guile. 
Howe*er  the  youthful  knight  their  tales  believ'd. 
He  heard  in  filence,  and  th'  excufe  receiv'd  ; 
But  deem'd  it  beft  to  part  in  fecret  thence. 
Left,  feen  again,  Martano  ftiould  incenfe  775 

The  f)eople*s  rage — Thus  by  a  private  way 
They  reach'd  the  gate  thro'  which  t-heii:  journey  lay. 
The  neareft  dwelling  wearied  Gryphon  fought  : 
Two  miles  the  warrior  to  a  dwelling  brought  : 

Vol.  I.  y  His 
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His  helm  he  loos'd,  his  limbs  from  armour  freed,  780 
And  from  the  reins  and  bit  released  his  fteed } 
Then,  in  a  room  retir'd,  the  door  he  clos'd. 
And  on  the  couch  in  flumber  deep  repos'd. 

Now  Origilla  and  Martano,  bent 
On  foukft  treafon,  to  the  garden  went  ;  785 

And  there  a  fcheme  of  deeper  guile  defign'd 
Than  craft  e'er  whifper'd  to  the  baièft  nùnd. 
Martano  means  to  feize  the  arms  and  veft 
By  Gryphon  worn,  the  fteed  which  late  he  prcfs'd  ; 
And  thus  before  the  king,  in  borrowed  fpoils,         790 
Ufurp  the  honour  of  another's  toils. 
Soon  as  refolv'd,  he  takes  the  warri(»''s  weed. 
The  dazzling  armour,  and  the  milk-white  fteed  : 
He  grafps  his  buckler,  and  his  creft  he  rears. 
And  a  new  Gryphon  to  the  fight  appears.  795 

Then  with  the  dame  and  (quires  he  turn'd  to  where 
The  bufy  throng  ftill  fiU'd  the  public  fqiuare. 
And  came  what  time  the  martial  rivals  ceas*d 
To  wield  the  fword  and  place  the  lance  in  reft. 

The  monarch  gives  command  to  feek  the  knight  80a 
Whofe  lofty  creft  was  dcck'd  with  plumage  white  ; 
His  courfer  white,  and  white  the  veft  he  wore. 
Though  yet  unknown  the  name  the  warrior  bore. 
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He,  who  from  looks  afTum'd,  derived  his  pride, 
Like  the  vile  afs  beneath  the  lion's  hide,  805 

The  lanimons  heard,  and  with  unblufhing  face 
To  Norandino  went  in  Gryphon's  place. 
.Soon  as  the  king  the  feeming  knight  efpy'd. 
He  rofe,  eaibrac'd,  and  plac'd  hinn  at  his  fide  5 
He  bids  the  heralds  to  the  lifts  around  8 10 

Him  glorious  vidbor  of  the  day  refound  : 
With  trumpets  fprightly  notes,  in  loud  acclaim 
Wide  ipreads  from  tongue  to  tongue  his  worthlefs 

name  ; 
And  when  the  monarch  to  his  palace  rode> 
He  kept  him  near,  and  every  honour  fhow'd.        8 1 J 
He  gave  him  fair  and  ftately  rooms  prepared 
Within  the  court,  where  Origilla  (har'd 
An  equal  grace,  on  whom  in  royal  ftate 
A  train  of  noble  knights  and  damfels  wait. 

Still  Gryphon  k)ck*d  in  thoughtlefs  (lumber  lay,  820 
Nor  wakM  till  low  declined  the  light  of  day. 
His  fleep  difpéird,  and  blulhing  thus  to  wafte 
The  fleeting  hours,  he  quits  his  bed  in  hafte. 
And  feeks  (as  yet  unknowing  of  his  fhame) 
The  lying  kinfman  and  deceitful  dame,  825 

Whom  late  he  left,  with  all  th'  attendant  train  : 
When  thefe  he  finds  no  more,  and  fceks  in  vain 

Y  2  His 
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His  arms  and  vefture,  new  fufpicions  rife, 
Increafmg  when  his  comrade's  arms  he  fpies. 

By  flow  degrees,  to  Gryphon  now  reveaFd,       830 
That  truth  appeared  which  love  had  long  conccaPd  ; 
Soon,  to  his  grief^  he  found  a  brother's  name 
But  veird  the  partner  of  her  lawlefs  flame: 
What  fliould  he  do  ?  Impelled  by  prefent  need. 
He  takes  the  bafe  Martano's  arms  and  fl:eed:        835 
But  better  had  he  gone  unarmed,  than  wear 
The  cuirafs  fuch  a  breafl:  was  wont  to  bear  ; 
That  hateful  buckler  on  his  arm  embrace. 
And  on  his  head  that  fliameful  helmet  place. 
Yet  eager  to  purfue  th'  adulterous  pair  840 

His  foul  was  lofl:  to  every  other  care  : 
The  city' now  he  reach'd,  what  time  the  day 
Departing,  Phcebus  flione  with  evening  ray. 

Built  near  the  gate  to  which  the  champion  drew, 
A  fair  and  fl:ately  caflile  rofe  to  view  5  S45 

The  king,  aflièmbling  here  a  courtly  band. 
Lords,  dames,  and  knights,  the  firfl:  of  Syria's  land. 
Above  the  walls  a  fplendid  feafl;  prepared. 
And  with  his  guefl:s  the  fecial  banquet  fliar*d  ; 
Whence,  from  afar,  beneath  their  wide  furvey,      850 
The  diftant  fields  and  open  country  lay. 

As 
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As  towards  the  gate  advancing  Gryphon  came. 
Clad  in  the  veftments  of  opprobrious  fhame; 
111  chance  for  him  !  the  king  and  feftive  train 
Beheld  him  pacing  o*er  the  verdanr plain.  855 

Efleem*d  the  fame  he  look'd  by  outward  port. 
He  mov'd  the  dames  and  knights  to  fcornful  fport, 
Where  next  the  king,  amid  the  nobles  plac'd, 
Martano  fate  with  higheft  favour  grac'd  ; 
And  near,  the  worthy  partner  of  his  guile  :  26o 

Of  thefe  the  king  enquired,  with  gracious  fmile. 
What  wretch  was  that  who  lately  to  his  coll 
Efìfay'd  the  joufts  ;  who,  every  honour  loft. 
Could  thus  return — 'Tis  wondrous  ftrange  (he  cry'd) 
That  you,  a  knight  fo  brave,  in  combat  try'd,       865 
Should  join  with  one,  to  knighthood  fuch  dilgrace. 
That  all  our  eaft  fcarce  knows  a  name  fo  bafe  ; 
Unlefs  you  feek  perchance  t'  exalt  your  praile. 
And  with  his  deeds  compar'd  your  glory  raife. 
But,  by  yon  Heaven,  and  all  its  powers,  I  fwear,  870 
Did  not  your  worth  my  warmeft  friend fhip  fliare. 
Such  public  penance  Ihould  the  daftard  find, 
Such  as  my  hatred  to  his  coward  kind 
Might  tell  to  all—and  if  he  Tcape  the  fhamc. 
He  owes  his  thanks  to  you  with  whom  he  came,  875 

y  3  Then 
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Then  he,  the  fmk  of  every  vice,  reply'd  : 
Great  king  !  die  man  whofe  ads  his  mien  bcly'd^ 
Near  Antioch's  town  but  late  (nor  can  I  tell 
His  name  or  birth)  with  me  in  converfe  fell  : 
I  deem'd  him  worthy,  by  his  martial  air,  8  So 

With  me  the  trial  of  the  lifts  to  Ihare, 
But  ne'er  beheld  him  in  the  field  dilplay 
His  craven  arms  till  that  di%raceful  day  ; 
Yet  let  not  thofe  fhort  hours  with  me  he  pafs\i 
0*er  his  demerits  now  oblivion  eaft,  885 

Since,  from  that  time  recall'd,  methinks  I  find. 
And  ever  fliall,  diigrace  opprefs  my  mind. 
If,  to  their  fbame  who  bear  the  name  of  knight. 
He  goes  difmifs'cl  unqueftion'd  from  your  fight. 
Far  rather  let  me  view,  with  well-pleas*d  eye,        890 
The  wretch  fufpended  quivering  in  the  fky  : 
A  fentence  which  may  future  warning  give 
To  all  fuch  daftards  that  unpunilli'd  live. 

Martano  thus  -,  when  Origlila  took 
The  word,  to  fecond  what  her  minion  fpoke.         895 

To  whom  the  king— Not  fo  his  deeds  I  view. 
To  think  that  death  for  fuch  a  crime  is  due  : 
But  we,  in  judgment  for  his  great  offence. 
Will  to  the  crowd  anodaer  feaft  difpenfe. 

He 
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He  faid;  and  to  a  baron  gave  in  charge  900 

His  royal  will  :  inftruiSled  now  at  large. 
The  baron,  with  a  trufty  guard,  dcfcends. 
And  filent  near  the  city  walls  attends 
In  fecret  ambulh.  Gryphon  there  to  wait  : 
Him,  'twixt  two  bridges,  entering  at  the  gate,       905 
He  feizes  unawares,  and  bound  in  chains. 
Closed  in  a  gloomy  cell  till  morn  detains. 

The  golden  fun  above  the  watery  bed 
Of  hoary  Tethys  raised  his  beamy  head. 
When  vile  Martano,  fearing  Gryphon  bold  910 

Might  to  the  king  at  length  the  truth  unfold. 
And  on  himfelf  revenge  the  treafon,  took 
A  hafty  farewell,  and  the  town  forlbok. 

Now  near  the  throng'd  piazza  Gryphon  came, 
Py  guards  condu(5i:ed  to  the  place  of  Ihame:  915 

They  ftript  him  of  his  arms  and  plumy  creft. 
And  left  dilhonourM  in  an  humble  veft  ; 
Then  led  him  thus  amidft  the  fhouting  train. 
High  plac*d  to  view  upon  a  roiling  wain. 
Which  with  flow  ftep  two  lagging  oxen  drew,       920 
By  hunger  lean  and  of  ill-favour'd  hue. 
Around  th*  ignoble  car  a  mingled  throng. 
Dotards  and  fbamelefs  women,  poiir'd  along  ; 

Y  4  Now. 
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Now  this,  now  that,  fupply'd  the  driver*s  place. 
And  all  with  vulgar  rage  the  knight  difgrace.         925 
Thofe  arms,  to  which  his  evil  chance  he  owM, 
Thofe  arms,  whofe  make  mifled  th'  ill -judging  crow'd, 
Trail'd  at  the  car  behind,  along  the  ground 
In  fordid  filth  their  rightful  penance  found. 
The  wheels  now  ftay'd  before  the  judgment  feat,   930 
And  there  he  heard  the  herald's  voice  repeat 
Another's  deeds,  and  with  Martano's  fhame 
By  trumpet's  found  his  own  great  deeds  defame. 
Thus  through  the  ftreets,  to  all  a  public  fight, 
By  houfes,  temples,  fhops,  they  led  the  knight,      935 
Where  not  a  name,  that  infult  e'er  apply'd. 
Was  then  forgot  ;  it  length  the  car  they  guide 
Without  the  walls,  and  thence  in  foul  dilgrace 
They  mean  with  blows  to  drive  him  from  the  place  ; 
But  fcarce  they  from  his  feet  the  gyves  unbound,  940 
And  loos'd  the  chains  that  clafp'd  his  arms  around. 
When,  lo  !  he  drew  the  fword  and  feiz*d  the  fhield 
That  late  were  ufelefs  dragg'd  along  the  field  : 
Now  here,. now  there,  he  whirls  the  mortal  fteel. 
And  thirty  near  the  car  his  fury  feel  ;  945 

Swift  fly  the  reft,  as  terror  bids  them  ftray. 
One  feeks  the  field,  and  one  the  beaten  way, 

Of 
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Of  thofe  who  firft  difperfing  o*er  the  plain, 

With  nimble  feet  the  city  walls  can  gain. 

Impetuous  fome,  as  fenfe  of  danger  fways,  ^50 

Forgetful  of  their  friends,  the  drawbridge  raife. 

While  wide  in  every  diftant  quarter  rife 

The  ihouting  clamours  and  diftrefsful  cries. 

Fierce  Gryphon,  as  aloft  the  bridge  they  drew, 

(111  chance  for  them)  two  lucklefs  wretches  flew:  955 

Another,  dafh'd  againft  the  ftony  plain, 

Pour'd  from  his  battered  fkuU  the  fmoking  brain  : 

One  wounded  in  the  bread  fell  headlong  down, 

As  up  the  walls  he  climb'd  to  reach  the  town: 

The  trembling  crowds,  with  terror  chilFd,  behold  960 

The  breathlefs  carcafe  from  the  ramparts  roU'd. 

Great  is  the  fear  that  many  a  mind  appalls. 

Left  furious  Gryphon  Ihould  o'erleap  the  walls. 

Not  deeper-  tumults  could  around  prevail. 

Should  the  ftern  Soldan  with  his  hoft  affai]  965. 

Damafcys'  gates— arms  flafli,  loud  fhouts  afcend, 

On  every  fide  the  thronging  people  bend  : 

Timbrels  and  trumpets  mingled  pour  around 

The  deafening  noife,  and  to  the  fkies  refound. 

King  Norandino,  whom  the  din  alarms,  970 

yh<^  city  leaves  with  all  his  court  in  arms  : 

A  thoufand 
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A  thoufand  men  his  faìdiful  guard  fupply. 
And  round  he  fees  the  timorous  people  fly. 
Meantime,  the  vulgar  crowd  difpers^d  and  fled> 
Thofe  lucklefs  arms,  that  late  his  Ihame  had  bred,   97^ 
(Such  arms  as  fortune  then  vouchfaf'd  to  lend) 
Brave  Gryphon  feiz*d  his  perfon  to  defend  ; 
And  near  a  temple,  with  ftrong  walls  immur'd. 
Whole  fcite  a  deep  enclofmg  fofTe  fecur'd. 
Upon  a  narrow  bridge  his  ftation  chofe,  980 

To  guard  him  fafely  from  furrounding  foes. 
Behold  where  from  the  portal  near  him  drew. 
With  many  a  fhout  and  threat,  the  martial  crew. 
Yet  Gryphon  ftill,  unmov'd,  his  place  maintain'd. 
As  if  his  fearlefs  foul  their  force  difdain'd:  985 

Onward  he  fprung  :  he  grafp*d  his  glittering  blade. 
And  many  a  gafping  warrior  breathlefs  laid  -, 
Then,  to  the  bridge  again  retreating,  lay 
Safe  from  attack,  and  held  his  foes  at  bay. 
But  more  and  more  the  troops  uniting  f\yarm,       990 
The  deepening  battle  wears  a  direr  form. 
When  Gryphon  paufing  views  with  anxious  eyes 
The  hoftile  files  that  all  around  him  rife  : 
Faft  from  his  wounded  thigh  and  fhoulder  trailed 
The  purple  ftream  ;  his  breath  and  vigour  fail'd  ;    995 

But 
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But  Virtue,  watchful  o'er  her  fons,  inclined 

To  peace  and  pardon  Norandino's  mind  :    . 

W^hile  from  the  walls  he  led  his  martial  train. 

He  viewed  around  the  ghaftly  b^aps  of  (lain  ; 

The  gaping  wounds,  that  feem'd  by  Hedor  given,  looa 

With  crucci  ftecl  dirough  tempered  armour  driven. 

And  faw  hov/  far  his  late  decree  ha4  wrong'd 

A  knight  to  whom  all  ^prth  and.praife  belonged. 

When  near  him  now  the  gallant  youth  he  view'd 
(Whofe  fmgle  arm  fpcl>  numbers  had  fi^bduM,    1005 
That  dy'd  the  watery  foffc  to  fearful  re<^, 
Entrench'd  behind  a  ghaflly  pile  of  dead) 
Heart-ftruck  with  grief  and  Ihame,  he  bade  t<>  ceafc 
Tfte  cruel  ftrife,  and  to  confirm  the  peace 
From  further  fight  recalled  each  wilHng  band,       10 10 
And  flretch'd,  in  friendly  fign,  his  naked  hand. 

Then  thus  to  Gryphon — How  fhall  I  proclaim 
My  fenfe  of  forrow  and  repenting  fhame  ? 
Another's  crime,  with  deep -concerted  guile. 
Has  led  my  erring  judgment  in  the  toil:  loi^ 

If  late  repentance  can  amends  difpenfe. 
To  heal  the  folly  of  my  pad  offence, 
Behold  me  ready  to  repair  the  blame 
That  lately  fullicd  your  iiluUnous  name: 

Aflc 


1020  1 

"   1 
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Afk  what  thou  wilt  to  crown  thy  high  defert,  1020 
Gold,  cities,  lands — my  kingdonn's  better  part. 
With  thefe  the  tribute  of  a  faithful  heart. 

He  faid,  and  ceafmg,  from  his  fteed  defccnds. 
And  to  the  knight  his  better  hand  extends. 
Gryphon,  who  fees  the  king  with  eager  pace        1025 
Advance  to  meet  him  in  a  friend's  embrace. 
At  once  his  anger  and  his  fword  refigns. 
And  low  at  Norandino's  feet  inclines 
To  clalp  his  knees  ;  the  king  beholds  him  bleed 
With  recent  wounds,  and  fummons  at  his  need     1030 
A  ikilful  leech,  then  bids  with  gentleft  care 
The  wounded  warrior  to  his  palace  bear. 


END    OF    THE    EIGHTH    BOOK. 
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The       argument. 

Ac>uiLANT  leaves  Jerufalem  to  go  in  fearchofhis  brother  ^ 
he  meets  Martano  iincl  Origlila;  feizes  and  carries  them 
toDamafcus.  Norandino  inftitutes  another  tournament  in 
honour  of  Gryphon.  Arrival  of  Sanfonctto,  Allolpho,  and 
Marphifa  at  Damafcus»  Confufjon  on  account  of  a  fuitof 
armour  offered  by  the  king  as  the  prize  of  the  viéìor,  and 
claimed  by  Marphifa.  Marphifa,  Aftolpho,  and  Sanfonetto 
engage  the  troops  of  Damafcus.  Gryphon  and  Aquilant 
unhorfed.  At  lad  the  four  knights  arc  made  known  to 
each  other,  and  peace  is  reftored.  Aftolpho,  Sanfonetto^ 
Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and  Marphifa  depart  for  France.  They 
embark  on  board  a  fhip,  and  are  overtaken  by  à  dreadful 
ftorm.  They  are  caft  on  the  land  of  the  Amazons.  The 
ftrangelaw^  there  inftituted.  Battle  between  Marphifa  and  nine 
of  the  champions  of  the  Amazons  :  fhe  engages  the  tenth 
till  they  are  parted  by  the  night.  This  champion  entertains 
Marphifa  and  the  knights  in  his  palace.  All  attempt  to 
make  their  efcape  from  the  country  by  force,  but  are  nearly 
overpowered  by  numbers,  when  Aftolpho,  blowing  his  horn^ 
drives  the  Amazons  before  him.  Sanfonctto,  Guido, 
Gryphon,  Aquilant,  and' Marphifa,  being  terrified  with  the 

:■  left,  embark  and  leave  Aftolpho  behind.  The  knights  and 
Marphifa  afterwards  landing,  Marphila  parts  from  her  com- 
panions.    Her  meeting  with  Gabrina  and  Pinabello. 
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MEANTIME  in  Judah's  walls  with  anxious 
thought 
Good  Aquilant  his  abfent  brother  fought  ; 
And  faw  the  pilgrim,  who  to  Gryphon  came. 
With  news  unpleafmg  from  his  faithlefs  dame* 
He  deem'd  that  Gryphon  would  her  fteps  purfue,      5 
And  hence  he  bade  his  noble  friends  adieu, 
Refolv'd  to  feek  him  with  fraternal  care. 
To  learn  his  fortunes  and  his  dangers  Iharc  : 
When  God,  to  prove  he  oft  allots  belo^ 
Good  to  the  virtuous,  to  the  wicked,  woe  3  1« 

So  guides  his  fearch,  that  on  a  certain  day 
He  met  the  vile  Martano  on  the  way  ; 
Who  bore  before  him,  in  proud  triumph  fhoWft, 
The  prize  of  tilting  by  another  won. 

6  When 
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When  Aqnilant  Martano  firfi  furvey'd  15 

In  arms  and  vefb  of  fnow- white  hue  array'd. 
He  deem'd  his  brother  near,  and  eager  flew 
To  clafp  his  neck  5  bijt  when  «dvanc'd  he  knew 
His  fond  miftake,  he  changed  his  firll  addrefs. 
And  as  he  joy'd  before,  now  fears  no  lefs*  .      ,        2d 
Tell  me  (he  cry'd)  thou,  whom  thy  looks  proclaim 
A  thief  and  traitor,  whence  that  armour  came  ; 
Whence  is  that  garb,  and  why  dofl  thou  beflride 
The  generous  Heed  that  Gryphon  wont  to  guide  ? 
Say — lives  my  brother  yet,  or  breathlefs  lies  ?  25 

How  halt  thou  made  his  horfe  and  arms  thy  prize  ? 

Struck  with  his  angry  threats  and  dreadful  fight, 
]Pale  Origilla  turns  her  fteed  for  flight  ; 
But  fudden  Aquilant  has  feiz'd  the  reins> 
And  in  her  own  defpite  the  dame  retains.  jo 

Confus'd  and  mute,  as  leaves  to  zephyrs  fhake, 
Martano  feem'd  in  every  limb  to  quake. 
And  pondering  long  how  beft  his  crime  to  hide. 
With  words  of  Ipecious  guile  at  length  reply*d. 

Lo  !  there  my  fifter^  mighty' Sir,  who  came  J 5 

From  virtuous  parents,  of  unfuUy'd  name  j 
Till  Gryphon  late,  regardlefs  of  her  race. 
Detained  her  in  a  life  of  foul  difgrace  : 

Much 
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Much  have  I  forrow'd  for  her  haplefs  fake; 

But  fince  too  weak  from  fuch  a  knight  to  take        4© 

The  helplefs  penitent,  we  fought  t'  obtain 

By  art  what  force  could  never  hope  to  gain. 

She,  while  he  flept,  from  Gryphon's  power  withdrew; 

And  left  he  waking  fhould  our  flight  purfue. 

We  thence  conveyed  his  vefture,  arms,  and  fteed,     45 

And  now  in  fafety  on  our  way  proceed. 

So  hop'd  th'  impoftor  with  a  fifter's  name 
To  veil  the  lawlefs  partner  of  his  fhame; 
But  Aquiiant,  with  kindling  fury  fpoke  : 
Falfe  flave  !  thou  ly'ft — then  aim'd  a  ponderous  ftroke 
With  lifted  arm  and  mailed  gauntlet  bent,  5 1 

And  down  his  throat  two  bleeding  teeth  he  fent  : 
Then  with  fljong  cords  he  pinion'd  clofe  behind 
His  caitifF-arms,  and  with  like  bonds  confined 
His  foul  aflbciate,  while  flie  ftrove  t'  aflliage  55 

With  fruitlefs  plaints  the  warrior's  generous  rage. 
Who  bade  the  fquires  and  all  th'  attending  train. 
With  gifts  enriched,  Damafcus'  walls  regain. 

Thus  journeying  on,  through  many  a  town  he  brought 
The  fliamelefs  pair  -,  then  in  Damafcus  fought  60 

His  brother  loft,  whofe  juftice  might  difpenfe 
The  punifliment  for  fuch  unheard  offence. 

Vol.  L  Z  Arrived, 


33^  ORLANDO.  Book  IX. 

Arriv'd,  he  found  that  Gryphon's  glorious  name 

Was  far  diffused  on  rapid  wings  of  fame  ; 

As  one,  from  whom  his  partner's  impious  wiles       65 

Had  won  the  meed  of  arms  and  knightly  toils. 

The  populace,  enrag'd,  Martano  view. 

And  point  him  out,  and  with  loud  threats  puriue. 

Behold  (they  cry)  the  wretch,  who  feeks  to  raife 

On  other's  aótions  his  diflembled  praife.  70 

Yon  woman  fee,  who  every  vice  purfu'd. 

Who  aids  the  wicked,  and  betrays  the  good. 

Some  thus  exclaim — How  well  the  pair  agree  ! 

Not  he  more  treacherous  than  deceitful  fhe  ! 

With  railing  thefe,  with  curfes  thofe  purfue  75 

Their  hateful  way  ;  while,  eager  for  a  view. 

Through  flreets  and  fquares  th'  impatient  vulgar  throng, 

Prefs  on  each  other's  fteps,  and  pour  along. 

O'erjoy'd  the  king,  with  few  attendants,  prefs 'd 
To  meet  brave  Aquilant,  his  welcome  gueft,  80 

And  pay  fuch  honours  as  to  him  belong'd 
Whofe  valour  had  aveng'd  his  Gryphon  wrong'd. 
Now  Norandino,  with  the  knight's  confent. 
Within  a  gloomy  cell  his  captives  pent  : 
Brave  Aquilant  he  led,  where  (fince  the  day  85 

He  bled  in  combat)  wounded  Gryphon  lay. 

They 
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They  held  debate  what  penance  to  impoie 

On  them  froni  whom  fuch  foul  deceit  arofe* 

They  gave  Martano  to  the  hangman's  hands. 

Who  bound  his  limbs,  but  not  in  flowery  bands,     90 

Then  on  the  culprit  many  a  lafh  beftow'd. 

From  flreet  to  ftrcet,  amidft  the  gaping  crowd. 

But  Origlila  Hill  they  kept  to  mourn 

In  bonds  till  fair  Lucina  Ihould  return, 

Whofc  fage  decree  (for  fo  thefe  lords  ordain)  9  j 

Her  doom  muft  lighten,  or  enforce  her  pain. 

Here  Aquilant  remained,  till  Gryphon,  heaPd 
Of  every  wound,  his  arms  again  could  wield. 
From  errors  paft,  the  king,  more  prudent  grown. 
Believes  he  never  can  enough  atone  jo@ 

For  fuch  mifdeed,  by  which  he  brought  to  fhame 
A  knight  whofe  worth  might  every  tribute  claim. 

Now  through  the  realms  the  regal  mandate  pafs*d. 
To  form  a  jouft  more  fplendid  than  the  laft. 
Soon  ready  Fame  her  rapid  wings  expands^  105 

And  fpreads  the  tidings  through  the  Syrian  lands  : 
Phoenicia,  Paleftine,  the  rumour  hear. 
Which  reached  at  length  to  good  Aftolpho's  ears 
Who,  with  the  noble  regent  *,  bends  his  mind 
To  fee  die  lifts  by  Syria's  prince  defign'd.  1 10 

*  Sansonetto. 

Z  2  Theic 
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Thefe  fons  of  chivalry  prepared  to  meet 
The  knights  at  Norandino's  regal  feat. 
When  journeying  on  their  way,  they  chanc'd  to  Hght 
(Where  two  paths  join'd)  on  one  who  feem*d  a  knight; 
But  one,  whofe  outward  veil  and  looks  conceard  115 
A  virgin  glorious  in  the  naartial  field. 
Marphifa  was  her  name,  of  generous  ftrain. 
Who  oft  was  known  the  combat  to  maintain 
With  Brava's  *  mighty  lord,  and  oft  had  clos'd 
^  With  Mount  Albano's  f,  fword  to  fword  oppos'd.   1 20 
By  day,  by  night,  in  fliining  arms  arrayed. 
Through  woods  and  dales,  o'er  hills  and  plains  fhe 

flray'd, 
To  encounter  wandering  knights,  and  nobly  raife 
Viòtorious  trophies  of  immortal  praife. 

As  Sanfonetto  and  Aftolpho  came  125 

In  plate  and  mail  before  the  fearlefs  dame. 
Impatient  in  the  field  their  force  to  try. 
She  wheel'd  her  fleed  the  ftrangers  to  defy. 
But  to  her  mind  recall'd,  as  near  Ihe  drew. 
The  Paladin,  whom  in  Cathay  ike  knew,  130 

Where  oft  ilie  marked,  in  council  and  in  fight. 
The  gallant  bearing  of  the  Englilh  knight. 

*  Orlando.  fRiNALDO, 

This 
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This  feen,  the  gauntlet  from  her  hand  fhe  took, 
Caird  him  by  name,  and  with  a  gracious  look 
Her  beaver  raised — the  duke  as  gladly  paid  135 

His  cordial  greeting  to  the  wondrous  maid. 

Their  journey  known — Permit  (Marphifa  cry*d) 
My  arms  with  yours  the  glory  to  divide. 
She  faid,  and  gladly  to  her  wifh  they  yield, 
O*erjoy'd  at  fuch  a  partner  in  the  field.  140 

At  length,  the  day  before  the  feftive  rite. 
They  fee  Damafcus  rifing  to  their  fight. 
Now  to  the  place  king  Norandino  came. 
The  place  he  defi:in'd  for  the  dangerous  game  ; 
While  the  brave  virgin*,  and  the  knightly  pair  f,  145 
Prefs  through  the  city  to  the  crowded  fquare  : 
The  prizes  doom'd  that  day  for  thofe  who  won, 
A  glittering  poll-ax,  and  a  fword  that  fhone 
With  coftly  gems  j  with  thefe  the  king  beftow'd 
A  ileed,  whofe  make  and  ftately  trappings  fhow'd  1 50 
A  royal  gift. — The  king,  who  furely  held 
That  he,  who  firfi:  had  all  opponents  quell'd. 
Would  win  the  fecond  joufts,  and  bear  away 
The  meed  and  praife  of  each  vidorious  day, 
To  give  him  all  that  honour  could  deman«l,      .    1 5^5 
Thofe  arms,  which  late,  he  doomed  with  liberal  hand 
*  Marphisa.         t  Sansonetto  and  Astolpho. 

Z  3  The 
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The  viétor's  gift,  which,  from  another's  toils 
Martano  won,  array*d  in  borrowed  ipoils 
Aloft  he  hung  ;  the  fword  of  temper  try'd 
To  thcfe  he  join'd  ;  and  at  the  courfer's  fide  1 60 

The  poll-ax  plac'd,  all  deftin'd  to  requite 
Brave  Gryphon,  from  his  garb  furnam'd  the  white. 
But  Ihe,  who  lately  to  the  lift  of  fame 
With  Sanfonetto  and  Aftolpho  came. 
Soon  changed  the  fcene — for  when  before  her  view  16  § 
Thefe  arms  appeared,  full  well  her  arms  fhe  knew, 
Stol'n  by  Brunello,  vers'd  in  arts  of  theft, 
"Who  from  her  fide  the  trufty  fword  had  reft. 
When  now  the  maid,  by  certain  tokens  known. 
Again  in  thefe  with  joy  confefs'd  her  own,  170 

So  dearly  prized,  no  more  in  doubt  ilie  ftay'd. 
But,  fwift  advancing,  on  the  cuirafs  laid 
That  hand,  which  ne'er  was  wont  in  field  to  fail. 
And  here  Ihe  feiz'd,  and  there  flie  ftrow'd  the  mail 
With  headlong  hafte.     The  king  incens'd  beheld^  175 
And  with  a  look  his  ready  train  impelled 
To  avenge  the  deed  :  at  once  the  train  obey'd  ; 
The.lpear  they  brandifh'd  and  unfheath'd  the  blade, 
Mindlefs  of  what  they  found  fo  late  requite 
Their  infult  ofFer'd  to  a  wandering  knight,  180 

Not 
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Not  more,  when  Spring  unlocks  his  genial  flores. 

The  playful  child  delights  in  gaudy  flowers  ; 

Not  more  the  blooming  maid,  with  veflments  gay, 

In  the  fwift  dance,  or  mufic's  fpritely  lay  ; 

Than  fhc,  whofe  valour  every  thought  exceeds,      185 

Joys  in  the  clang  of  arms  and  neigh  of  fleeds  j 

The  rattling  quiver,  and  the  crafhing  Ipear, 

When  flreaming  blood  and  ghaltly  death  appear. 

Her  courfer  fpurr'd  againll  the  thoughtlefs  crew. 

Her  lance  in  reft,  with  headlong  Ipeed  fhe  flew  ;     190 

Some  thro*  the  neck,  fome  thro'  the  breaft  Ihe  thruft. 

Some  with  a  fliock  fhe  tumbled  on  the  duft. 

Brave  Sanibnetto  and  Aftolpho  bold, 

Wiio  with  Marphifa  came  the  lifts  to  hold. 

Not  mix  in  ferious  combat,  when  they  faw  1 95 

The  Syrian  troops  in  rank  of  battle  draw. 

At  once  their  lances  couch'd,  their  vizors  closed. 

And  pierc'd  th*  ignoble  herd,"  where  few  oppos'd 

Their   dreadful  courfe:    meantime  the  knights  who 

came 
From  various  realms,  the  candidates  for  fame,       200 
Their  fportive  weapons  turned  to  flaughter  viewed. 
And  promised  joufts  to  deeper  fcenes  of  blood. 

When  now  the  brother  knights,  indignant,  knew  ' 
The  caufe  from  \vhich  fuch  dread  contention  grew; 

Z  4  Ani 
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And  Gryphon  deem'd  fuch  infult  borne  muft  fhame 

Not  lefs  his  own  than  Norandino's  name  ;  206 

Each  bids  his  Ipear  be  brought  with  eager  fpeed. 

And  flies  to  vengeance  on  his  thundering  fteed. 

Opposed  to  thefe  Aflolpho  fwift  impelPd 

His  Rabicano,  while  in  hand  he  held  210 

The  lance  of  gold,  that  with  enchanted  force 

Difmounts  each  warrior  in  the  martial  courfe. 

With  this  on  earth  two  noble  knights  he  leaves: 

Firft  Gryphon  falls,  then  Aquilant  receives 

The  weapon's  point,  that  glancing  on  his  fhield,    215 

The  generous  youth  extended  on  the  field. 

Bold  Sanfonetto  from  their  feats  remov'd 

The  braveft  knights,  in  many  a  conflid  prov'd  : 

Swift  from  the  barriers  throng'd  th'  affrighted  crowd  : 

The  king,  inflam'd  with  anger,  ftorm'd  aloud.       220 

Meanwhile  Marphifa,  who  had  driven  away 
Whatever  oppos'd  her  (vidor  of  the  day) 
The  late  contefted  arnns  in  triumph  took. 
And  with  her  prize  the  fatal  lifts  forfook. 
Nor  Sanfonetto  nor  Aftolpho  ftay'd,  225 

But  to  the  gates  purfued  the  martial  maid  ; 
While  Aquilant  and  Gryphon  mourn'd  the  chance 
That  both  overthrew  with  one  refiftlefs  lance. 

They 
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They  feize  their  courfers,  and  their  feats  regain 

To  chace  the  foe — with  numbers  in  his  train         230 

The  king  purfues All  equal  fury  breathe, 

Refolv'd  on  vtngeance  or  refolv'd  on  death. 
The  vulgar  throngs  applauding  clamours  fend. 
But  gaze  at  diflance  and  th'  event  attend. 

Now  Gryphon  came  to  where  the  three  had  gain'd 
The  bridge,  and  undifmay'd  the  pofl  maintained  :  236 
Arrived,  he  foon  Aftolpho  knew,  who  wore 
The  fame  device  and  veils  he  view'd  before  j 
The  fame  his  armour,  and  the  fame  his  fteed. 
As  on  the  day  he  made  Orilo  bleed.  240 

When  Gryphon  late  engag'd  the  Englilh  knight. 
The  well-known  marks  at  firft  efcap'd  his  fight. 
But  now  he  knows  him,  greets  him  now  with  hands 
Conjoined,  and  of  his  comrades'  weal  demands  5 
And  why  regardlefs  of  the  reverence  due  245 

To  Syria's  king,  thofe  arms  to  earth  they  threw. 
To  Gryphon  then  great  Otho's  fon  *  reveal'd 
His  comrades'  names,  and  nought  befide  conceal'd. 

While  friendly  thus  they  commun'd,  nearer  drew 
Good  Aquilant,  and  foon  Aftolpho  knew:  25a 

The  crowds  at  diftance  gaze,  with  looks  intent. 
To  find  from  geftures  what  their  parley  meant  : 

*   ASTOLPHO. 

But 
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But  when  Marphifa's  name  the  Syrians  htard. 
That  dreadful  name  through  all  the  eaft  revered. 
The  monarch  bade  his  troops  accede  to  peace,      255 
Whofe  fury  Icffens  as  dieir  fears  increafe. 

Meanwhile  the  fons  of  Olivero  there. 
With  Sanfonetto  and  with  Otho's  heir. 
By  mild  entreaty  in  Marphifa's  breaft 
AfTuag'd  the  flame  :  flie  jilay'd  at  their  requeft,      260 
Her  deathful  hand  ;  tlien  with  a  haughty  look 
Approaching  Norandino^  thus  Ihe  fpoke. 

I  know  not  v/hy  your  viólor  fhould  receive 
Thefe  arms,  O.king!  which  are  not  yours  to  give. 
Thefe  once  were  mine,  and  'midfl  the  public  way  26 § 
That  from  Armenia  leads,  one  fateful  day 
I  left  behind,  with  better  fpeed  to  chace   * 
A  wretch  from  v^hom^  I  fuffer'd  foul  difgrace  : 
Behold  this  token  on  the  mail  imprefs'd. 
The  certain  proof  of  what  my  lips  attell,  270 

Cleft  in  three  parts  a  monarch's  regal  creft. 

Four  days  are  paft,  fince  from  th'  Armenian  land 
(The  king  reply Vl)  a  merchant  to  my  hand 
This  armour  brought,  and  wouldil  thou  this  obtain. 
Think  not  thy  tongue  fhall  afl<:  the  gift  in  vain  :     275 
No  figns  I  feek  to  prove  this  armour  yours. 
Your  word,  your  valour,  my  belief  fecures. 

Now 
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Now  take  thy  own — here  ail  contention  leave. 
And  Gryphon  Ihall  from  me  a  richer  gift  receive. 

Gryphon,  who  little  had  thefe  arms  defir'd,        a8o 
But  ftill  in  all  to  pleafe  the  king  afpir'd. 
Thus  made  reply — For  me  it  fhall  fuffice. 
That  aught  you  wilh  my  glad  confent  fupplies. 
Marphifa,  who  beheld  the  part  they  took 
To  fave  her  honour,  with  benignant  look  2S5 

To  Gryphon  begg'd  thefe  arms  her  gift  to  make. 
Which  Gryphon  at  her  hand  vouchfaf  *d  to  take. 

Now  to  the  city  all  again  purfu'd 
Their  cheerful  way,  in  peace  and  love  renew 'd  3 
But  foon  the  fiate  of  France,  by  foes  opprefs'd,      ago 
A  Awakes  new  thoughts  in  every  knightly  breafl  : 
Their  leave  they  take  :  with  thefe,  by  glory  fir'd,  "^ 
Marphifa  went,  for  long  her  foul  afpir'd 
To  meet  the  Paladins  in  fields  of  fame. 
And  prove  if  each  deferv'd  fo  great  a  name.  295  ■ 

Then  in  one  friendly  band  together  join'd, 
Thefe  five,  whofe  equals  fcarce  the  world  can  find, 
Difmifs'd  by  Norandino  reached  the  land 
Of  Tripoli,  where  on  the  neighbouring  ftrand 
The  billows  break,  and  where  a  bark  they  viewed  300 
With  freight  prepar'd  to  flem  the  weftern  flood  i 

An 
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An  aged  pilot  there  (the  terms  agreed) 
Receives  aboard  each  warrior  and  his  fteed. 

The  pilot  now  his  voyage  to  purRie, 
While  o'er  the  wave,  the  favouring  breezes  blew,  305 
Turned  to  the  fea  his  jm*ow,  his  anchor  weighed. 
And  every  canvas  to  the  gale  difplay'd. 
Now  diflant  from  the  port  the  veflel  flood. 
And  ploughed  with  happy  fpeed  the  briny  flood. 
Long  as  the  fun  above  th*  horizon  Ihin'd;  310 

But,  when  black  evening  rofe,  the  changing  wind 
Howl'd  dirough  the  fnrowds,  and  from  the  loweft  deep 
V/ith  warring  waves  affaii'd  the  reeling  fhip. 
V/ide  yawns  the  firmament  from  pole  to  pole. 
Quick  flafli  the  lightnings,  loud  the  thunders  roUj  315 
Thick  clouds  in  darknefs  veil  th'  etherial  light. 
Nor  fun  by  day,  nor  ftar  appears  by  night. 
South,  eaft,  and  weft,  in  ratding  whirlwinds  blow; 
Heaven  groans  above,  and  ocean  roars  below. 
Huge  catarads  defcend  of  hail  and  rain;  320 

The  wretched  failors  every  woe  fuftain. 
And  horror  broods  upon  the  angry  main. 
One  with  his  v/hiftle's  found  the  want  of  fpeech 
Supplies,  and  gives  the  needful  charge  to  each  : 
This  at  the  anchor  toils  ;  that  ftrikes  the  fails  j      325 
This  ftrains  or  loofens,  as  the  ftorm  prevails, 

The 
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The  creaking  cordage;  that  the  deck  afcends; 

The  rudder  this,  and  that  the  mail  defends. 

Nor  day  nor  night  the  flirious  winds  affuag'd. 

By  day  with  fiercer  ftrength  the  tennpeft  rag'd  j      330 

If  that  were  day,  which  not  returning  light. 

But  lapfe  of  hours,  didinguifh^d  from  the  night. 

One  (lands  apart  and  marks,  with  head  declined. 

The  veflèrs  courfe,  as  pale  befide  him  lliin'd 

The  lanthorn*s  gleam;  one  at  the  flern  explores     535 

The  glaffes'  fands  that  fhow  the  waining  hours. 

And  oft  returns  to  learn  the  veflbrs  way. 

How  far  her  track,  and  how  her  bearings  lay. 

Then  in  the  middle  fhip,  with  chart  in  hand. 

Each  haftens  whejffe  th'  affrighted  failor-band     340 

Their  pilot  meet,  and  mutual  ^id  demand. 

At  length  the  wind  the  lhatter*d  forefail  tears. 

And  from  the  flern  the  fea  the  rudder  bears. 

Who  fears  not  now  mufl  bear  a  breafl  of  ileel. 

Or  marble  heart,  unknowing  how  to  feel.  345 

Marphifa,  fhe  who  danger  late  defy'd. 

No  longer  here  her  fecret  dread  deny'd. 

What  vows  of  pilgrimage  the  feamen  frame  ! 

To  Sinai,  Rome,  Ettino*s  virgin-dame, 

Galitia,  Cyprus,  but  o'er  all  fo  dear,  350 

That  hallow'd  tomb  which  Chriflian  fouls  rever«  ! 

Meantime 


! 
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Meantime  aloft  amidft  the  furging  tides, 

Amidft  the  clouds  the  groaning  veflel  rides. 

The  trembling  pilot  from  the  creaking  mail 

The  mainfail  cuts,  and  now  he  bids  to  call  J55 

From  poop  or  prow,  into  the  greedy  flood. 

Huge  chefts  and  bales,  with  every  ufelefs  load. 

One  ply'd  the  pump,  from  rulhing  ftreams  to  free 

The  Ihip,  and  to  the  fea  returned  the  fea. 

Another  watch'd  where'er  the  furge  he  Ipy'd         2^0 

With  iafhing  force  the  plank  from  plank  divide. 

Four  dreadful  days,  on  mountain-billows  cad. 
The  feamen  toil'd,  and  every  hope  was  paft; 
When  fudden  breaking  on  their  raptur'd  fight, 
Appear'd  the  Iplendor  of  Saint  Ermi^  light  :         ;^6^ 
Low  fettling  on  the  prow,  with  ray  ferene 
It  fhone,  for  m.aiirs  or  fails  no  more  were  feen. 
The  crew  elated  faw  the  dancing  gleam  ; 
Each,  on  his  knees,  ador'd  the  favouring  beam  ; 
And  begg'd,  with  trembling  voice  and  watery  eyes, 
A  truce  from  threatening  v/aves  and  raging  fkies.  371 

Now  from  I  ^aiazzo's  gulph  the  Syrian  lands 
They  fee,  where  high  a  peopled  city  Hands, 
Of  circuit  wide  ;  and  nearer  they  furvey 
A  fort  on  either  fide  to  guard  the  bay.  375 

9  Soon 
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Soon  as  the  pilot  well  the  land  efpies, 
On  his  pale  cheek  the  frighted  colour  dies  : 
He  loaths  the  hateful  coaft  ;  yet  would  he  try 
The  deep  once  more,  he  knows  not  how  to  fly  : 
His  mails  and  yards  are  loft,  and  rent  away,  ;^^o 

His  fiiils  and  tackling  fcatter'd  o'er  the  fea. 

While  unrefolv'd  in  doubt  the  pilot  ftands 
Which  courfe  to  take,  the  Englilh  knight  demands 
What  fecret  thoughts  his  wavering  breaft  divide. 
And  why  he  fought  not  in  the  port  to  ride  ?  385 

To  whom  the  pilot  thus — Yon  hoftile  ftrand 
Is  lin'd  with  women,  whofe  inhuman  hand. 
By  ancient  law,  each  ftranger-guefb  configns 
To  death  relentlefs,  or  in  chains  confines  : 
He  only  Tcapes,  whofe  arms  in  meafur'd  field       390 
Can  make  ten  champions  to  his  prowefs  yield  ; 
And  next  the  ties  of  gentle  union  prove 
With  ten  fair  partners  of  his  nuptial  love. 
Should  he  fucceed  in  battle's  fterner  claim. 
Yet  fail  in  love  to  win  each  willing  dame,  395 

He  dies  ;  and,  deftin'd  to  ignoble  toil. 
His  friends  the  cattle  feed,  or  turn  the  foil  ! 
But  fliould  he  both  the  doubtful  palms  obtain. 
He  gains  full  freedom  for  his  focial  train, 

Himfl-lf 
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Himfelf  unfree — for  hufband  he  remains  400 

Of*  ten  fair  females,  as  his  choice  ordains. 

He  faid  :  deep  terror  feiz'd  the  failor  crew  : 
Not  fo  Marphifa  and  the  warlike  few  ; 
Far  other  they,  who  fafer  deem*d  the  fhore 
Befet  with  arms,  than  feas  where  tempefts  roar;     40 j^ 
This — every  place — they  held  fecure  from  fear. 
Where'er  their  gralp  could  wield  the  fword  or  ipear. 
Eager  they  burn  the  hollile  flrand  to  gain  ; 
But  England's  warrior,  foremoft  of  the  train. 
Demands  to  land;  his  magic  horn  he  knew  410 

(If  arms  fhould  fail)  would  every  force  fubdue. 
Now  divers  parts  they  took  :  thefe  loudly  cry'd 
To  make  the  port,  as  loudly  thofe  deny'd. 
At  length  the  pilot,  urg*d  by  ilronger  force. 
Unwilling  to  the  harbour  Ihap'd  his  courfe.  415 

Meantime  the  knights  their  limbs  in  armour  cafe. 
And  by  their  fides  the  trully  falchion  place. 
And  flrive,  with  dauntlefs  looks  and  words,  to  cheer 
The  pilot's  doubts  and  eafe  the  feamen's  fear. 

The  harbour  entered,  foon  by  rumour  blown,     420 
The  fhip's  arrival  through  the  land  was  known. 
And  arm'd  with  bows  in  all  the  drefs  of  war. 
Six  thoufand  females  to  the  port  repair.  i 

A  range 
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A  range  of  fhips  from  rock  to  rock  they  place. 

All  hope  of  flight  from  every  breafV  to  chace,        425 

And  with  huge  chains,  prepar'd  for  fuch  defign, 

Clofe  up  the  port,  and  all  within  confine. 

An  aged  matron,  who  in  length  of  years 

Like  Hecuba  or  Cuma's  maid  appears. 

The  prlot  calls,  and  wills  him  to  reply  430 

If  there  his  wretched  partners  choofe  to  diej 

Or  wifer,  as  the  country *s  laws  declare. 

Submit  their  necks  the  fervile  yoke  to  bear» 

To  each  the  choice  is  offer *d — there  to  fall 

With  freedom— -or  furvive  in  hopelefs  thrall.         435 

The  pilot,  firft  in  general  council  weighed. 

Their  anfwer  to  the  hoaiy  dame  convey'd. 

That  one  amongft  them  flood  prepar'd  to  prove 

The  claim  of  battle  firft,  and  then  of  love. 

No  more  opposed,  the  feamen  now  fccure         440 
Their  anchor,  and  on  land  the  vefTel  moor. 
The  bridge  is  call,  and  from  the  deck  proceed 
The  fhining  warrior  and  the  prancing  fleed. 
Amidfl  the  city  with  furprife  they  view 
The  mighty  numbers  of  the  female  crew.  445 

The  men  nor  fpear,  nor  fword,.arc  fecn  to  bear. 
Nor  aught  of  weapons  that  pertain  to  war, 

Vol.  I.  A  a  Save 
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Save  only  ten — and  thefe  in  dangerous  field, 

(So  ancient  cuflom  wills)  their  knees  wield  : 

The  reft  attend  the  loom,  the  needle  ply,  450 

Or  twill  the  wool,  or  cull  the  various  dye  : 

Adown  their  limbs  long  matron -garments  flow,. 

Their  mien  is  feminine,  their  pace  is  flow. 

Some  kept  in  chains,  at  will  their  tyrants  fend 

The  lands  to  culture,  and  the  herds  to  tend.  45^ 

The  knights,  who  deem'd  by  lot  to  fix  his  name, 
Whofe  arm  might  for  the  reft  the  combat  claim. 
Would  from  the  chance  the  martial  dame  *  withhold. 
By  fex  unfit,  amidft  their  names  enrolled. 
Both  palms  to  win;  but  fhe  with  noble  pride         4(^0 
Will  with  her  peers  tlie  fated  fcroll  abide  : 
On  her  it  fell — I  firft  in  fight  will  die 
Ere  you  (fhe  cry'd)  in  cruel  bondage  lie  : 
This  fteel  (and  as  fhe  fpoke  her  trufty  fword 
She  grafp'd)  your  pledge  of  fafety  fhall  afford  :     465 
With  this  I  mean  each  fatal  tye  to  loofe. 
As  Perfia^s  viólor  f  cut  the  Gordian  noofe» 

Far  in  die  city  was  a  fquare  enclosed. 
And  fet  apart,  with  feats  around  difpos'd. 
To  pleafe  the  vulgar  herd  with  many  a  fray  470 

Of  wreftling,  tournament^  and  martial  play. 

*  Marphisa,  t  Alexander; 

Fo^ir 


J 
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Four  brazen  portals  open  in  the  place. 
Where  females  fill  with  arms  ths  crowded  ipace. 
Marphifa  enters  on  a  dappled  fteed. 
Of  colour  grey,  of  more  than  vulgar  breed  ;  475 

Small  was  his  head,  his  joints  were  ftrongly  knit, 
Proudly  he  paw'd,  and  champ'd  the  frothy  bit  : 
Fire  flafh'd  his  eyes — this  from  a  thoufand  more 
Of  generous  ftrain  in  Norandino's  flore. 
The  monarch  chofe,  and,  deck'd  with  trappings  brav0. 
The  regal  prefent  to  Marphifa  gave,  481 

Who,  entering  at  the  fouth,  v/here  on  the  gat^ 
The  mid-day  fhone,  llcod  flill  the  charge  to  wait  : 
Then  from  the  portal  of  the  north  llie  faw 
Her  ten  opponents  to  the  combat  draw.  485 

The  firft  bold  knight,  who  look'd  himfelf  a  hoft, 
Seem'd  in  his  arm  the  force  of  all  to  boafl. 
The  lift  he  enter'd  on  a  courfer's  back 
Of  ftrongeft  limbs,  and  more  than  raven  black. 
Save  that  his  front  and  hindmoft  foot  dilplay'd      4^0 
Some  fnow- white  hairs  amidft  the  dufky  fhade. 
Clad  like  his  fteed  in  fable  weeds  of  woe 
The  champion  came,  as  if  he  meant  to  lliow 
An  emblem  of  his  own  diftrefsful  ftate, 
flow  fmall  hÌ3  comfort^  and  his  griefs  ho-w  great  I  49^^ 

A  a  2  The* 
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The  trumpet  founds,  and  to  the  charge  addreft. 
At  once  nine  warriors  place  the  lance  in  reft  : 
But  he,  the  mourning  knight,  whofe  noble  hear-t 
Difdains  th'  advantage,  ftands  awhile  apart  j 
Apart  he  ftands,  the  conflidl  to  ftjrvey,  50Q 

And  fee  one  lance  with  nine  difpute  the  day. 

The  fteed,  with  eafy  pace  and  fteady  force, 
Bore  the  brave  virgin  to  th'  unequal  courfe. 
Who  wielded  in  her  gralp  fo  huge  a  fpear. 
Scarce  four  fuffic'd  th*  enormous  weight  to  rear.    505 
So  fierce  flie  came,  with  fuch  a  dauntlefs  look, 
A  thoufand  cheeks  grew  pale,  a  thoufand  bofoms  ftiook. 

Swift  through  the  firft,  as  if  his  fencelefs  breaft 
No  armour  wore,  the  furious  fteel  ftie  prefs'd  : 
The  weapon  pafs'd,  with  matchlefs  ftrength  impelled, 
Flis  plated  ftiield,  and  through  his  cuirafs  held.       5 1 1 
The  virgin  left  the  wretched  warrior  flain. 
And  turned  againft  the  reft  with  loofen*d  rein  : 
Againft  the  fecond  bold  advancing  foe. 
And  next  the  third,  ftie  dealt  fo  fierce  a  blow,       5 1 5 
That  cither's  fpinal  bone  the  weapon  broke. 
And  both  at  once  their  feats  and  life  forfook. 

Together  now  the  remnant  fix  engaged 
Tte  gallant  maid,  and  war  united  wag'd» 

Againft 
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Againfl  her  corflet  javelins  fnapt  in  vain,  520 

While  fhe  iinmov'd  could  every  ftroke  fuflam. 

In  tennis  thus,  not  more  the  fencing  wall 

Refifls  the  innpulfe  of  the  bounding  ball. 

In  vain  the  force  of  hoftile. weapon  fought 

To  pierce  her  arms,  of  pureft  temper  wrought  j     525 

By  magic  wrought  in  Styx's  burning  fleam. 

And  hifllng  plung'd  in  black  Avernus'  ilream. 

Now  at  the  barrier  bounds  awhile  fhe  flay'd. 

Then  wheeled  her  courfer,  and  with  brandifh'd  blade 

The  refi  alTail'd,  her  vidory  purfu'd,  530 

And  to  the  elbows  dy'd  her  arms  in  blood. 

From  this  a  hand,  from  that  fhe  lops  the  head  : 

On  one  the  ghaflly  fword  fo  jufl  is  fped. 

Head,  arms,  and  breafl  fall  fever'd  on  the  plain; 

The  legs  and  belly  on  the  fleed  remain:  535 

Thus  half  the  man  (a  dreadful  fight)  appear'd  : 

So  holy  pilgrims,  to  the  faint  rever'd. 

For  members  heal'd,  of  wax  or  filver  frame  Ì 

The  parts  reflor'd,  and  in  their  patron's  name  > 

3ufpend  the  pious  gift  to  him  whofe  aid  they  claim.  J 

Thus  by  her  valour  each  in  turn  was  fl|iin,  541 

Or  lay  extended  fenfelefs  on  the  plain. 

That  well  fhe  knew  he  never  more  could  rear 

The  mafTy  buckler  or  the  pointed  fpevir. 

A  Ji  3  The 
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The  champion  in  the  lift  retir'd  alone,  545 

Who  faw  the  nine  by  one  brave  arm  overthrown. 
Now  fpurr'd  his  fteed,  but  firft  by  figns  began 
To  aflc  a  parley  ere  the  courfe  he  ran^ 
And  little  thinking  that  with  man's  array. 
Concealed  in  martial  weeds  a  virgin  lay,  55© 

Graceful  he  ipoke — Thy  fpirits,  valiant  knight. 
May  furely  droop  in  fuch  unequal  fight  ; 
Till  morn  I  give  thee  from  the  field  to  reft. 
Then  may'ft  thou  turn  to  freftier  ftrife  addreft  : 
So  fti^ll  my  fword  a  nobler  combat  claim,  555 

Nor  with  thy  vigour  fpent  pollute  my  fame. 

To  warlike  feats  thefe  limbs  have  long  been  bred  ; 
Nor  have  I  toiFd  fo  far  (Marphifa  faid) 
But  to  thy  coft,  I  truft,  thou  foon  ftialt  know 
My  nerve  and  fpirit  equal  to  my  foe.  ^6q 

Thy  v/ords,  the  proffer  of  a  courteous  breaft, 
I  praife,  hut  feek  not  yet  fo  foon  to  reft  -, 
Still  fhines  the  day,  and  'twere  a  ftiame  for  knight 
To  lofe  in  floth  the  yet  remaining  light. 

The  ftranger  then — O  !  that  my  woe-ftruck  mind 
Could  gain  as  fure  each  good  ;t  pants  to  find,        566 
As  thou  from  me  thy  fill  of  arms  ftialt  tafte, 
^nd  find  perchance  the  day  too  quickly  wafte. 
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He  faid  -,  and  fttait  two  beamy  lances,  wrought 
Like  ponderous  mafls,  he  bids  with  fpeed  be  brought  ; 
To  bold  Marphifa's  hand  the  choice  he  gives,        571 
The  ipear  which  fhe  rejeóts  himfelf  receives. 
The  trumpet  founds — the  courrer5  Ihake  the  ground. 
Earth,  air,  and  Tea,  the  thundering  charge  refound. 
With  eyes  unmov'd  each  mute  aìTiftant  Hands;      ^75 
Ko  word,  no  breath,  is  heard  through  all  the  bands! 
So  fix'd  was  each  to  mark  with  longing  gaze. 
Which  knight  would  win  the  palm  of  knightly  praiie. 
Marphifa  aims  herTpear  with  eager  force. 
To  hurl  the  fable  warrior  from  his  horfe,  580 

No  more  to  rife  ;  nor  lefs  the  fable  foe 
Thinks  with  a  thriift  to  lay  Marphifa  low. 
The  chofen  fpears  like  faplefs  ofiers  broke. 
Up  to  the  reft  they  fhiver'd  with  the  ftroke  : 
At  once,  as  if  a  fcythe  with  fweepy  fway  585 

Had  cut  the  nerves,  on  earth  each  courfer  lay. 
Soon  as  they  touched  the  ground,  the  warriors  ftood 
On  foot  recovered,  and  the  fight  renew'd. 
Each  weapon's  edge  and  point  by  turns  they  ply'd  ; 
With  fword  and  fliield  they  fenc'd,  or  leap'd  afide  590 
To  Ihun  the  ftroke  :  the  well-aim*d  ftroke  rebounds  j 
The  ftroke  that  mifs'd,  in  hifTing  air  refounds. 

A  a  4  The 
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The  battle  lafled  till  declining  light, 
Nor  feem'd  th'  advantage  to  the  dame  or  knight  ; 
And  now  fo  deep^  the  fhades  increafing,  grow,       595 
^  Not  this,  nor  that,  can  ward  the  threatening  blow. 
Now  darknefs  clos'd — when  to  the  glorious  maid. 
With  courteous  mien,  the  generous  warrior  faid. 

What  can  we  more,  fince  night  obtrudes  her  veil. 
While  yet  the  battle  hangs  in  equal  fcale  ?  600 

I'lien  hear,  O  chief!   awhile  prolong  thy  life. 
At  lead  till  morn  revives  the  noble  flrife  : 
If  to  thy  wafting  days  a  fingle  night 
I  only  grant — no  blame  on  me  muft  light; 
Condemn  the  taw  of  this  accurfed  race,  605 

The  female  fex  that  rule  this  hated  place. 
But  HE,  from  whom  no  art  the  truth  conceals. 
Knows  if  for  thee  and  thine  my  bofom  feels. 
Thou  and  thy  fellows  may'fl  with  me  refide. 
With  others,  danger  will  thy  (leep  betide.  6iq 

Againft  thee  now  confpire  the  female  train, 
Whofe  hufbands  by  thy  conquering  hand  are  flain. 
For  know  that  each,  who  by  thy  arm  lies  dead. 
Ten  wives  polTefs'd  :  hence  ninety  females  led 
To  feek  revenge  (unlefs  with  me  you  reft)  615 

In  night*s  dead  iilence  may  your  fleep  moleft. 

Marphifa 
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Marphifa  then— I  gladly  fhall  receive 
The  fair  afylum  which  thou  deign'fl  to  give  : 
Secure  in  thee  fuch  virtuous  faith  to  find 
As  fuits  thy  courage  and  exalted  mind  !  620 

Now,  at  thy  choice,  the  combat  urge  or  ftay , 
Or  meet  by  moon-light,  or  by  light  of  day  : 
Whatever  thou  feek'ft,  behold  me  ready  ftill 
Each  hour  a  warrior's  duty  to  fulfil. 

Unfinifh*d  thus  they  left  the  glorious  fight,         625 
Till  Ganges'  ftream  ihould  glow  with  golden  light. 
To  Aquilant,  to  Gryphpn,  all  the  train 
Of  gallant  champions,  came  the  knight  humane. 
With  generous  fuit  to  each  by  turns  addreft. 
Beneath  his  hofpitable  roof  to  reft.  63© 

All  gladly  yield,  and  now  with  cheerful  blaze 
Of  torches'  light,  the  lord  his  guefts  conveys 
To  reach  his  regal  dome,  where  every  room 
With  fplendor  fhone  and  labours  of  the  loom. 

Now  from  each  head  the  martial  helmet  rais'd,  6;^f 
The  two  brave  coiTibat:ants  with  wonder  gaz'd. 
The  ftranger-knight  was  frelH  and  fair  of  hue, 
His  downy  cheeks  but  eighteen  fummers  knew. 
The  virgin  marvell'd  much  his  arm  could  wage 
Such  dreadful  battles  in  fo  green  an  age;  640 

Nor 
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Nor  lefs  he  wonder'd,  when  her  helm  unclosed. 
Her  fiowing  locks  and  beauteous  fex  exposed. 
His  foe  but  late  ! — now  each  with  like  demand 
Enquires  the  other's  adions,  name,  and  land. 

Then  to  the  youth  die  martial  dame  reveaPd     645 
In  few  her  dreadful  name,  till  then  conceaPd  : 

Marphifa  am  I  call'd no  more  fhe  faid. 

For  Fame  through  every  realm  the  reft  had  fpread. 

The  ftranger  then All  here,  I  truft,  may  know 

The  glorious  ftock  to  which  my  birth  I  owe  :        6  jo 
Who  has  not  heard  of  Clarmont*s  mighty  name. 
Whence  the  bold  knight  *  who  flew  Almontes  came  5 
And  he  ■[-,  by  whom  the  fierce  Mambrino  flain 
(His  kingdom  laid  in  ruin)  prefs'd  the  plain. 
That  blood  I  boaft — and  near  the  Euxine  waves,  655 
Where  Ifter  with  his  ftreams  the  region  laves, 
To  Amon's  duke  (who  on  that  fated  fliore 
His  wanderings  ended)  me  Conftantia  bore. 
One  year  has  roli'd,  fmce  her,  in  forrow  loft, 
I  left  to  feek  my  friends  on  Gallia's  coaft  :  660 

But,  'midft  the  voyage,  rof^  a  ftormy  wind, 
And  hither  drove  me  from  the  port  defign'd.. 
Ten  miOnths  have  paft,  fince  here  detained  I  mourn 
^k^  lingering  hours,  and  curfe  each  day*s  return. 
^Orlando,  |  Rinaldo. 

Guida 
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Guido  "the  Savage,  am  I  calPd a  name  665 

Scarce  yet  recorded  on  the  lift  of  fame. 
Here  with  the  ten  th'  unequal  lift  I  try'd  ; 
By  me  the  ten  in  fatal  combat  dy'd. 
And  now  ten  wedded  partners  grace  my  fide. 

He  faid  :  the  warriors  Guido  then  demand         670 
Why  men  were  banifh'd  from  that  impious  ftrand  5 
Why  women  there  ufurp'd  unwonted  fway. 
And  made  the  hufband  female  rule  obey. 

When  Guido  thus  :  What  time  the  Grecian  powers 
From  Troy  returned  to  view  their  country's  fhores,  675 
Phalantus  exiPd,  left  his  native  land. 
With  many  a  youth  (a  hundred  form'd  their  band). 
Unhappy  children,  born  of  lawlefs  love^ 
Condemned  a  wretched  vagrant  life  to  prove. 
Thefe,  in  a  fhip,  with  all  provifions  ftor'd,  680 

Each  foreign  clime  for  wealth  and  prey  explor'd. 
The  Cretans,  that  Idomeneus  expell'd, 
(The  cruel  fire  who  Crete's  dominion  held) 
Engaged  Phalantus  with  his  friends,  to  guard 
Di(^amnum's  walls,  againft  a  fiege  prepared.  68 5 

The  Cretan  dames,  accuftom'd  to  receive 
Each  foreign  gueft,  to  thefe  fuch  welcome  give 
That  little  wanted  for  Phalantus*  train  •» 


O'er  female  hearts  t'  extend  love*s  ^endc  reign. 
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They  faw,  they  woo'd — the  fair  their  vows  returned. 
And  each  for  each  with  mutual  ardor  burn'd.         691 

Now  peace  reftor'd,  the  foldier's  labours  o'er. 
The  youths  prepared  to  quit  the  Cretan  Ihore  : 
Th*  enamoured  dames,  their  voyage  to  partake, 
Friends,  parents,  brethren,  every  tie  forfake.  695 

Each  fi'om  her  dwelling  bears,  with  wary  flealth. 
Rich  gems  of  price,  and  countlefs  fums  of  wealth; 
And  many  a  league  their  veflcl  ploughed  the  tide, 
Ere  thofe  of  Crete  their  heavy  lofs  defcry'd. 
At  length  this  fated  land  (then  fcarcely  preft  700 

By  foot  of  mortals)  gave  the  wanderers  reft. 
Ten  days  to  them  the  region  feem'd  a  feat 
Of  endlefs  pleafures,.and  a  bleft  retreat: 
But  foon  thefe  exiles,  wearied  with  the  charge 
Of  female  mates,  refolv'd  to  live  at  large.  705 

Paft  love  forgot,  their  partners  they  forfook. 
And,  laden  with  their  fpoils,  their  courfe  they  took, 
To  where  in  Pugha^  on  the  fea-beat  Jhores, 
They  founded  fair  Tarentum's  rifing  towersi 

The  dames,  abandoned  on  a  lonely  coaft,  710 

Betray 'd  by  thofe  in  whom  they  trufted  moft. 
Along  the  fands  fome  days  in  filent  grief 
JJkh  ftatues  Hood  j  but  finding  no  relief 

From 
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From  prayers  or  tears,  they  turn*d  them  to  debate  714 
What  means  might  beft  relieve  their  wretched  (late. 
When,  what  her  thoughts  fuggefted,  each  difclos*d  : 
Some  to  regain  their  native  Crete  proposed. 
And  rather  dare  the  word  they  might  engage 
From  a  wronged  parent,  or  a  kinfman's  rage. 
Than  hid  in  deferts,  or  in  forefts  lie,  720 

With  want  to  linger,  or  with  famine  die. 
Some  vow'd  they  never  to  fuch  fhame  would  bend. 
But  rather,  plung'd  in  feas,  their  being  end  ; 
And  deem'd  it  better  far,  with  honour  lofi. 
Though  poor,  or  flaves,  to  rove  from  coail  to  coad. 

At  length  a  female,  Oronthea  nam'd,  726 

Stood  forth,  who  kindred  from  king  Minos  claimed; 
To  brave  Phalantus  fhe  her  virgin  charms 
Refign'd,  and  left  for  him  her  parents'  arms. 
Now  while  her  Ipeech  and  outward  looks  exprefs'd 
The  indignation  of  a  generous  bread,  731 

She  fird  condemned  what  each  had  fingly  mo\  'd. 
Then  gave  that  counfel,  which  the  red  approved. 

She  wiird  them  there  to  dwell,  for  there  they  fouhd 
A  healthful  air,  and  fiekis  with  plenty  crown'd;  735 
Clear  filver  dreams  that  through  the  meadows  dray'd. 
Rich  fpre^ding  meads,  and  foreds  thick  with  fliadej    , 

She 
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She  urg'd  them  there  t'  abide,  and  for  the  fake 
Of  thofe  that  wrong'd  them,  heavy  vengeance  take 
On^.all  the  fexj  and  every  vefTel  toft  »         740 

By  tempefts,  driven  to  fhelter  on  the  coaft. 
Pillage  and  burn,  affail  with  fire  and  fteel. 
Nor  let  a  fingle  life  their  mercy  feel. 

Thus  counfeird  Ihe,  till  all  alike  inflam'd 
With  cruel  thoughts,  the  new-made  law  proclaim'd. 

When  winds  fore  tei  a  ftorm,  the  4eiperate  train  746 
Of  females  arm'd,  ruih  headlong  to  the  main  -, 
Their  fury  ruthlefs  Oronthea  guides. 
Who  now  their  queen,  above  the  reft  prefides. 
Whate'er  devoted  ftrangers  'fcape  the  flood,        •  75(5' 
But  Tcape  to  drench  this  cruel  foil  with  blood. 
Year  following  year,  the  widow 'd  females  ftiow 
This  fettled  hate  of  man,  their  mortal  foe. 
At  length  new  fears  their  vengeful  breafts  affail  j 
With  lapfe  of  time  their  numbers  foon  muft  failj  755 
And  fhould  no  offspring  from  themfelves  defcend. 
Their  ftate,  their  vengeance,  and  their  name  muft 

end,  r 

Whicl>  to  remoteft  days  they  laboured  to  extend.       J 
Theijr  rigour,  hence  relax'd,  from  many  a  band. 
By  choice  or  fortune  driven  to  tguch  the  land^      760 
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Ten  youthful  knights  of  manly  form,  they  take. 

And  partners  of  their  bed  and  kingdom  make  ; 

But  fwear  them  firft,  that  every  wanderer  led 

(Whatever  his  rank)  thefe  haplefs  Ihores  to  tread 

Without  diftinclion  by  the  fword  Ihall  fall,  765 

And  one  remorfelefs  llaughter  fwallow  alL 

Yet  left,  in  future  time,  the  numbers  born,. 

Of  ifTue  male,  fhould  hold  their  law  in  fcorn. 

And  they  at  length  behold,  in  evil  hour. 

To  hated,  man  revert  their  darling  power  ;  75^ 

The  female  train,  in  fynod  met,  decreed. 

Each  mother's  care  one  only  male  fhould  breed. 

This  doomed  to  every  talk  of  fervile  toil. 

To  cend  the  herds,  or  till  tjie  fertile  foil. 

Now,  years  elaps'd,  his  lucklefs  fortune  bore     775 
A  noble  youth  to  this  inhuman  ihore, 
From  great  Alcides*  ftock  his  birth  he  claimed. 
In  arms  experienc'd^  and  Elbanio  nam'd  : 
Him,  with  his  crew,  they  feiz'd,  and  kept  in  thrall. 
Sad  vidims  deftin'd  by  their  laws  to  fall,  2'^^ 

Where  in  the  fane,  by  Oronthea  rear'd, 
A  dreadful  altar  to  Revenge  appeared. 
Fair  was  the  youth,  of  femblance  rarely  feen. 
Of  graceful  carriage,  and  commanding  mien } 

S9 
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So  from  his  lips  the  honey'd  accents  broke,  785 

That  venom'd  afps  might  liften  while  he  ipoke. 

Fronti  fame  the  news  of  his  arrival  caught. 

To  Akxandra's  gentle  ear  was  brought  j 

Fair  Alexandra,  born  of  her  who  fway'd 

The  fceptre  ftill,  though  now  with  years  decay 'd:  79® 

Still  Oronthea  liv'd,  but  none  furviv*d. 

Save  her  alone,  of  all  that  firfl  arrived. 

Ten  knights,  renown'd  for  deeds  of  arms  achieved. 
With  hoftile  welcome  all  that  came  received. 
Now  Alexandra,  eager  to  behold  795 

A  youth,'  whofe  praife  report  fo  loudly  told. 
To  Oronthea  her  requeft  preferred, . 
And  faw  Elbanio,  and  his  converfe  heard. 
But  when  fhe  fought  to  go,  her  virgin  heart 
Felt  the  firft  throbbing  of  an  amorous  dart  :  800 

Elbanio  then — O  1  faireft  of  thy  kind. 
If  pity  here  could  e*er  reception  find  ; 
Pity,  which  dwells  where'er  the  fun  dilplay'd 
Gires  tints  to  objeds,  or  gives  light  to  Ihade, 
^ain  would  I  now  (by  thofe  tranfcendant  charms, 
Whofe  powerful  influence  every  gazer  warms)      S06 
From  thee  requeft  my  life,  that  what  I  owe 
To  thee  prolonged,  for  thee  I  might  beftow  : 

Whatever 
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Whatever  my  fate — O  !  give  me  but  to  wield 

My  glorious  arms,  and  die  with  fpear  and  fhield;  8ia 

Not  like  fome  criminal,  v/hom  laws  arraign. 

Or  brutal  beaft  before  the  altar  flain. 

Fair  Alexandra,  in  whofe  lovely  eyes 
Companion  pleaded  for  the  youth,  replies. 

0 1  would  to  Heaven  I  could  as  well  arrell        8 1 5 
Th'  inhuman  law  that  binds  each  wretched  gueft. 
As  freely  now  my  death  I  would  receive. 
And,  with  my  own,  thy  better  life  reprieve. 
But  here  no  worth  avails  to  break  thy  chain. 
And,  what  thou  afk'ft,  tho'  little,  hard  to  gain  :      8  2® 
Yet  what  I  can,  expedt — while  much  I  dread 
New  fufferings  hang  o'er  thy  devoted  head. 
Let  me  but  meet  (Elbanio  thus  rejoined) 
The  ten  in  field — fo  firm  my  heart  I  find, 
I  truft  to  Tcape  with  life  the  bloody  fray,  825 

And  every  foe,  though  trebly  arm'd,  to  flay. 

To  this  the  virgin  fair  made  no  reply. 
But  from  her  bofom  drew  a  tender  figh  ; 
Then  fought  her  mother,  and  with  earneft  prayer 
Inclined  the  queen  the  noble  youth  to  ipare,  S^Q 

On  this  condition,  that  in  lifts  of  fight 
The  ten  flaould  perifh  by  his  fingle  might. 

Vol.  I.  B  b  Queen 
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Queen  Ofonthea  then  the  female  train 
To  council  caird,  and  thus  her  fpeech  began. 

Fronfi  every  crew,  whom  chance  may  hither  fend. 
We  ftill  fhould  place  the  braveft  to  defend  836 

Our  port  and  Ihores  ;  by  trial  muft  we  choofe 
What  fits  our  wants  to  take,  and  what  refufe. 
If  to  my  judgment,  you  O  friends  !  agree. 
Let  us  henceforth  a  fovercign  law  decree,  840 

That  every  knight,  by  fortune  hither  led. 
Ere  in  the  dreadful  fane  his  blood  we  Ihed, 
Shall  (in  fuch  compad  if  he  dares  engage) 
At  once  with  ten  the  combat  fmgly  wage  ; 
And,  fhould  he  conquer,  with  a  chofen  train         845^ 
Of  brave  alfeciates,  ihall  our  guard  maintain. 
Thus  far  I  fpeak,  fince  in  our  prifbn  lies 
A  captive,  who  to  battle  ten  defies. 
Should  he  their  equal  prove— forbid  it.  Heaven  f 
But  to  fuch  worth  fome  favour  fhould  be  given:  850 
Or  fhould  he  fail  in  what  he  rafbly  dares,- 
He  meets  the  punifliment  himfelf  prepares. 

She  ceas'di  her  reafons  weigh'^d,  with  one  confent 
I'hp  council  yielded  to  the  queen's  intent. 
At  length  'twas  fk'd,  the  youth  fhould  grace  obtain 
When  in  tHe  lift  his  arm  the  ten  had  flain  ;-  S56' 

And 
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And  pledged  his  faith  with  ten  fair  dames  to  prove 
The  facred  bands  of  hymeneal  love* 

Th*  enfuing  day,  to  liberty  reftor'd. 
The  knight  received  his  armour,  deed,  and  fwordj  86a 
Alone  againft  the  Warrior  ten  he  flood. 
And  one  by  one  he  fhed  their  vital  blood. 

For  this  the  youth  with  Oronthea  won 
Such  fovereign  grace,  fhe  chofe  him  for  her  fon, 
And  gave  him  Alexandra's  charnfi§  to  wed,      865 
With  her  nine  virgins,  whom  at  choice  he  led 
The  lovely  partners  of  his  nuptial  l^ed. 
She  left  the  youth  (widi  Alexandra  fair. 
From  whom  the  land  was  nam'd)  her  kingdom's  heir. 
On  fuch  condition,  that  his  future  reign  S70 

Might  flill  this  ftatute  through  the  realm  maintain. 
That  every  warrior  there  fhould  lofe  his  life. 
Or  meet  ten  warriors  in  unequal  flrife, 
Thefe  fhould  he  firfl  in  dangerous  combat  foil. 
Then  find,  with  ten  fair  dames,  his  fortune  fmile;  875 
Here  fhould  he  live,  till  to  the  land  arriv'd 
Some  foreign  knight  that  \nm  of  life  deprived. 
Two  thoufand  years  have  rolFd,  fince  firfl  was  plann'd 
This  hateful  law,  and  flill  it  rules  the  land. 
Few  days  elapfe,  but  for  a  facrificc  880 

Some  haplefs  vidtim  in  the  temple  dies. 

B  b  2  Oft 
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Oft  when,  as  chance  direds,  jbme  fearlefs  knight 
Dares  like  Elbanio  arm  hinm  for  the  fight. 
Stretched  in  the  lift  his  lifelefs  limbs  are  fpread. 
And  ah  !  how  few  furvive  the  ten  to  wed  !  835 

Thus  fell  their  laft  brave  chief— but  litde  fpace 
He,  with  his  wives,  maintained  the  fovereign  place  ; 
For  hither  driven  by  tempefts  from  the  deep, 
I  closed  his  eyes  in  everlafting  fleep. 
O!  had  I  falFn  with  him  in  bloody  ftrife,  890 

And  not  prolonged  in  bonds  a  fhameful  life. 
Gay  pleafures,  fmiling  fports,  and  amorous  toys  -, 
Each  foft  delight  that  youth  like  mine  employs  -, 
Rich  vefts  and  jewels  that  the  perfon  grace  ; 
And,^  'midft  his  peers,  pre-eminence  of  place  ;        8  95 
Heaven  knows  avail  but  little  him,  who  croft 
By  envious  Fortune,  has  his  freedom  loft  ! 
Ah  1  wretch  !  that  while  I  thus  m.y  bonds  deplore, 
Muft  never  hope  to  quit  this  hateful  fhore  1 
To  fee  vile  ftoth  my  faireft  flower  deftroy  90* 

In  prime  of  life,  embitters  every  joy. 
The  fame  of  Clarmont  wide  her  wings  extends 
To  higheft  heaven  from  earth's  remoteft  ends — 
O  !  to  my  brethren's  could  I  join  my  name,  904 

lyly  deedi  with  theirs  might  honour's  portion  claim  ! 

Here 
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Here  Guido  clos'd  his  fpeech,  and  curs'd  the  day 
That  gave  him  o'er  the  land  detefted  fway; 
Gave  him  from  either  field  the  prize  to  bear. 
To  flay  the  champions,  and  to  wed  the  fair. 

Aftolpho  filent  ftood,  awhile  conceard,  91'Q 

Tiirnow  by  many  a  certain  mark  reveal'd. 
In  him  his  kinfman  Guido  well  he  knew. 
Who  by  an  alien's  bed  his  birth  from  Amon  drew. 

Then  thus — Behold  the  Englifli  duke  confefs'd. 
Thy  own  Aftolpho  here — he  faid,  and  prefs'd        915 
The  youthful  champion  with  a  clofe  embrace. 
While  tears  of  pleafure  trickled  down  his  face. 
What  proof  fo  certain  could  we  here  receive  ? 
What  proof,  dear  kinfman,  could  th)tìÌnother  leave 
To  Ipeak  thy  birth,  like  what  thy  fword  has  fliown 
In  glorious  fight,  to  flamp  thee  for  our  own  ?         921 

He  faid  j  o'erjoy'd  his  kinfman  Guido  knew. 
And  flrain'd  him  clofe,  and  to  his  bofom  grew. 

Marphifa  then — Unite  thee  to  our  band, 
And  let  us  quit  by  torce  this  hated  land.  925 

Such  hopes,  alas  !  are  fruitlefs  (he  refily'd). 
Our  combat  only  muft  our  fate  decide. 
Then  fhe — This  heart  through  fear  fhall  never  fhun 
The  glorious  tafli  my  arms  have  once  begun: 

B  b  3  Such 
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Such  ia  the  battle  have  I  provM  thy  might,  930 

With  thee  I  dare  the  moft  unequal  fight. 
When,  on  to-morrow's  fun,  the  vulgar  crew 
Shall  throng  the  theatre  our  fight  to  view. 
Let  us  on  all  our  deathful  rage  diipenfe. 
On  thofe  that  fly,  and  thofe  that  make  defence  ;     935 
To  wolves  and  vultures  cafb  their  bodies  dead^ 
And  fee  the  flames  on  all  their  city  fpread. 

Behold  me  ready  (fearlefs  Guido  cry*d) 
To  join  thy  arms,  and  perilh  by  thy  fide  : 
For  never  muft  we  hope  with  life  to  fly  ;  940 

Suffice  that  unreveng*d  we  fhall  not  die,  r^ 
Oft  have  I  told,  of  this  inhuman  race. 
Ten  thoufand  females  in  the  crowded  fpace  ; 
As  many  guard  the  calile,  walls,  and  ftrand. 
That  none,  unquellion'd,  can  depart  the  land.        94.5 

To  whom  Marphifa — Be  their  numbers  more 
Than  Xerxes  mufler'd  on  the  Grecian  ffiore  : 
Than  thofe  rebellious  fpirits,  juflly  driven 
To  endlefs  pains  from  blifsful  feats  of  heaven. 
Be  thou  my  aid — at  leail,  afllft  not  thofe  ;  950 

One  day  fhall  fee  me  rout  this  hoft  of  foes.  .^ 

Then  Guido— Hear  what  haply  m.ay  prevail  3 
All  other  mxans  are  vain  if  this  fhould  fail  : 

Of 
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Of  all  my  wives,  in  one  I  chief  confide. 

By  many  a  proof  of  long  afFedion  try'd.  555 

She  in  the  bay,  ere  morn  has  clear'd  the  air 

From  murky  Ihade,  a  pinnace  lliajl  prepare. 

Which,  amply  ftor'd,  your  mariners  fhall  find. 

To  plough  the  deep  and  catch  the  favouring  wind. 

You  clofe  behind  my  guiding  fteps  purfue,  560 

Knights,  merchants,  feamen,  (a  determined  frrew) 

United  firmly  -,  eyery  welcome  guefl: 

That  here  has  deign'd  beneath  my  roof  to  reft^ 

Should  aught  oppofe  to  intercept  our  courfe, 

Your  arms  and  valour  muft  a  paflage  force  ;         ^65 

And  thus,  I  truft,  with  fpear  and  fword  in  hand. 

To  fet  you  free  from  thi$  detefted  land. 

Ad  as  thou  wilt  (Marphifa  thus  reply 'd), 
I  for  my  fafety  in  myfelf  confide. 
Yet  were  my  fex  difclos'd,  a  woman's  naqie  ^70 

Would  fair  regard  frort)  every  female  claim, 
Here  might  I  dwell  elleem'd  in  higheft  grace. 
And  'midfl  their  fenatc  hold  an  honoured  place  ; 
But  fince  with  thefe  I  came^  with  theft  to  Ihare 
One  common  fortune  is  alone  niy  care  ;  qyc 

Nor  would  I  poorly  frecdonr^  here  retain. 
Or  hence  depart,  while  thefe  in  bonds  remain. 

»  b  4  Marphift 
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Marphifa  thus  reveard  her  generous  mind. 
Then  to  his  charge  th'  important  day  refign'd. 

Guido,  by  night,  his  faithful  dame  addrefs'd,     980 
Aleria,  of  his  conforts  lov'd  the  beft  : 
And  little  Ipeech  her  gentle  bofom  movM, 
To  fecond  all  her  deareft  lord  appro v'd. 
A  Ihip  ihe  chofe  with  due  provifions  ftor'd. 
And  all  her  wealthieft  treafures  placed  on  board;  985 
Then,  with  her  comrades,  feign'd  at  morning  break 
In  fearch  of  fpoil  a  venturous  cruife  to  make. 
Meanwhile,  beneath  her  roof  Ihe  bade  prepare 
Spears,  bucklers,  fwords,  each  implement  of  war  : 
All  night,  againft  furprife,  the  guard  they  keep,     990 
By  turns  they  hold  the  watch,  by  turns  they  fleep  ; 
And  fheath'd  -in  armour  wait,  with  longing  eyes, 
To  fee  the  dawning  red  in  eaftern  fkies. 
Scarce  had  the  day  begun  with  beamy  light 
To  chace  from  earth  the  gloomy  veil  of  night,      995 
When  in  the  theatre  the  female  throng, 
To  view  the  combat,  pour'd  in  heaps  along  : 
Thus  o'er  the  threfhold  of  their  peopled  hive. 
When  fpring  returns,  the  bees  in  clufters  drive. 
With  trumpets,  drums,  and  horns,  that  echo'd  round. 
The  tumult  thickens;  earth  and  Ikies  refoundj     looi 

While 
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While  thus  their  lord  *  they  fummon'd  to  the  fight. 
To  end  his  battle  with  the  ftranger  knight. 

In  armour  Guido,  Sanfonetto  came. 
Gryphon,  and  Aquilant,  the  martial  damef,        1005 
With  England's  duke  J  ;  and  next  a  mingled  crowd. 
Some  marched  on  foot,  and  fome  the  fteed  beftrode. 
From  Guido's  dwelling,  to  the  port  and  bay. 
Their  paflage  through  the  lift  of  combat  lay  : 
Thus  faid  the  youth,  and  urg'd  the  valiant  crew  10 10 
His  bold  example  fearlefs  to  purfue.  ' 
Silent  he  led  them  on,  refolv'd  to  dare 
The  dreadful  trial  in  the  public  fquare. 
He  entered  now,  a  hundred  in  his  train. 
And  eager  ftrove  the  adverfe  gate  to  gain  ;  1015 

In  vain  he  ftrove,  while  countlefs  throngs  enclosed. 
And  with  their  glittering  arms  his  courfe  oppos'd. 
Guido,  his  bold  compeers  with  dauntlefs  breaft. 
But  chief  Marphifa,  brave  above  the  reft. 
Forget  not  now  their  dreadful  fwords  to  ply,        1020 
And  every  means  to  force  the  paflage  try. 
But  foon  fo  thick  the  arrows  rain  around. 
That  wounded  fome,  fome  lifelefs  prefs  the  ground. 
Deep,  and  more  deep,  th*  unequal  confli(5l  grows. 
Till  valour  Ihrinks  before  fuch  hofts  of  foe^  :        1025 
*  GyiDO.  t  Marphisa,  %  Astolpho. 

Beneath 
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Beneath  him  Sanfonetto's  fleed  is  flain. 

And  near  him  falls  Marphifa's  on  the  plain  : 

Then  thus  Ailolpho  thought — What  dangerous  hour 

Can  better  claim  my  horn*s  fubduing  power  ? 

Since  ajl  our  fwords  avail  not — let  us  prove        1030 

If  this,  as  wont,  can  every  foe  remove. 

Thus  he }  and  to  his  mouth  the  horn  applies  j 
The  earth  refounds,  and  echoes  rend  the  fkies. 
Each  ftartled  breaft  is  feiz'd  with  fudden  fright. 
Each  ready  foot  is  turn'd  to  fpeedy  flight;       .     1035 
Thefe  from  their  feats  aghaft  and  trembling  fail, 
Thofe  undefended  leave  the  gates  and  wall, 
As,  when  deep  flumber  every  eyelid  feals^ 
Where,  by  degrees,  the  flarrie  ciofe  lurking  Heals 
From  beam  to  beam,  till  all  around  it  preys  j      1049 
Sudden  awaken'd  in  the  fiery  bl^ze. 
From  room  to  room  the  flirieking  wretches  fly. 
From  roofs  and  windows  leap,  while  from  on  high 
Some  *icape  by  falling,  fome  by  falling  die. 
Thus,  carelefs  of  her  life,  and  wild  with  fear,       1045 
Each  flies  the  found  that  thunders  in  her  ear. 
At  every  gate  at  once  a  thoufand  pjrefs  ; 
Heaps  fall  on  heaps  ;  the  driving  throngs  increafc. 
And  choke  the  paflfage  :  numbers  trod  beneath 
Are  flain;  and  numbers  meet  untimely  death,      1050 

Fronf^ 


! 


Book  IX.  ORLANDO.  379 

From  gates  or  ramparts  call  :  one  fudden  dies  ; 
One,  with  crufh'd  limbs,  a  lingering  vidim  lies  ! 

Dire  is  the  tuniult,  mingled  cries  afcend. 
And  loud  laments  the  ftarry  regions  rend. 
Where'er  the  horn  is  heard,  they  ipeec}  their  pace  -, 
Nor  wonder  if  the  vile  ignoble  race  idf^ 

With  coward  looks  and  panting  hearts  appear. 
Since  nature  forms  the  daftard  hare  to  fear  : 
But  how  of  bold  Marphifa  fliall  I  tell  ? 
Of  Guido  Savage,  prov'd  in  fight  fo  well  ?  io6q 

Of  Olivero's  *  fons,  whofe  martial  praife 
Such  lading  honours  to  their  houfe  could  raife  : 
Who  late  whole  armies  view'd  with  fearlcfs  eye, 
And  now,  bereft  of  courage,  trembling  fly  ? 

Meantime  Aftolpho  through  the  city  goes,       1065 
And  with  new  breath  his  horn  terrific  blows.    ' 
One  gains  the  fea  ;  one  climbs  the  mountain's  fide. 
And  one  in  gloomy  fbrefls  feeks  to  hide. 
Some  traverfe  many  a  league  of  country  o'er. 
And  fome  review  their  native  feats  no  more  ;       loyq 
While  fome  t'  efcape  from  land  would  ilem  the  wave, 
And  find  in  ruchlefs  feas  a  watery  grave. 
Each  houfe,  or  dome,  is  now  an  empty  fpace. 
And  all  the  city  (hows  a  defert  place. 

*  Gryphon  and  Aquilant.     ^ 

"Marphifa, 
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Marphifa,  Guido  bold,  the  brethren  two,  1075 

Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  their  flight  purfue  ; 
With  thefe  the  merchants,  and  the  failor-train. 
In  equal  terror  throng  the  beaten  plain  ; 
And  now  they  come,  where  near  the  caflle  rides 
A  vefTel  which  Aleria*s  care  provides:  108® 

With  fpeed  em.barking,  they  forfake  the  Ihorc, 
Hoift  every  fail,  and  bend  to  every  oar. 

Their  terror  now  difpell'd,  the  fear  of  blame 
In  every  feature  lights  the  glow  of  Ihame  : 
They  dare  not  meet  their  comrades'  eyes,  but  Hand 
With  down-caft  eyes,  a  mute  dejeó^ed  band-        1086 

TheT  pilot,  on  his  courfe,  by  Cyprus  glides. 
By  fertile  Rhodes,  and  cuts  th'  Egean  tides. 
From  Sicily,  the  Tyrrhene  furges  croft. 
He  fails  by  Italy's  delightfulcoaft  5  1090 

And  now  to  Luna's  wifh'd-for  port  he  bends. 
And  hails  his  home  and  long-forfaken  friends. 

The  warriors  here  with  bold  Marphifa  find. 
In  happy  time,  a  fhip  for  France  defign'd. 
The  pilot  thefé  invites  :  the  willing  train  1095 

I'hat  day  embark,  and  foon  Marfeilles  they  gain. 
They  quit  the  fhip — Marphifa  bids  adieu 
To  Guido's  dame,  to  all  the  knightly  crew. 

8  It 
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It  ill  befeem*d,  in  one  fame  troop  (fhe  cry'd) 
To  view  fo  many  knights  of  valour  try'd  :  1 100 

While  doves  and  florks  are  feen  together  join'd, 
And  deer  and  flags,  with  all  the  timorous  kind  -, 
Bears,  lions,  tigers,  beaus  that  know  not  fear. 
Unaided  flill,  and  fingle  flill  appear. 

Such  v/ere  her  v/ords,  tho*  not  alike  they  weigh'd 
With  all  the  reft  3  but  hence  the  wondrous  maid  1106 
The  champions  leaves,  and  travels  thence,  alone. 
Through  unfrequented  woods  and  paths  unknown. 

Druenza  paft,  the  Seine  and  Rhodan's  ftream. 
At  length  Ihe  near  a  lofty  mountain  came  ;  1 1 10 

There  by  a  flood,  with  fudden  v/aters  fwell'd. 
An  aged  crone  in  fable  weeds  beheld: 
With  travel  fpent  fhe  feem'd,  and  fore  diftreft. 
But  more  with  heavy  thought  than  toil  oppreft. 
Lo  !  this  was  fhe,  who  far  from  haunts  of  men,  1 1 1 5 
Had  liv'd  with  outlaws  in  the  favage  den; 
Where  Heaven  Orlando  brought  with  valorous  hand 
To  wreak  full  juftice  on  that  impious  band. 
Befide  the  ftream  fhe  waits,  and  now  fhe  meets 
The  feeming  knight,  and  low  faluting,  greets  :     1 120 
Befeeching,  on  his  fteed  to  waft  her  o'er 
Th*  oppofing  torrent  to  the  further  Ihore. 

Marphifa, 
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Marphifa,  courteous  from  her  earlieft  years, 
Acrofs  the  flood  the  ancient  beldame  bears. 
And,  paft  the  ford,  difdains  not  to  convey  i  lajf 

Behind  her  courfer,  till  they  pafs'd  a  way 
Heavy  with  flough — when  clad  in  armour  bright. 
With  trappings  rich  they  met  an  unknown  knight. 
Gay  pacing  towards  the  ftream  j  with  him  a  dame, 
And  fmgle  fquire  (his  fole  attendant)  came.         1 130 
Fair  was  the  dame  he  brought,  but  fair  in  vain. 
Her  haughty  carriage  cail  a  deepening  ftain 
On  all  her  beauty,  while  her  fcorn  and  pride 
Seem'd  well  befitting  him  that  grac'd  her  fide. 

This  knight  was  Pinabel,  whofe  guile  betray'd. 
At  Merlin's  cavcy  Albano's  martial  maid  *:         1 1;}6 
For  her,  whom  now  beneath  his  care  he  led. 
His  fighs  were  breath'd,  his  frequent  tears  were  fhed  ; 
For  her,  whom  then  the  magic  tower  detained  : 
But  when  Atlantes*  guile  no  more  reftrain'd         1140 
His  captives,  freed  by  brave  Dordona's  *  dame. 
She,  not  unmindful  of  her  former  flame. 
To  Pinabel  returned,  and  with  him  ftill 
Wander'd  from  tower  to  tower,  o^erforefl,  dale,  and  hill. 

Soon  as  ihe  view'd  Marphifa's  aged  crone,       1145 
The  ihamelefs  fair,  to  taunting  ever  prone, 

*   Br  ADAM  ANT. 

§  No 
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No  more  the  venom  of  her  tongue  fupprefs'd. 
But  gave  fliU  vent  to  many  a  fcornful  jefl. 
Incens'd  Marphifa  to  the  dame  replies  : 
My  partner  fhall  with  thee  difpute  the  prize        1 150 
Of  beauty's  bloom — then  offers  on  her  knight 
To  vouch  the  proof;  and  thefe  the  terms  of  fight. 
That,  if  overthrown  her  lover  prefs'd  the  field. 
The  damfel  Ihould  her  veft  and  palfrey  yield. 

Here  Pinabello,  rous'd  by  fenfe  of  fhame         1 155 
T*  accept  the  challenge  and  defend  his  dame. 
His  fpear  and  buckler  feizing,  wheePd  his  fteed,    ' 
And  on  Marphifa  rufli'd  with  wrathful  Ipeed, 
Her  mighty  Ipear  in  reft  Marphifa  held. 
And  full  on  Pinabello's  helm  impeird  i  i^O 

The  forceful  ftroke  that  hurFd  him  to  the  plain. 
Where  ftunn'd  he  lay,,  as  numbered  with  the  (lain. 
At  length  he  rofe  ;  when,  vióVor  of  the  day, 
Marphifa  from  the  ftranger  remt  away 
Her  glittering  ornaments  and  youthful  veft,         1 165 
And  with  the  fpoils  her  aged  beldame  drefs'd  ; 
Then  on  the  palfrey  plac'd,  which  late  before. 
With  other  grace,  the  haughty  damfel  bore. 
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The      argument. 

AsTOLPHo  having  left  the  land  of  the  Amazons,  arrives  at  the 
enchanted  palace  of  Atlantes,  where  Rogero,  Bradamant, 
*and  many  other  knights  were  detained.  By  the  help  of  his 
horn  and  book,  he  deftroys  the  enchantment,  and  fets  the 
prifoners  at  liberty:  he  takes  pofTeiTion  of  the  griffin-horfe. 
Rogero  and  Bradamant  meet  and  know  each  other.  They 
depart  together  in  their  way  to  Vallombrofa,  where  Rogero 
had  engaged  to  be  baptized,  promifmg  afterwards  to  de- 
mand Bradamant  in  marriage  of  her  kindred.  They  are 
flopped  at  a  caftle,  where  Rogero  joufts  with  four  knights, 
who  were  fworn  to  defend  a  law  which  Pinabello  had  made 
to  fpoil  all  ft  rangers  who  pafTed  that  way.  Death  of  Pina- 
bello. Rogero  is  parted  from  Bradamant  r  he  cafts  his  en- 
chanted fhield  into  a  well.  Bradamant  lofes  herfelf  in  a 
v/ood,  and  is  met  by  Aftolpho,  who,  preparing  to  take  his 
flight,  entrufts  her  with  the  care  of  his  horfe  and  arms. 
Bradamant  goes  to  Mount  Albano,  fends  a  meflenger  t» 
Rogero  with  his  horfe,  which  is  afterwards  taken  by  Rodo- 
mont.     Marphifa  meets  and  joufts  with  Zerbino. 
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ASTOLPHO  now,  amidfl  th'  inhuman  band 
Of  warlike  females,  cleared  the  hoftile  land  ; 
While  his  pale  friends  their  ready  canvas  ipread, 
And  from  the  fhore  difgrac'd  and  trembling  fled. 
At  length  the  noble  knight  thofe  climes  forfook,        5 
And  to  Armenia's  realm  his  journey  took. 
Some  days  elaps'd,  he  haften*d  to  furvey 
Natòlia,  then  to  Brufia  held  his  way  ; 
Till  courfing  on  beyond  the  midland  tide. 
He  enter'd  Thrace;  by  Danube's  flowery  fide         10 
His  rapid  progrefs  through  Hungaria  held  : 
Then,  as  if  wings  his  courfer's  Ipeed  impeird. 
He  pafs'd  Moravia  and  Bohemia's  la.id. 
And  where  the  Rhine  overflows  Franconia's  flrand  ; 

C  c  2  At 
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At  Flanders  then  embark'd,  where  favouring  gales  15 
So  fill'd  the  freighted  vefTers  flying  fails. 
Ere  long  he  touched  on  England's  friendly  Ihore, 
And  gain'd  the  welcome  port  at  noontide  hour. 

He  prefs'd  his  Heed,  and  reached  with  eager  halle 
Fair,Londort's  towers  ere  eve  her  Ihadows  caft  ;       20 
There  heard  that  many  a  month  its  courfe  had  run 
Since  aged  Otho  lay  in  Paris'  town  : 
Again  he  niounts  the  bark,  light  zephyr  fweeps 
The  vefTers  deck,  and  fcarcely  curls  the  deeps  -, 
But  now,  by  flow  degrees,  increafing  blows,  1^ 

And  foon,  beyond  the  pilot's  wifhes,  grows 
So  near  a  ftorm,  as  claims  his  flcilful  care. 
The  confliól  of  the  dafliing  waves  to  bear. 
High  o'er  the  furrow'd  fea,  before  the  wind. 
The  bark  is  driven,  and  quits  her  courfe  defign'd:  30 
Near  Roan,  at  lafl,  Ihe  anchor'd  on  the  ftrand  : 
Aftolpho,  when  he  trod  the  wifli'd-for  land. 
On  Rabicano's  back  the  faddle  plac'd  ; 
His  limbs  the  mail,  his  fide  the  falchion  grac'd  ; 
He  gralp'd  his  fearful  horn,  a  furer  aid  3  5 

Than  marfliall'd  bands  in  glittering  arms  array'd. 

Now  paffing  through  a  wood,  he  reach'd  a  hill 
Whofe  foot  was  moiften'd  by  a  cryftal  rill  j 

What 
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What  time  the  flocks  to  crop  the  mead  forbear. 
And  to  the  fold  or  mountain  cave  repair.  40 

With  burning  héat,  with  parching  third  diftreft. 
The  helm  unlac'd,  whofe  weight  his  brows  opprefs'd. 
Amid  the  brakes  his  fiery  fteed  he  ty'd  ; 
Then  to  the  llream,  for  cooling  draughts,  apply'd 
His  eager  lips  ;  but  ere  his  lips  effay'd  45 

The  moiftening  liquid,  from  the  neighbouring  fhade 
A  feeming  rullic  fwift  his  courfer  took. 
Leapt  on  his  back,  and  turn'd  him  from  the  brook. 

Aftolpho,  roufing  at  the  noife,  perceives 
Th*  infulting  outrage,  and  the  fountain  leaves.  50 

Refentment  foon  the  place  of  third  fupplies. 
And  fwift  he  follows  as  the  caitiff  flies. 
The  caitiff  led  him  on  in  doubtful  chace. 
Now  check'd,  and  now  impell'd  his  courfer's  pace. 
At  length  (purfuing  one,  and  one  purfu'd)  55 

They  left  the  forefl:,  and  the  palace  view'd, 
Where  magic  fpells,  without  a  prifon,  hold 
In  lading  durance  many  a  baron  bold. 

The  rufl;ic  to  the  palace  drives  the  fl:eed. 
Light  as  the  wind,  and  like  the  wind  in  fpeed.  60 

Aftolpho,  in  his  plated  arms  confin'd, 
Witli  heavy  fhield  encumbered,  lags  behind  i 

C  c  3  TiU 
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Till  now  arriving,  he  beholds  no  more 

The  hind  and  courfer  he  purfu'd  before  j 

Then  calls  to  mind  the  book  that  to  his  hand         65 

Sage  Logiftilla  gave  in  India's  land  : 

There  full  defcrib'd  was  all  the  coftly  pile. 

Each  ftrange  enchantment,  and  each  fecret  giiile; 

What  means  the  foul  magician's  arts  would  quell. 

And  free  his  prifoners  from  the  potent  fpell.  70 

Beneath  the  threfhold  placed,  a  demon  rais'd 

The  various  wonders  that  the  fenfe  amaz'd. 

The  ilone  remov'd,  where  closed  the  fpirit  lay. 

The  palace  walls  would  melt  in  fmoke  away. 

The  Paladin  advanced,  with  fearlefs  pace,  75 

To  lift  the  ponderous  marble  from  its  bafe. 
Soon  as  Atlantes  faw  his  hands  prepar'd 
To  fet  at  large  the  caftle's  fatal  guard. 
By  magic  art,  he  gives  the  gentle  knight 
.  A  different  fhape  to  each  beholder's  fight  :  So 

By  this,  a  hind  j  by  this,  a  giant  feen  ; 
By  that,  a  warrior  of  ill  > favoured  mien  ; 
While  each  in  him  th'  illufive  image  viewed. 
For  which  he  late  Atlantes'  Heps  purfu'd. 

Impatient  to  retrieve  their  honours  ftain'd,  85 

All  turn'd  on  him — a  fierce  determin'd  band  ! 

RogerOjj 
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Rogero,  Bradamant,  Gradaflb  there, 

Iroldo,  Brandimart  in  arms,  prepare. 

With  brave  Prafildo,  by  the  {ptU  mifled. 

To  wreak  their  vengeance  on  Aflolpho's  head.!^  -  90 

But,  mindful  of  his  horn,  he  foon  deprefs'd. 

With  chiUing  terror,  every  haughty  creft. 

In  happy  time  the  fear-difpenfing  breath 

Preferv'd  the  Paladin  from  inilant  death. 

Soon  as  his  lips  have  touched  the  narrow  vent,         95 

And  wide  around  the  deafening  clangor  fent. 

Like  trembling  doves,   when  through  the  breaking 

fkies 
Refounds  the  gun,  each  knight  affrighted  flies  : 
Not  lefs  th'  enchanter  old  *  the  noife  receives  j 
Not  lefs  amaz'd  the  wondrous  dome  he  leaves,       100 
To  diflance  flies,  heart-fliruck  with  deep  difm^ay. 
Till,  dying  ofi^,  the  dreadful  founds  decay. 
The  keeper  *  and  his  prifoners  quit  the  walls  ; 
And  numerous  fteeds  with  thefe  forfake  their  flails. 
Even  Rabican  had  fled,  but  with  his  hand  105 

Aftolpho,  as  he  pafs'd,  the  fleed  detained. 

And  now  th'  intrepid  duke  (the  forcerer  gone) 
From  off  the  tliiefhold  heav'd  a  weighty  ftone, 
♦  Atlantes. 

C  C4  An 
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An  image  there  he  found,  with  many  a  fpell 

Of  hidden  force,  that  boots  not  here  to  tell.  no 

Eager  to  quell  the  charm,  with  frequent  flroke. 

The  knight  each  myftic  fign  and  figure  broke, 

(For  fo  the  book,  his  fure  inftrudor,  (how'd) 

And  all  the  palace  vanifh'd  in  a  cloud. 

Held  by  a  chain  of  beaten  gold,  he  view'd  1 1 5 

Where  good  Rogero's  winged  courfer  ilood  ; 

That  winged  courfer  which  the  wizard  *  Moor 

Difpatch'd  to  bear  him  to  Alcina's  fhore  ; 

That  burft  his  reins,  when,  helped  by  magic  flight, 

Albracca's  princefs  f  vanifh'd  from  the  knight,       1 2c 

And  left  him  whelmed  in  Ihame — with  rapid  fpeed 

Back  to  his  lord  returned  the  faithful  iteed. 

Wondrous  to  fee  !  and  ilabled  there  remained, 

Till  the  ftrong  fpell  no  more  its  power  retained. 

No  chance  than  this  could  yield  fincerer  joy       125 
To  good  Aflolpho,  who  refolv*d  to  employ 
Th*  occafion  given  new  regions  to  explore. 
Oceans  and  realms  by  him  unfeen  before. 
The  thought  of  Rabicano  yet  detain'd 
The  knight,  and  yet  awhile. his  flight  reftrain*d.     130 
Well  had  he  caufe  to  hold  the  courfer  dear  ^ 
None  better  in  the  lift  with  levclFd  Ipear 
*  Atlantes.  -f  Angelica. 

Could 
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Could  run  at  tilt  :  with  him  to  Gallia's  land 
He  travell'd  Me  frena  Egypt's  burning  fand. 

Debating  long,  Aftolpho  now  decreed,  135 

With  fome  well-chofen  friend  to  entrufl:  the  fleed. 
Rather  than  leave  him  an  invalu'd  prey. 
For  him  whom  Fortune  led  to  pafs  the  way. 

Amidll  the  captives,  who,  by  guile  detain'd 
In  old  Atlantes'  magic  walls  remain'd,  140 

With  noble  Bradamant,  Rogero  found 
The  fpell  diffolv'd  that  long  their  fenfes  bound. 
The  lovers  faw,  what,  ne'er  till  then  reveal'd, 
Atlantes'  power  from  either  long  conceal'd: 
Such  mifts  of  darknefs  o'er  their  fight  he  drew,      145 
That  neither,  till  that  hour,  the  other  knew. 
On  Bradamant  Rogero  fix'd  his  eyes  ; 
She  on  Rogero  gaz'd  with  Hke  furprife. 
Now  round  her  waift  his  eager  arms  he  throws. 
Her  blulhes  kindling  like  the  maiden  rofe,  1 50 

While  from  her  lips  each  balmy  fweet  he  proves. 
The  blo0bms  of  his  firft  aufpicious  loves  ! 
A  thoufand  times  th'  enraptur'd  lovers  meet 
In  fond  embrace  ;  a  thoufand  times  repeat 
Their  mutual  vows,  while  fcarce  their  breads  contain 
The  joy  that  throbs  in  every  glowing  vein.  1 56 

Yet 
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Yet  much"  they  fofrow^d,  that  by  magic  flight. 
They  liv'd  fo  long  eflrang'd  from  cither's  fight. 
And  loft  fo  many  days  of  dear  delight. 

While  Bradamant  fuch  favoured  grace  beftows,  i6o 
As  the  chafte  maid  to  chafte  afFeélion  owes. 
She  tells  Rogero,  would  he  hope  to  prove 
The  lafl  dear  blefTings  of  conmibial  love. 
He  from  her  father  Amon  (ere  the  bands 
Of  facred  Hymen  join  their  plighted  hands)  165 

Muil  gain  confcnt,  and  in  the  hallow'd  wave 
With  Chriflian  rites  his  Pagan  errors  lave. 

jRogero,  for  his  dearell  miftrefs*  fake. 
Not  only  yields  a  Chriftian's  name  to  take. 
Which  once  his  father  and  his  uncle  bore,  170 

Which  all  his  anceflors  profefs'd  before  j 
But  vows,  for  her,  in  every  chance  to  give 
The  remnant  years  Heaven  doom'd  him  yet  to  live. 

Then  firfl  to  be  baptized,  and  next  to  wed, 
Kogero  fbllow'd  as  the  virgin  led  :  175 

Tow'rds  Valiombrofa  went  the  martial  dame. 
That  to  an  ancient  abbey  gave  the  name. 
Wealthy  and  fair,  in  hallow'd  rituals  blcil. 
And  courteous  to  receive  the  ftranger-gueft. 

Athwart 
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Athwart  their  way  a  ftately  caftle  Hands,  1 80 

Which  Pinabello;,  Pontier*s  earl,  commands  ; 
Who  late  an  impious  law  unjufUy  fram'd. 
That  many  a  knight  and  many  a  damfel  Iham'd  : 
Him  from  his  feat  to  earth  Marphifa  flruck. 
And  from  his  dame  her  deed  and  vefture  took,      185 
The  dame  difmounted  (whom  with  rancorous  mind 
In  every  evil  Pinabello  joined). 
Declared  nor  night  nor  day  could  reft  afford. 
No  future  hour  behold  her  peace  reftor'd, 
Unlefs  a  thoufand  dames  and  warriors  foil'd  190 

She  view'd  unhors'd,  of  veft  and  armour  ipoil'd. 

It  chanc'd  that  day  to  Pinabello  came 
Four  noble  knights,  the  firft  in  martial  fame  : 
Young  Sanfonetto  ;  Guido,  Savage  nam'd  ; 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant,  the  brethren  fam'd  5  ^9S 

Who  with  Marphifa  late,  to  knighthood's  fcorn. 

With  terror  fled  Aftolpho's  fpelful  horn. 

Thefe  Pinabello  at  his  gate  receives 

With  femblance  fair,  and  courteous  welcome  gives. 

At  night,  when  fleep  has  luU'd  each  fenfe  to  peace. 

He  binds  the  four,  nor  will  their  bonds  releafe,      201 

Till  all  confenting,  as  his  laws  prefcribe, 

A  year  and  day  to  dwell  amidft  his  tribe. 

Shall 
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Shall  fwear  from  knights  their  deeds  and  arms  to  wreft. 
And  from  the  damfels  take  their  fteeds  and  veil.   205 
'Tis  fix*dj  that  he  who  firft  with  fingle  force. 
Shall  pafs  the  bridge,  alone  muft  run  the  courfe: 
But  fhould  fuch  lance  againfl:  the  fbranger  fail. 
The  reft  united  muft  his  ftrength  aflail. 

And  now  in  fweet  difcourfc  th*  affianced  pair,     1 1  o 
The  fearlefs  warrior,  and  the  martial  fair. 
Not  paft  three  miles  their  pleafing  way  purfu'd. 
When  now  the  caftle's  bridge  and  gates  they  viewed. 
Where  arms  and  vefts  are  left,  where  valu'd  life 
Is  put  to  hazard  in  the  dangerous  ftrife.  215 

The  ready  warder,  on  the  ramparts  plac'd, 
Twice  rung  the  warning — when,  behold  I  in  hafte. 
On  a  low  fteed  an  ancient  fire  appeared. 
And,  as  he  came,  his  voice  before  was  heard. 

Hold,  ftrangers,  hold  !  (he  thus  began  to  fay)    220 
Here  ftop,  and  here  the  fine  exafted  pay  : 
If  yet  you  know  not —let  me  now  reveal 
Our  law — and  then  he  fought  their  law  to  tell. 

Rogero  cut  hini  fhort — Forbear  to  {how. 
In  fruitlefs  prelude,  w^hat  prepared  we  know.  225 

No  more — I  come  to  prove,  if  what  my  will 
Afpires  to  act,  my  adions  can  fulfil. 

ArmS;, 
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Arms,  fleed,  and  veft,  I  ne'er  to  others  yield 

For  empty  threatenings  in  an  untry'd  fields 

And  well  I  truft,  for  founding  words  alone>  230 

My  partner  never  will  refign  his  owh. 

But  give  me  to  behold  them  face  to  face, 

Whofe  ftrength  muil  purchafe,  to  my  foul  difgrace, 

My  arms  and  fteed — o'er  yonder  hill  we  hade. 

Nor  longer  here  the  precious  hours  can  wafte.        235 

To  whom  the  fire— Lo  !  ifTuing  to  the  plain 
One  warrior  comes — nor  were  his  words  in  vain. 
High  on  the  bridge  appeared  a  noble  knight. 
In  crimfon  furcoat  deck'd  with  flowers  of  white. 
Now  Bradamant  Rogero  fu'd  to  truft  240 

Witn  her  the  firft  fair  honours  of  the  jouft. 
From  his  high  feat  to  hurl  the  knight,  who  wore 
The  mantle  red,  with  flowers  embroidered  o'er. 
In  vain  fhe  fj'd,  Rogero  this  deny'd  : 
Conftrain'd  to  yield,  Ihe  filent  ftood  befide  245 

To  view  the  courfe,  while  on  himfelf  her  knight 
Took  all  the  hazard  of  the  dubious  fight. 
Rogero  then  enquir.'d  the  warrior's  name, 
Who  foremoft  from  the  caftle's  portal  came. 
'Tis  Sanfonetto  (thus  the  fire- reply 'd)  250 

I  know  th'  embroider'd  fcarf  with  crimfon  dy'd. 

8  Now 
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Now  Pinabcllo  ifTu'd  from  the  gate. 
And  round  their  lord  his  thronging  menials  wait^ 
All  well  prepar'd  of  arms  and  fleeds  to  fpoil 
The  haplefs  knights  that  fell  within  the  toil.  255 

Swift  to  the  courfe  each  hardy  champion  prefs'd. 
And  firmly  held  his  ponderous  fpear  in  reft. 
Huge,  knotty,  long,  in  native  forefts  bred. 
The  tough  afh  ending  in  a  fteely  head. 

Now  here,  now  there,  impatient  of  delay,  26© 

Each  filent  wheels  his  fteed  a  different  way  : 
Then  turning  fwift,  with  levell'd  fpears,  they  meet, 
The  field  wide-fhaking  to  their  courfers'  feet. 
Againft  their  fhields  unerring  aim  they  took  : 
Rogero's  fhield  received,  unhurt,  the  ftroke  :  26^ 

Atlantes'  buckler,  whofe  enchanted  light 
With  powerful  fplendor  clos'd  the  gazer's  fight. 
Not  fo  the  adverfe  fhield,  whofe  mortal  mold 
Could  not  againft  the  furious  tourney  hold. 
As  with  a  thunder-bolt  the  fpear  hnpell'd,  270 

Reached  the  ftunn'd  arm  that  fcarce  the  buckler  held. 
And  Sanfonetto,  with  a  grievous  wound 
Forc'd  from  his  feat,  fell  headlong  to  the  ground. 

Again  the  warder  rings  th'  alarm,  and  calls 
The  remnant  three  to  quit  the  caftle  walls.  275 

In 
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In  lucklefs  hour,  lo  !  Pinabello  came 
To  learn  of  Bradamant  the  champion's  name 
Who  from  his  warrior  won  the  wreath  of  fame. 
Eternal  Heaven,  to  give  his  crimes  the  meed 
They  well  deferv'd,  condudls  him  on  the  fleed  J;  2^0 
Which,  fcarce  eight  months  elapsed,  the  wretch  be- 
fore 
From  Bradamant,  by  murderous  treafon,  bore  : 
What  time  the  ihatter'd  pole  received  her  weight. 
And  Heaven  referv'd  her  for  a  happier  fate. 

The  generous  heroine  *  with  a  nearer  view         2S5 
Her  courfer  law,  and  foon  the  traitor  knew  ; 
At  once  fhe  threatens — to  the  fword  applies 
Her  eager  hand,  and  on  the  caitiff  flies. 
Between  his  calile  and  the  recreant  knight 
She  cuts  off  all  retreat,  nor  can  his  flight  290 

Avail  to  reach  the  gate  ;  as  to  his  den 
The  fox  retires  befet  by  dogs  and  men. 
Defencelefs,  pale,  before  the  martial  maid. 
He  feeks,  with  coward  cries,  the  woodland  /hade  : 
With  trembling  heart  he  fpurs  his  rapid  fteed,       29^5 
And  hopes  alone  for  fafety  from  his  fpeed. 
The  Dordan  dame  purlues,  with  all  the  zeal 
Of  juft  revenge,  and  whirls  her  fatal  ftcel  i 
*  Bradamant. 

Now 
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Now  at  his  fide  or  bofom  aims  the  wound  : 

I1ie  tumult  echoes,  and  the  woods  refound.  300 

But  at  the  caftle  Pinabello's  crew 
Nor  heard  his  clamours,  nor  his  danger  knew  : 
There  every  eye  was  fix'd,  there  every  fenfe 
Rogero*s  conflid  held  in  deep  fufpenfe. 

And  now  the  three  remaining  champions  came   305 
From  forth  the  fort  ;  with  thefe  the  vengeful  dame 
Who  fram'd  that  bafe  device  j  while  every  knight 
Blufh'd  with  a  fingle  foe  to  wage  the  fight  ; 
And  rather  wifli'd  to  die,  in  fame  unflain'd. 
Than  meet  a  conqueft  fo  ignobly  gained.  310 

If  here  my  fingle  weapon  can  fuffice. 
To  unhorfe  yon'  warrior  (Savage  Guido  cries) 
Thus  fhall  I  jouft  !— be  mine  the  fingle  ftrife. 
And  if  I  fail — exa6l  my  forfeit  hfe. 
Gryphon  and  Aquilant  alike  demand  3 1 5 

To  meet  the  warlike  ftranger  hand  to  hand. 
To  thefe  th'  imperious  dame — Why  thus  delay 
In  Tain  debate  the  bufinefs  of  the  day  ? 
I  brought  you  here  yon'  champion's  arms  to  take. 
Not  other  compads,  other  laws,  to  make.  32^ 

Why  urge  not  pleas  like  this,  ere  yet  ye  fwore 
To  obferve  my  will,  when  firft  within  my  power  ; 

Not 
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Not  when  th'  occafion  calls  you  to  maintain 
Your  promife  given,  nor  make  that  promife  vain  ? 

Thus  they — Behold  (Rogero  eager  cries)  325 

I  ftand  prepared — if  flill  you  fèek  the  prize 
Of  armour,  fteed,  or  veil,  why  this  delay 
To  feize  with  valiant  force  the  ofFer'd  prey  ? 

The  matron  there  impels  each  tardy  knight  -, 
Here  ftorms  Rogero,  and  demands  the  fight.         33© 
Compeird  at  length,  though  fill'd  with  generous  rage^ 
All  rufh  at  once  the  ftranger  to  engage. 
Firft  rode  the  brother  chiefs  *,  of  generous  race,   - 
Then  Guido  Savage  came  with  heavier  pace; 
Rogero  with  the  fpear  to  combat  drew^  ;^^^ 

The  fpear  that  Sanfonetto  late  o'erthrew  : 
His  nervous  arm  the  blazing  buckler  bore. 
Which  in  Pyrenees  hills  Atlantes  wore. 

At  Gryphon  now  Rogero  aim'd  the  thruft 
Above  the  buckler's  verge — the  furious  joufl         340 
His  helm  confefs'd  ;  on  either  hand  he  recVd, 
Till,  falling  from  his  fleed,  he  prefs'd  the  field; 
But  ere  he  fell,  his  fpear  with  hifTing  found 
Glanc'd  on  the  polilh'd  orb's  impaffive  round  j 
*  GRYrHON  and  Ac^jilant. 
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The  veil  it  rent,  and  freed  the  magic  rays  :  345 

Advancing  Aquilant  received  the  blaze  ; 

On  Guido  Savage  next,  who  canne  the  laft. 

The  wondrous  targe  its  beamy  fplendor  caft. 

All  fell — but  litde  yet  Rogero  knew 

The  finiili'd  jouft,  and  fwift  his  falchion  drew  ;      350 

Then  wheePd   his   Heed,   when   on   the  ground  he 

viewed 
His  fenfelefs  foes  with  little  force  fubdu'd; 
Knights,  fquires,  and  each  that  ilTu'd  to  the  plain. 
The  numerous  foot,  and  all  the  female  train: 
Till,  calling  down  a  cafual  glance,  he  fpy'd       355 
From  his  left  arm,  dependent  at  his  fide. 
The  veil  that  ftill  was  wont  the  light  to  hide. 

Rogero's  features  flufh*d  with  rofy  ihame. 
His  down-caft  looks  his  fecret  thoughts  proclaim  ; 
Where  Ihali  I  turn  ?  (he  cries)  how  cleanfe  away  360 
The  infamy  bf  this  ill-omen'd  day  ? 
The  triumph  here  achieved  each  tongue  lliall  tell,  . 
Not  due  to  valour,  but  to  magic  fpell. 

He  faid  ;  and  fpeaking,  mifs'd  with  anxious  care. 
His  bofom's  beft  beloved,  the  Dordan  fair  *  ^         365 

*  Bradamant.- 

Then 
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Then  fad  and  pcnfive  for  her  lofs>  he  ftray'd 

With  doubtful  fearch  through  valley^  plain  and  ihadc> 

Till  in  a  wood's  fcquefter^d  gloom  he  found, 

A  cryftal  well,  low  funk  beneath  the  ground  : 

Hither,  when  fated  herds  their  food  forfake,  370 

Opprefs'd  with  heat  they  came  their  thirft  to  flake. 

Rogero  then — No  more  (hall  fcorn  or  blame. 

From  thee,  O  ihield  !  arife  to  taint  my  name  : 

No  longer  mine — I  here  fuch  arms  forego. 

Nor  more  to  thee  will  fhameful  conqueft  owe.      27  S 

Thus  he  ;  and  fwift  alighting  as  he  Ipoke, 

With  generous  wrath  a  craggy  flone  he  took  ;    . 

To  this  the  buckler,  well-fecur'd,  he  ty'd, 

And  to  the  well  confign'd — Lie  there  (he  cry'd) 

And  with  thee  there  my  foul  difhonour  hide.     380 

Deep  was  the  well,  and  high  the  waters  fwelPd, 
Ponderous  the  ftonc,  and  ponderous  was  the  fhield  : 
At  once  it  funk,  a  bed  the  bottom  gave^ 
And  fudden  o*er  it  clos'd  the  limpid  wave.  384 

Soon  Fame  divulg'd  the  deed,  with  trumpet*s  found. 
Thro*  France,  thro'  Spain,  thro'  every  region  round i 
From  tongue  to  tgngue  it  fpread,  and  many  a  train 
Of  noble  knights  afpir'd  the  prize  to  gain  1 
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And  vainly  fearch*d  the  foreft,  where,  conceard 
From  human  fight,  remained  the  precious  fhield.  390 

Far  in  a  vale,  with  gloomy  woods  confined. 
The  martral  dame*  the  recreant  warrior  f  join'd  ; 
Where,  in  his  panting  breaft  and  bleeding  fide, 
A  hundred  times  the  vengeful  blade  Ihe  dy'd  ; 
And  from  its  feat  the  hateful  fpirit  chac'd,  395 

Whofe  impious  deeds  had  all  the  land  difgrac'd. 
Then  with  that  fteed,  which  late  with  guileful  art 
The  traitor  took,  Ihe  haften'd  to  depart 
And  find  her  knight,  but  now  explored  in  vain 
Her  former  way,  and  rov'd  o*er  hill  and  plain  ;     400 
For  envious  Fortune  through  the  dreary  Iliade, 
By  winding  paths,  her  wandering  fteed  conveyed  ; 
And  to  the  woodland's  deep  recefles  led. 
What  time,  at  fun-fet,  eve  her  fhadows  fpread. 
Unknowing  where  th*  approaching  night  to  pafs,  405 
She  checks  her  reins,  and  on  the  verdant  grafs. 
Beneath  the  covering  trees,  her  limbs  Ihe  throws. 
To  cheat  the  tedious  hours  with  fhort  repofe  ; 
Now  watches  Venus,  Saturn,  Mars,  or  Jove, 
W^ith  every  wandering  ftar  that  Ihines  above  :        410 

*  BrADAMANT.  t  PiNABELLO, 
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But  from  her  fleeping  fenfe,  or  waking  mind. 

Her  dear  Rogero  never  is  disjoined. 

She  fìghs  to  think  revenge  her  foul  could  move 

Beyond  the  fofter  claims  of  faithful  love. 

Infenfate  rage  has  fevered  me  (fhe  cries)  415 

From  all  I  hold  moil  dear — Unheeding  eyes  1 

That  when  I  firft  my  treacherous  foe  purfu*d. 

Marked  not  the  tracks  of  this  perplexing  wood  : 

Then  had  I  known  in  fafety  to  return. 

Nor  here  been  loft,  dejedled  and  forlorn.  420 

Jn  words  like  thefe  fhe  mourns  without  relief  3 
And  now  fhe  broods  in  filence«o*er  her  grief; 
While  winds  of  fighs,  and  floods  of  tears,  that  fhake 
Her  gentle  breaft,  a  cruel  tempeft  make. 
At  length  the  long-expe6ted  morn  appears,  4^5 

When  ftreaky  light  the  grey  horizon  cheers  ; 
She  takes  her  fteed,  that  graz'd  befide  the  way. 
And,  mounting,  turns  to  meet  the  rifing  day. 
Not  far  llie  pafs'd,  when  ifTuing  from  the  wood. 
She  came  to  where  the  wizard's  palace  ftood.        430 
Aftolpho  here  fhe  met,  whofe  prowefs  gain*d 
The  griffin-fteed,  and  but  his  flight  reflrain'd 
For  Rabicano's  fake,  till  chance  fhould  give 
Som^  trufty  friend,  his  courfer  to  receive. 

D  ci  3  The 
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The  thoughtfiil  Paladin  his  face  difplayM  435 

Without  his  cafque,  when  through  the  mifly  fhade 
The  valiant  Bradannant  her  kinfman  knew. 
And,  greeting  fair,  impatient  nearer  drew  j 
Declared  her  nanne,  her  covering  helm  unlac*d, 
Reveal'd  her  features,  and  the  knight  embraced.    440 

Their  greeting  done— Too  long  I  here  delay 
My  purposed  voyage  through  a  tracklefs  way, 
(Aflolpho  cry'd) — then  to  the  maid  he  told 
His  flight  defign'd,  and  bade  his  fteed  behold. 
She  faw — the  tear  flood  trembling  in  her  eye,       445 
And  from  her  bofom  heav'd  a  gentle  figh. 
That  dangerous  day  recalPd,  on  which  fhe  viewed 
The  parting  pinions,  and  his  courfe  purfu'd 
With  fharpen'd  fight,  when,  foaring  to  the  fkies. 
He  bore  Rogero  from  her  longing  eyes.  450 

Ailolpho  tells,  that  to  her  friendly  care. 
He  Rabicano  gives,  beyond  compare 
Firft  in  the  courfe,  whofe  fwiftnefs  leaves  behind 
The  arrow  parting  on  the  wings  of  wind. 
To  Bradamant  he  gave  the  golden  lance,  4£5 

Which  once  the  fon  of  Galaphron  to  France 
From  India  brought,  whofe  hidden  power  was  fuch. 
To  unhorfe  each  champion  with  its  magic  touch. 

Aflolpho 
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Aftolpho  now  beftrode  the  winged  horfe, 
And  flowly  through  the  air  impelPd  his  courfe,     460 
Till  Bradannant,  who  watch'd  his  upward  flight. 
All  in  a  moment  loft  him  from  her  fight. 
So  from  the  port  the  guiding  pilot  fteers. 
Who  dangerous  fands  and  rocky  ihallows  fears  ; 
But  when  he  leaves  the  rocks  and  fands  behind,     465 
He  lliifts  each  fail,  and  feuds  before  the  wind. 

And  now,  with  fond  defire,  the  virgin  burn'd 
To  fee  Rogero,  in  his  abfence  mourn'd. 
Whom  (yet  deny'd  to  meet)  her  anxious  mind 
At  leaft  in  Vallombrofa  hop'd  to  find.  470 

Debating  thus  Ihe  ftood  in  penfive  mood. 
At  length  a  peafant  drawing  near  fhe  viewed. 
And  him  fhe  bade  Aftolpho's  armour  take. 
And  place  the  weight  on  Rabic^no's  back  ; 
Then  lead  the  courfer,  which  the  burden  bore,     475 
With  that  which  Pinabello  rode  before. 
To  Vallombrofa  now  fhe  fought  the  way. 
But  doubtful  of  the  track,  fhe  fear'd  to  ftray 
From  where  fhe  wifh'd  ;  nor  knew  the  peafant  well 
The  country  round  ;  and  thus,  as  chance  befel,      480 
A  path  fhe  took,  and  through  the  foreft  wide 
Jahe  wander'd  long,  without  a  certain  guide, 
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At  noontide  hour  Ihe  left  the  covert  fhade, 
^nd  on  a  hill  a  caftle  near  furvey'd 
Of  ftately  fcite  ;  the  damfel  at  the  view  485 

Full  well  the  walls  of  Mount  Albano  knew  : 
Thefe,  when  fhe  faw,  a  fudden  dread  ppprefs'd 
Her  hearti  that  fluttered  in  her  tender  breaft. 
Her  conning  known,  fhe  fear'd  the  prefTing  train 
Of  friends  and  kindred  would  her  Heps  detain,       490 
Where  Ihe,  a  prey  to  love's  confuming  fire. 
Might  view  no  more  the  lord  of  her  defire  ; 
No  more  at  Vallpmbrofa  hope  to  meel 
Jler  dear  Rogero,  and  their  vows  complete. 

While  various  thoughts  the  martial  dame  revolv'd. 
Nor  this,  nor  that,  her  anxious  mind  refoly'd,       496 
She  on  Alardo  fudden  chanc'd  to  lights 
And  fought  in  vain  ^o  elude  h^r  brother's  fight. 

Thi^  youth  had  ftation'd  many  a  warlike  band 
Of  horfe  and  foot,  which,  at  the  king's  command, 
He  lately  rais'd  from  all  the  neighbouring  land.   5 p 
Returned,  he  chanc-d  his  fifter  here  to  meet  : 
W^th  fecming joy  the  pair  each  other  greet; 
And  now^  in  friendly  converfe,  fide  by  fide, 
^fogether  jpin'd,  to  Mount  Albano  ride.  50^ 

Thus 
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Thus  to  her  native  feats  the  fair  return'd. 
Where  Beatrice  had  long  her  abfence  mourn'd. 
JJut  what  are  all  the  joys  fhe  here  nnay  prove. 
Her  mother's  fondnefs,  or  her  brethren's  love. 
Compared  to  happinefs  fo  late  pofTeft,  510 

When  lov'd  Rogero  clalp'd  her  to  his  breaft  ! 

Herfelf  reftrain'd,  fhe  purposed  one  fhould  bear 
To  Vallombrofa,  with  a  faithful  care. 
Her  greetings  kind  ;  with  thefe  his  generous  fteed 
She  meant  to  fend,  which,  fam'd  for  ilrength  and 
fpeed,  515 

Rogero  priz'd  ;  for  through  the  Pagan  lands. 
No  ftèed  fo  fam'd  obeys  a  mafter's  hands. 

When  good  Rogero  on  the  winged  horfe 
Was  borile  aloft,  a  ftrange  and  fearful  courfe. 
He  left  Frontino,  which  the  martial  dame  520 

Received  in  trufl  (Frontino  was  his  name). 
And  fent  to  Mount  Albano,  where,  at  large. 
Wanton  he  rov'd,  or  fed  beneath  her  charge 
In  plenteous  flails  ;  or  when  he  felt  the  rein. 
Was  gently  pac'd  along  the  level  plain  :  525 

Thus,  pamper 'd  high  in  eafe,  and  nurs'd  with  care, 
Jiis  Ihining  fkin  more  fleek,  more  noble  feem'd  his 
air. 

And 
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And  now  fhe  urg'd  her  virgins  to  divide 
The  pleaflng  tafk  :  each  virgin  foon  apply'd  . 
Her  ready  Ikill,  and  wrought,  of  golden  thread,     530 
A  coilly  net,  which  o'er  a  pall  they  fpread 
Of  fined  filk,  and  on  the  courfer  plac'd. 
With  trappings  gay,  and  rich  embroidery  grac'd. 
A  maid  fhe  chofe,  of  long-experienc'd  truth, 
Whofe  mother,  CalJitrephia,  nurs'd  her  youth        535 
From  infant  years  :  to  whom  fhe  oft  confefs'd 
The  love  that  long  had  fway'd  her  gentle  breaft. 

To  her  fhe  fpoke — Whom  fooner  fhall  I  truft 
Than  thee,  Plippalca  dear,  difcreet  and  juft  ? 
In  whom,  like  thee,  of  all  my  train  (fhe  cry*d),     540 
Can  I  the  m.effage  of  my  heart  confide  ? 
Then  to  her  liflening  maid  fhe  told  at  large. 
To  him  (her  bofom*s  lord)  the  tender  charge. 

And  now  fhe  bade  Hippalca  mount  her  fteed. 
And  by  the  golden  reins  Frontino  lead  :  545 

But  fhould  fhe,  in  her  travel,  chance  to  find 
A  v/retch  fo  fenfelefs,  or  fo  bafe  of  mind. 
To  feize  the  fleed,  fhe  wilPd  her  but  to  tell 
The  courfer's  lord,  his  folly  to  repel  : 
For  every  knight  fhe  deem'd,  whatever  his  fame    550 
In  arms,  mufl  tremble  at  Rogero's  name. 

t  for 
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For  ten  long  miles  the  dame  her  journey  held. 
Through  beaten  path,  thick  wood,  or  open  field  : 
One  noon  of  day,  defcending  from  a  height. 
As  on  a  narrow  pafs  fhe  chanc'd  to  light  555 

Stony  and  rough,  fierce  Rodomont  fhe  view'd. 
Who  arm'd,  on  foot  a  guiding  dwarf  purfu'd. 
That  from  the  banks  of  Seine  the  warrior  led. 
To  wreak  his  vengeance  on  the  Tartar's  head. 
Who  durft  with  during  arms  his  right  invade,        560 
In  Doralis,  Granada's  peerlefs  maid^ 

The  Pagan  on  Hippalca  caft  his  eye. 
And  loud  blafphem'd  th'  eternal  Hierarchy, 
To  find  a  fteed  fo  {lately  and  fo  fair. 
Without  his  lord,  beneath  a  damfel's  care.  565  " 

With  eager  looks  he  Hood,  and,  gazing,  cry'd. 
Why  art  thoii  here  without  thy  warlike  guide  ? 

O  !  were  he  here  (Hippalca  faid)  thy  mind 
Would  foon  forego  the  purpofe  it  defign'd: 
Who  this  beilrides,  exceU  thy  arms  in  fight,  570  ' 

And  through  the  world  fcarce  breathes  fo  brave  a 

knight. 
What  chief  (retum'd  the  Moor)  thus  treads  the  fame 
Of  others  down  ? — Rogero  (faid  the  dame). 
Then  he— The  fteed  I  mine  can  nobly  make. 
Which  from  Rogero  fam*d  in  arms  I  take  -,  SIS 

And 
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And  ftiould  he  feek  his  courfer  to  regain, 

I  here  defy  him  to  the  martial  plain. 

The  weapon's  choice  be  his — this  prize  1  claim — 

War  is  my  fport,  and  Rodomont  my  name  ! 

I  fhine  by  my  own  light,  and  mark  my  courfe      580 

With  tracks  more  fatal  than  the  thunder's  force. 

Thus  he  ;  and  turning,  as  thefe  words  he  faid. 
The  golden  bridle  o'er  Frontino's  head, 
Leap'd  in  the  feat,  and  fudden  left  behind, 
Hippaica  weeping  with  dillrefsful  mind.  585 

Three  days  Marphifa  with  that  aged  crone. 
For  whom  was  Pinabello  late  overthrown. 
Had  journey 'd  on,  yet  no  adventure  fell 
In  length  of  travel,  worthy  here  to  tell. 
The  fourth,  they  met  a  knight,  who,  bent  on  Ipeed, 
With  goring  rowels  urg'd  his  flying  fteed;  591 

The  prince  Zerbino,  who,  incens'd,  purfu'd 
The  wretch  whofe  weapon  Ihed  Medoro's  blood  ; 
Who  knew  fo  well  to  wind  each  tangled  brake. 
So  well  th'  advantage  of  the  ground  to  take,  jnr 

He  'fcap'd  purfuit,  by  woods  conceal'd,  and  veil'd 
In  mifty  vapours  by  the  morn  exhal'd. 

Though  ill-difpos'd.  Zerbino  could  not  hold 
P'rom  laughter,  when  he  view'd  the  beldame  old, 

Whofe. 
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Whofe  youthful  habic  feem'd  fo  ill  to  grace         ^  60Q 

Her  doating  age,  and  withered  homely  face. 

Then  to  Marphifa,  prancing  at  her  fide  : 

Thy  prudence  merits  praife,  Sir  Knight  (he  cr)'*d) 

That  choofing  for  thy  mate  fo  fair  a  dame. 

Thou  need'ft  not  fear  a  rival  in  thy  flame.  605 

The  noble  maid,  here  feigning  wrath,  to  try 
What  haply  might  enfue,  made  this  reply. 

She  whom  I  guard,  I  fwear  by  Heaven,  has  more 
Of  beauty's  claim,  than  thou  of  courteous  lore. 
Thou  feem'ft  to  her  tranfcendent  graces  blind,       610 
To  veil  the  bafenefs  of  thy  daflard  mind. 
What  other  knight  that  here  fhould  chance  to  meet 
A  maid  fo  young,  in  every  charm  complete. 
By  one  defended,  but  his  flrength  would  pro  Ve 
To  win  in  her  the  fweet  reward  of  love  ?  615 

So  well  with  thee  fhe  fuits  (Zerbino  cries), 
'Twere  much  injuflice  to  dilpute  the  prize  ; 
Nor  fhall  I,  loft  to  fenfe,  my  arms  employ 
In  fuch  a  caufe — thou,  what  thou  haft,  enjoy. 
Homely  or  fair,  with  thee  fhe  fhall  abide,  610 

Nor  will  I  love,  fo  apdy  pair*d,  divide  : 
Heaven  knows  you  both  are  join'd  beyond  compare. 
If  thou  art  valiant  as  the  nymph  is  fair. 

Marphifa 
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Marphifa  then  returned — In  thy  defpite. 
To  win  this  damfel  muft  thou  prove  the  fight:      625 
Ne'er  fhalt  thou  view  her  beauties  with  delire. 
And  not  to  win  thofe  peerlefs  charms  afpire, 

I  know  not  who  (Zerbino  made  reply) 
For  fuch  a  conquefl  would  the  combat  try  ; 
Where  courting  danger  with  unfruitful  pains,         630 
The  vidor  lofes  while  the  vanquifh'd  gains. 

Since  terms  like  thefe  dilpleafe  thee,  hear  me  make 
Another  offer  which  thou  well  may'ft  take, 
(Marphifa  anfwer*d)  if  in  jouft  to  thine 
My  arms  fubmit,  this  dame  Ihall  ftill  be  mine  j      635 
But,  if  I  conquer,  her  thou  fhalt  receive  ; 
Thus  be  our  trial,  who  the  dame  fhall  leave. 
Should  Fortune  bid  thee  now  refign  the  day, 
'Tis  tliine  to  guard  her  as  fhe  points  the  way.  * 

Agreed — Zerbino  faid,  and  fpeaking,  wheeled    640 
His  rapid  courfer  to  difpute  the  field  : 
Firm  on  his  ftirrups,  with  colleóled  might. 
He  flood  J  and,  to  dired  his  fpear  aright, 
Againft  her  buckler  drove  the  pointed  wood  ; 
Which,  like  a  mount  of  fleel,  the  Ihock  withftood  ; 
While  fhe,  with  mightier  force,  his  helmet  found,  646 
And  inflant  hurFd  him  fenfelefs  to  the  ground. 

High- 
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High-feated  on  her  fteed,  the  conquering  maid 
Turn'd  with  a  ftnile — Accept  my  gift  (fhe  faid)  ; 
The  more  I  fee  the  dame  in  beauty  fhine,  650 

It  joys  me  more  to  fee  fuch  beauty  thine. 
Thou,  in  my  place,  her  champion's  charge  fuftain,  / 
Nor  let  thy  faith,  fo  lately  pledged,  be  vain. 

She  ftay'd  not  for  reply,  but  left  the  knight. 
And  foon  the  forefl  Ihut  her  from  his  fight.  655 

Then  to  the  crone  he  fpoke  (for  fure  he  deem'd 
His  conquering  foe  a  warrior  as  fhe  feem'd) 
Give  me  to  hear  what  chief  has  flain'd  my  fame  ? 
The  beldame  anfwer'd,  eager  to  proclaim 
What  known  would  deeper  wound  the  noble  knight. 
Thou  fairH  (fhe  cry'd)  beneath  a  virgin's  might;  661 
Who  now  from  eaftern  realms,  with  fword  and  lance. 
Is  come  to  prove  the  Paladins  of  France. 

At  this,  Zerbino's  foul  indignant  glow'd, 
While  o'er  his  vifage  flufh'd  the  changing  blood  ;  66^ 
Thro'  all  his  frame  the  deep  contagion  fpread. 
And  ev'n  his  armour  feem*d  to  blulh  with  red. 
Remounting  on  his  fteed,  he  curs'd  in  vain 
The  nerves  that  could  not  late  his  feat  maintain. 
The  hag  in  fecret  fmil'd,  and  every  arc  6j% 

Of  malice  try'd  to  afHid  his  generous  heart 

With 
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With  cruel  taunts,  and  bade  him  call  to  mind 
That  chance  had  now  to  hers  his  will  refign'd. 

Zerbino  heard  abafh'd,  nor  aught  reply 'd, 
Conftrain'd  the  worft,  like  weary  fteed,  to  abide, 
That  feels  the  bit  in  mouth,  and  rowels  at  his 

In  frequent  fighs  he  gave  his  anguifh  vent  : 
What  dire  reverfe  (he  cry'd)  has  fortune  fent  ! 
While  Ihe,  the  firft  in  virtue  as  in  charms. 
Untimely  torn  from  thefe  defiring  arms,  680 

Is  dafh'd  on  rocks,  or  given  the  precious  food 
Of  ravenous  filh  and  fowls  that  haunt  the  flood  ; 
Lo  !  her,  that  buried  in  her  earthy  bed. 
Should  long  ere  this  the  hungry  worms  have  fed. 
Thou  now  preferv'ft  beyond  her  ioathfome  date,   685 
To  add  new  torments  to  my  wretched  fiate. 

Thus  he  j  but  when  his  Ioathfome  partner  heard 
Thefe  words,  in  bitternefs  of  foul  preferred. 
She  found  'twas  he,  who,  by  report  mifled. 
His  deareft  1  fabella  mourn'd  as  dead,  690 

The  fair  who,  captive  in  the  outlaw's  cell. 
On  loft  Zerbino's  virtues  lov'd  to  dwell; 
Who  oft  rehears'd  her  mournful  ftory  o'er. 
How  firft  ftie  left  her  dear  paternal  ftiore. 
Then,  fhipwreck'd  on  the  feas  and  ftielfy  ftrand,    695 
Prefcrv'd  her  life  in  Rochelle's  welcome  land. 

Zerbino 
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Zerbino  known,  the  hag,  with  innpious  Ipite, 
To  exclude  all  gleam  of  comfort  from  the  knight. 
What  bed  might  raife  his  hope  ftill  kept  conceal'd. 
And  what  would  give  him  pain  alone  reveal'd.      700 

Hear  thou  (jfhe  cry'd)  from  whom  I  thus  have  bprne 
Such  haughty  carriage,  fuch  infulting  fcorn, 
Didfl  thou  but  think  what  tidings  I  could  tell 
Of  her  on  whom  thy  fond  affeólions  dwell> 
How  might'fl:  thou  fpeak  me  fair — but  all  in  vain  705 
Would  force  or  foothing  now  that  fecret  gain, 
Which^  had  thy  ipeech  more  gentle  manners  Ihown^ 
Thou  might'ft,  perchance,  difcourteous  youth^  have 
known; 

As  the  grim  maftlfF,  who  with  fury  threats 
Th'  invading  robber,  foon  his  rage  forgets,  7  lù 

Whene'er  by  fcent  of  favoury  meat  allur'di 
Or  luird  with  fpells  by  magic  art  procured  j 
Thus  foon  Zerbino,  with  a  foften'd  air, 
Befought  the  hag  with  tears  and  humble  prayer. 
By  Gods  and  men,  no  longer  to  cgnceal,  715 

But  every  good  or  evil  chance  reveal. 

Nought  canll  thou  know,  that  known  wofuld  yield 
delight 
{Th*  unfeeling  blldame  anfwer'd  to  the  kpight)  ; 

Vol.  I.  E  c  She 
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She  lives,  whom  now  as  dead  thy  fighs  deplore. 

But  lives  to  envy  thofe  -ivho  live  no  nnore.  720 

Full  twenty,  not  by  laws  nor  faith  reflrainy. 

Thy  Ifabella  long  in  bonds  detained: 

Then  think,  fliould  fate  reftore  her  to  thy  arms, 

What  hope  remains  to  enjoy  her  virgin  charms. 

Ah  !  hag  accursed  !  (Zerbino  made  reply)  725 

How  haft  thou  fram'd  a  foul  detefted  lie  1  ♦ 

Though  twenty  might  the  captive  fair  detain, 
Not  one  would  dare  her  fpotlefs  honour  ftain. 

Thus   he — then    queftion'd  when  and  where   fhe 
view'd 
His  beft  belovM;  but  fhe,  in  fullen  mood.  730 

Was  mute  J  determined  to  difclofe  no  more. 
Nor  add  a  word  to  what  flie  told  before. 
Zerbino  mildly  firft  his  fpeech  addrefs'd. 
Then  held  his  threatening  v/eapon  to  her  breaft. 
Alike  in  vain  his  prayer,  his  menace  proved,  73  j 

Nor  prayer,  nor  threat,  the  ftubborn  beldame  mov'd. 
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Th£     argument. 

Zerbino>  to  defend  Gabrina,  engages  in  fingle  combat 
with  Hermonides,  from  whom  he  hears  the  particulars 
of  her  wicked  life.  Travelling  afterwards  with  Gabrina, 
he  finds  the  dead  body  of  Pinabello,  who  had  been  flain  by 
Bradamant.  He  is  accufed  of  the  murder  by  Gabrina,  and 
led  to  be  put  to  death.  The  arrival  of  Orlando  and  Ifabella, 
who  had  journeyed  together  fince  the  deliverance  of  the 
latter  from  the  outlaw's  cave.  Zerbino  is  faved  from  death 
by  Orlando.  Meeting  of  the  two  lovers.  Mandricardo 
overtakes  Orlando  :  their  combat.  Orlando,  parting  from 
Zerbino  and  Ifabella,  comes  to  the  grotto  where  Angelica 
and  Medoro  ufed  to  meet.  The  manner  in  which  he  dlf- 
covers  the  whole  ftory  of  their  love,  which  difcovery  ends 
in  the  total  lofs  of  his  fenfes. 
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rr^HUS  journeyM  they,  till  from  the  weftern  hills 
-■"     The  fetting  fun  dilplay'd  his  hindmoft  wheels. 
When,  near  advancing,  with  a  fearlefs  look, 
A  wandering  warrior  on  their  filence  broke. 
Well  was  he  noted  by  the  hateful  dame,  c 

Hermonides  of  Holland  was  his  name  ; 
Who  bore  athwart,  depi6ted  on  his  fhield, 
A  band  vermilion  in  a  fable  fielci. 
By  features  ehang'd  the  crone  her  fears  exprefs'd,- 
^nd  to  the  prince  her  humble  Ipeech  addrefs*d.       IQ 
§he  bade  him  ftill  in  mind  his  promife  bear^ 
To  h^r,  who  placed  her  in  his  guardian  care  ; 
For  he,  the  knight,  who  met  them  face  to  f^ce^ 
Was  foe  to  her,  and  foe  to  all  her  race: 

E  e  3  Her 
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Her  dear-lov- d  father  perilli'd  by  his  guilt  ;  1 5 

By  him  her  only  brother's  blood  was  fpilt  ; 
And  ftill  he  fought,  with  more  than  ruthlefs  mind^ 
To  glut  his  rage  on  all  her  wretched  kind. 
Woman  !  in  me  behold  thy  champion  near, 
(Zerbino  cry'd)  and  baiiifh  every  fear.  20 

When  now,-   with   heedful   eyes,  th*  approaching 
knight 
Beheld  that  face,  fo  odious  to  his  fight. 
Prepare  with  me  in  fingle  fight  to  meet, 
(Aloijd  he  threatening  cty*d  with  generous  hèàt) 
Or  quit  yoh'  female's  fide,  and  by  my  hand  25 

Give  her  to  perifli>  as  her  crinrres  demand  : 
If  thou  defend'ft  her  caufe,  thou  muft  be  flain, 
For  thus  it  falls  to  thpfe  who  wrong  maintain. 
Zerbino  then  with  courteous  Ipeech  reply 'd. 
Such  thoughts  could  only  with  the  bafe  refidc;        30 
Yet  if  he  prefs'd  the  fight,  he  fliould  not  find 
A  flying  foe  i  but  ^ill'd  him-  firft  in  mind 
To  porideV)  ho"vv  à  knight  of  gentle  flrain,  ^ 

In  helplefs  woman's  blood  his  hand  could  fl:aln.         »* 

Thefe  Wofds,  and  many  more,  in  vain  enfu'd  j     35 
For  deeds  'at  length  the  conteft  muft  conclude. 
Now  for  the  tilt  they  wheel  around  the  plain, 
Tiien,  turning  furipus,  meet  with  loofen'd  rein. 

Not 
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Not  with  fuch  fpeed  the  whizzing  rocket  flies, 
Difmifl  with  joy  to  burft  in  upper  flcies  ;  40 

As  in  the  dreadful  fhock  each  fiery  horfe 
Bore  either  champion  tp  the  headlong  courfe. 
Low  aim'd  Hermonides  his  fpear,  and  try'd 
Through  the  left  flank  his  pointed  wood  to  guide  : 
The  feeble  wood  in  crafhing  fplinters  broke,  45 

And  fcarce  the  knight  of  Scotland  felt  the  flroke. 
Far  difl^erent  came  his  lance  5  with  force  impelled. 
The  targe  it  pierc*d,  and  in  the  fhoulder  held 
Its  raging  way,  through  plate  and  mail  it  flew, 
And  on  the  plain  Hermonides  overthrew.  50 

ZerbinQ  deem'd  him  flain  ;  with  pitying  hade 
Jie  lighted,  and  his  glittering  helm  unlac'd. 
At  length,  as  from  a  trance,  the  wounded  knight 
Recovering,  on  Zerbino  fix'd  his  fight 
Awhile  in  filence,  till  in  mournful  flrain  55 

Jie  faid — It  grieves  me  little  to  fuftain 
This  fliame  from  one,  whom  well  his  deeds  beipeak 
The  flower  of  wandering  knights  that  danger  feek. 
But  much  to  fufi^er  in  her  caufe  I  grieve, 
Whofe  murderous  guile,  accufl:om*d  to  deceive^      6  o 
Could  fuch  a  knight  in  her  defence  engage, 
Whpm  ill  it  fuits  a  flirife  like  this  to  wage  ; 

E  e  4  Ancl 
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And  if  my  Ipirits  lad  (though  much  I  fear 
My  ftrength  may  fail)  a  ftory  Ihalt  thou  hear. 
Which  told,  will  prove  how  far  her  deeds  difgrace   65 
A  woman's  name,  and  all  the  human  race, 
My  youthful  brother,  on  his  fame  intent. 
From  Holland  once,  our  native  dwelling,  went, 
^nd  to  Heraclius  foon  a  knight  was  made 
(Heraclius,  who  the  Grecian  empire  fway*d)  i  yo 

A  baron's  friendfhip  in  the  court  he  proved. 
And  he  no  lefs  the  courteous  baron  lov'd  ; 
Who  kept,  near  Servians  lands,  a  lonely  feat, 
A  guarded  fortrefs  and  a  calm  retreat. 
Argeo  was  his  name,  whofe  choice  had  led  yc 

Yon  lo^thfome  woman  to  his  nuptial  bed  ; 
But  iflie,  more  changeful  than  the  withered  leaves 
Which  autumn  every  year  of  fap  bereaves. 
Now  fudden  chac'd  from  her  inconftant  breafl 
The  Ipve  her  hufband  there  had  once  polTell  ^  80 

And  every  art  eflay'd  of  loofe  defire, 
To  make  my  brother  burn  in  lawlefs  fire, 
Not  firmer,  'midft  the  northern  blaft,  appears 
A  pine,  the  produce  of  a  hundred  years. 
Than  he,  indignant,  met  the  dame's  requeft,  8^ 

/l  dame,  of  every  vice  the  fertile  nefl  ! 

Meantime^ 
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^Meantime,  as  ftill  befals  a  wandering  knight. 
Who  danger  feeks,  on  dangers  oft  to  light  j 
It  chanc'd  my  brother,  on  adventures  bound, 
Receiv'd  in  combat  many  a  grievous  wound.  90 

Argeo*s  fort  was  near  ;  no  need  to  wait 
For  leave  to  enter  at  his  friendly  gate  ; 
He  came,  as  wont,  with  medicine's  lenient  power, 
^nd  reft,  his  health  and  vigour  to  reftore, 
Argeo,  on  fome  fecret  purpofe  bent,  95 

As  need  required  him,  from  the  caftle  went  : 
flis  confort  then  the  v/elcome  time  embraced. 
To  tempt  my  brother  with  her  fuit  unchafte: 
Put  he,  a  loyal  friend  as  virtuous  youth. 
Impatient  to  behold  his  Ipotlefs  truth  JOO 

So  clofe  befet,  at  length  the  choice  purfues. 
To  fly  Argeo,  and  his  friendfhip  lofe  ; 
And  dwell  an  outcaft,  where  the  fhamelefs  dame 
Might  never  hear  again  his  lucklefs  name. 
Hard  was  this  fate — but  harder  to  fulfil,      ^  105 

Againft  his  duty,  her  ungovern*d  will  ; 
Or  to  her  lord  accufe  a  faithlefs  wife. 
Her  lord,  who  priz*d  her  dearer  than  his  life. 

Still  pale  and  feeble  with  his  wounds,  he  took 
JHiis  arms  and  courfer,  and  die  place  forfbok  -^         no 

In 
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In  wiliing  exile  firom  his  friend  he  went. 

But  envious  Fortune  crofs'd  his  good  intent. 

Lo  I  to  his  honie  the  hufband  came,  and  found 

His  wife  in  floods  of  feeming  forrow  drpwn'd. 

With  haggard  features  and  difhevelFd  hair  :  1 1  j 

Surprised,  he  queftion'd  whence  her  deep  defpair. 

Again,  and  yet  again,  her  fpeech  he  woo'd 

To  learn  the  caufe,  while  fhe,  in  fullen  mood. 

Within  her  bofom  fchemes  of  malice  bred. 

To  avenge  her  flighted  flame  on  him  who  fled.     1 20 

At  length: — Ah!  wherefore  fliould  I  feek  (flie  cry'd) 
The  guilt,  incurred  when  thou  wert  gone,  to  hide  ? 
Though  from  the  world  the  horror  I  difguife, 
it  «ver  naked  to  refieftion  lies  ! 
Know  then — thy  friend,  thy  bofom  friend,  aflfaiPd  12^ 
My  matron  honour,  and  by  force  prevailed  : 
Then  dreading  lefl:  I  fliould  his  crime  recite. 
The  villain  parted  hence  with  fpeedy  flight. 

Thus  flie  ;  and  with  thefe  impious  words  addreft, 
Againfl:  his  friend,  rnflam'd  her  hufl^and's  breafl:  :    130 
Too  eafy  of  belief,  Argeo  flew 
With  arms  and  fleed  his  vidim  to  purfue  ; 
Who,iàint  with  fcarce-heal'd  wounds,  in  journey  flow^ 
Pafs'd  penfive  on,  and  little  fear'd  a  foe. 

Now, 
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Now,  in  a  lonely  fhadc,  with  eager  rage,  135 

The  baron  rufh'd  th^  unequal  fight  to  wage. 
My  haplefs  brother  vain  excufes  fram'd; 
Incens'd  Argeo  loud  the  combat  claim-d. 
The  one  was  ftrong,  with  deep  refentment  mov'd; 
The  other  weak,  and  much  his  friend  he  lov'd,      140 
philander  then  (fo  call  th*  unhappy  youth. 
The  guiltlefs  yi6lim  of  unfpotted  truth) 
Who  fuch  a  foe  with  ftrength  unequal  found. 
Was  vanquifh'd  in  the  fight,  and  captive  bound. 
Forbid  it.  Heaven  !  tho'  now  to  juftic^  fway'd       145 
By  guilt  fo  deep  as  thine  (Argeo  faid) 
I  e'er  fKould  kill  th^  man  I  held  fo  dear. 
The  man  I  cherifh'd  once  for  faith  fincere. 
Let  other  puni(hment  thy  deeds  attend. 
Than  death  from  him  who  calFd  thee  once  his  friend. 

Thus  he;  and  on  a  courfer  bade  be  plac'd         151 
A  ruflic  bier  of  branches  interlaced. 
Half  dead  thereon  the  wretched  youth  was  laid. 
And  to  the  caflle's  neighbouring  walls  conveyed. 
Where,  in  the  lone  retreat,  he  lay  confined,  155 

The  penance  for  his  future  life  defign'd. 

But  that  abandoned  dame,  infatiate,  prefs'd 
)My  brotl^er  ftill,  ^nd  urgM  her  foul  requ^ft. 

What 
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What  more  avails  thy  boafted  truth  (ihe  cry'd)^ 
Since  my  neport  has  fet  that  boaft  afide  ?  160- 

Behold  the  guerdon  of  thy  mighty  pains  I 
Of  all  thy  rigour,  lo  !  vi^hat  fruit  remains  ! 
Thou  dweiril  in  durance,  never  hepce  to  part. 
Till  pity  foften  thy  obdurate  heart  ; 
But  if  thou  yield'il — I  fom^  device  will  frame        165 
To  iét  thee  free,  and  heal  thy  wounded  fame. 

Philander  anfwer'd — Hope  not  to  prevail; 
Nor  think  Pliilander's  faith  Ihall  cvpr  fail. 
Though  now  it  meets  fuch  unexpected-  lot  ; 
Howe'er  the  world  my  merits  has  forgot,  170- 

One  Power  above  my  ihnocenge  can  fee^ 
And,  at  his  wiUj  my  foul  frorn  trouble  free. 
Even  he,  who  now  detefts  my  hated  name. 
When  life  Ihall  ceafe  to  warm  this  mortal  frarne. 
May  to  my  memory  wronged  at  l^ft  be  j ufi,  175 

And  weep  his  dear  companion  laid  in  dufl. 

Thys  oft  the  fhamelefs  woman  flrives  to  gain 
Philander's  love,  as  oft  fhe  ftriyes  in  yain  ; 
Ji^h  rack'd  invendop  in  her  thought  applies. 
And  ponders  all  her  magazine  of  lies  ;  180 

Till  Fortjune,  friendly  to  the  wicked,  brought 
The  wifh'd  occafion,  which  fh^  long  had  fought, 

Between 
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Between  her  hufband  and  à  baron  reign'd 
A  hatred,  in  their  houfes  long  maintained; 
Morando  was  he  caird,  furnam'd  the  Fair,         185 
Who  oft,  Argco  abfent,  would  repair 
Within  his  caftle  gates,  and  every  outrage  dare. 
Argeo,  to  entice  him  thither,  feigns 
A  vow  to  vifit  S ion's  hallowed  plains: 
Thus  went  the  fame,  while  to  his  wife  was  known  1 90 
The  truth  entrufted  to  her  faith  alone. 
At  clofe  of  eve  the  caftle  he  regained. 
And  every  knight  within  the  walls  remained. 
With  arms  and  enfigns  chang'd,  at  dav/n  of  day. 
Each  morning  to  the  woods  he  took  his  way.         1 95 
N  ow  here,  now  there,  with  heedful  watch  he  ftray'd 
Around  his  caftle,  lurking  in  the  fhade. 
To  mark,  if  trufting  to  the  well-form'd  tale, 
Morando  durft,  as  wont,  his  walls  afìail. 
All  day  abroad  he  roam'd,  but  when  he  viewed      209 
The  light  extinguifti'd  in  the  briny  flood. 
He  came,  -where  ftation*d  his  return  to  wait. 
His  wife  received  him  at  a  fecret  gate. 
The  fatal  time  flie  feiz'd,  my  brother  found. 
And  with  dire  fraud  her  impious  wiflics  crown'd;  205 
While  from  her  eyes,  for  ever  brew'd  at  will. 
She  pQur'd  a  ihower  of  tears  her  brcaft  to  fill. 

WTierc 
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Where  fhall  I  fly  ?  (fhe  cry'd)  what  fiiccour  claim 
To  guard  my  own,  to  guard  my  hufband's  fame  ? 
Thou  know^ft  Morando  well — Argeo  hence,  aid 

Scarce  Gods  or  men  can  yield  me  now  defence 
Againft  the  traitor,  who,  with  many  a  bribe 
And  menace,  has  feduc'd  my  menial  tribes 
The  fuit  he  once*  by  diftant  meflage  prefs'd^ 
He  boldly  now  has  fade  to  face  àddrefs^d  ;  215 

So  clofe  addrefs'd,  I  dread  that  future  ihame 
And  dire  misfortune  will  attend  my  fame  2 
And  but  I  late,  with  more  attentive  car^ 
Gently  appeared  his  amorous  tale  to  hearj 
His  paffion  would  have  feiz*d,  by  open  force,         22Ó 
What  now  he  hopes  to  win  by  milder  coui^. 
I  promised  foon  to  yield — yet  ne*er  defign'd 
To  keep  what,  made  through  fear,  can  never  bind. 
For  this,  in  thee  alone  I  truft  for  aid  j  ^ 
Unhelp*d  by  thee  my  honour  is  betrayed,  225 

"With  my  Argeo's — which,  if  truth  may  lie 
In  friendfhip's  words,  you  once  efteem*d  fo  high. 

There  needs  not  this  (Philander  cries)  to  move 
A  fpirit  ever  prompt  the  moft  to  pjove 

For  my  Argeo's  fake thy  wifh  explain—         230 

The  faith  I  once  poITefs'd,  I  ftill  retain. 

Then 
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Then  impious  Ihe — Thy  weapon  muft  deftroy 
The  wretch  who  feeks  to  poifon  all  my  joy, 
Morando  will  return  when  rifing  night 
With  murky  fhade  obfcures  the  fetting  light,  ajj 

While,  at  a  Tignai  fix'd,  prepared  I  wait 
Unfeen,  to  give  him  entrance  at  the  gate. 
Thee  will  I  fafe  in  fecret  ambulh  place. 
Without  a  ray  the  friendly  gloom  to  chace  5 
Till,  urg*d  by  me  his  arms  afide  to  lay,  240 

He  to  thy  juftice  falls  an  eafy  prey. 

With  cruelty  unheard,  the  ruthlefs  wife 
Thus  form'd  the  fnare  to  entrap  her  hufband's  life  : 
If  wife  Ihe  may  be  calFd,  or  rather  nam'd 
A  fiend,  with  more  than  fiend-like  rage  inflam'd.  245 

When  now  the  fatal  night  her  fhadows  fpread, 
She  to  her  room  my  wretched  brother  led  ; 
There  placed  him  with  his  arms  and  trufly  fword. 
Till  home  returned  the  caftle's  aSfent  lord. 
All  to  "her  impious  hopes  in  courfe  befel  ;  250 

*Tis  rare  but  evil  deeds  fucceed  too  well. 
Philander  viewed  in  him  Argeo's  foe. 
And  at  his  own  Argeo  aim*d  the  blow  : 
Speechlefs  he  fell  ;  and  bleeding  as  he  lay. 
Without  a  ftruggle  groan'd  his  life  away.  255 

I  The 
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The  hufband  thus  difpatch'd,  his  murdering  fword 

My  brother  to  Gabrina's  hand  reftor'd. 

Gabrina  is  her  nanne,  who  every  day 

Is  born  to  GUrfe,  and  lives  but  to  betray  f 

She  who,  till  then^  conceard  the  horrid  truth,         260 

With  lighted  torch  approached  th'  unhappy  youth. 

And  bade  him  view  how  well  his  arm  had  fped. 

And  fliow*d  where  lay  his  friend  Arged  dead. 

She  menac'd  then,  unlefs  his  pliant  will 

The  diòlates  of  her  hateful  love  fulfil,  ;26^ 

In  every  part  to  make  his  trefpafs  known, 

Which  all  fliould  tell,  and  he  in  vain  difown. 

So  muft  he  die,  with  guilt  of  murder  ftain'd, 

A  public  vidim  to  the  hangman's  hand. 

She  bade  him  ponder,  though  to  die  he  dar'd,        276 

If  for  a  fhameful  death  he  flood  prepared. 

Philander,  when  his  dire  miftake  he  viewed, 
CongeaFd  with  horror  and  amazement  flood: 
As-  when  a  ihip,  that  in  mid  ocean  fails. 
Drives  to  and  fro  by  two  oppofing  gales  :■  1275 

Between  two  evils  thus  Philander  prefl. 
Debating  long,  he  fixes  on  the  leafl  : 
Fate  urges  now  the  dreadful  choice  to  make  5. 
Though  all  her  arts  before  could  never  fbak-e 
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His  conllant  faith  ;  the  dread  of  death  with  fhame 
Compels  him,  while  he  loaths  her  impious  flame,  281 
To  plight  his  vow  to  join  with  hers  his  hand. 
When  both  had  fafely  left  the  Grecian  land. 

Thus  the  foul  forc'refs  won  his  forc'd  confent. 
And  with  him  clofely  from  the  caftle  went.  285 

Again  his  home  and  friends  Philander  viewed. 
But  infamy  in  Greece  his  name  purfù*d. 
Still  in  his  mind  he  bears,  with  thrilling  pain. 
His  lov'd  companion  by  his  weapon  flain  ; 
Deep,  and  more  deep,  grief  worked  its  canker'd  way. 
Till  on  his  bed  of  ficknefs  fad  Philander  lay.  291 

The  foul  adultrefs,  who  his  heart  beheld 
Still  to  her  flame  averfe,  indignant  fwell'd 
To  fierce  refentment  ;  till  her  thoughts,  efl:rang'd 
From  all  her  love,  again  to  hatred  changed:  2^^ 

And  foon,  as  once  againft  the  baron*s  life, 
Againfl:  my  brother's  wrought  this  impious  wife. 
From  this  bad  world  to  fend,  with  arts  accurft, 
The  fecond  hufband^  as  flie  fent  the  firfl:.^ 

A  leech  fhe  founds  far  better  taught  to  kill         30CÌ 
With  poifonous,  than  with  wholefome  drugs  to  heal  ; 
And  him  flie  drew,  by  hopes  of  vaft  reward. 
With  her  infernal  purpofe  to  accord, 

Vol»  L  F  f  the 
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The  flrength  of  fome  envenom'd  juice  to  prove. 
And  from  her  loathing  fight  her  lord  remove.         J05 

Join'd  with  myfelf,  a  mourning  friendly  band 
Enclos'd  his  bed,  when  with  the  cup  in  hand 
The  leech  approach'd,  and  faid  the  drink  he  bore 
Would  foon  my  brother's  wafted  health  reftore» 
Gabrina  then,  a  witnefs  to  remove  3i^ 

Who  knew  th'  efFefbs  of  her  detefted  love; 
Perchance  in  avarice  to  withhold  his  gains. 
The  price  agreed  to  recompenfe  his  pains, 
E>;c  aim^d — Be  not  dilpleas'd,  if  thuF  I  fear 
For  one  whofe  life  I  ever  held  fo  dear  :  j  1 5 

Give  me,  by  proof,  to  know  thou  haft  not  brought 
Some  potion  here  with  fatal  venom  fraught  : 
Think  not  my  lord  the  profFer'd  cup  ftiall  take,. 
Till  firft  thy  lips  the  medicine's  trial  make. 

Refleft,  fir  knight!  how  ftood,  deprived  of  Ipeech, 
In  his  own  treafon  caught,  the  wretched  leech  ;      321 
The  time  that  prefs'd  allow'd  not  to  revolve, 
And  fix  his  mind  on  what  he  ftiould  refolve  : 
Fearful  to  expofe  his  guilt,  he  deem'd  it  beft, 
W^ithout  delay,  to  give  th'  exaóted  teft.  J25 

The  fick  man  then,  with  unfuipecling  thought, 
QuafF'd  all  the  remnant  of  the  deadly  draught. 

The 
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The  deed  complete,  the  leech  prepared  to  take 
His  journey  home,  fome  antidote  to  make. 
Ere  yet  too  far  the  poifon  through  his  blood  330 

Had  fpread  ;  but  fell  G abrina  this  withflood. 
In  vain  with  prayers,  in  vain  with  bribes,  he  try*d 
To  be  difmifs'd  ;  the  traitrefs  this  deny'd. 
All  delperate  nowj  he  fees  before  his  eye 
Immediate  death,  nor  from  that  death  can  fly.       335 
Then  to  th'  afliflants  he  the  truth  exposed. 
Nor  could  the  hag  difprove  the  truth  difclos'd. 
Thus  on  himfelf  that  good  phyfician  brought 
Such  evil,  as  he  oft  for  others  wrought. 
And  now  his  fpirit  followed,  to  pUrfue  340 

My  brother's  ipirit  that  before  him  flew  ; 
While  we,  who  late  with  freezing  horror  heard 
The  truth  that  by  the  leech's  tale  appeared, 
Seiz'd  on  that  fiend^  more  cruel  than  the  brood 
Of  favage  beads  that  haunt  the  gloomy  wood  3      345 
And  in  a  dungeon  fliut^  condemn'd  by  fire 
For  all  her  crimes  in  torture  to  expire. 

Thus  fjiid  Hermonides,  and  more  had  fpoke. 
To  tell  how  from  her  prifon  walls  flie  broke. 
But,  fainting  with  the  angulfh  of  his  wound,  350 

He  backward  fell,  half  fenfelefs,  on  the  ground  j 

Ff2  WhUe 
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While  two  attending  fquires,  with  ready  care, 
Of  branches  lopt  a  ruftic  bier  prepare  : 
Here^  as  he  will'd,  Hermonides  they  laid. 
And  thus,  difabled,  from  the  field  conveyed.  355^ 

Zerbino  feeks  to  excufe  his  lucklefs  deed. 
Much  griev'd  by  him  to  fee  the  champion  bleed  ; 
Yet  knightly  faith  compell'd  him  to  oppofe. 
In  her  behalf,  whoe'er  appeared  her  foes. 
In  all  befidc,  he  flood  by  deed  or  word  360 

Prepared  to  aid,  with  counfel  or  with  fword, 
A  knight  whofe  chance  his  generous  heart  de- 
plored.    . 

The  knight  returned — he  wifh'd  him  to  beware. 
And  rid  his  hands  of  fell  Gabrina's  care. 
Ere  her  black  arts  had  fram'dfome  guileful  train  365 
To  make  his  grief  and  late  repentance  vain. 
Gabrina  filent  flood,  with  downcafl  eye  ; 
For  truth  confirmed  admits  not  a  reply. 

Departing  thence.  Zerbino  took  his  way 
Where  with  the  hag  his  dellin'd  journey  lay,  37a 

His  haU'ed  kindled  to  fo  fierce  a  height. 
He  turn'd  with  horror  from  her  loathfome  fight* 
She,  who  beholds  Zerbino's  fecret  mind. 
Nor  will  in  enmity  remain  behind. 

Bates 
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Bates  n9t  an  inch  of  malice,  but  repays  ^75 

His  hatred  with  her  own  a  hundred  ways  : 

Black  poifon  rankles  in  her  impious  breafl. 

In  every  feature  rancour  ftands  confeil. 

When  from  the  weft  the  fetting  rays  appear. 

The  noife  of  blows  and  claihing  arms  they  hear  ;  380 

The  path  purfu'd,  that  to  a  valley  led. 

They  fee  a  body  warm  and  newly  dead  : 

There  Pinabello  lay,  and,,  drench'd  in  blood, 

f'our'd  from  his  numerous  wounds  a  crimfon  flood. 

The  pitying  warrior  turned  afide  to  trace  38  j; 

The  track  of  horfes*  feet,  that  mark'd  the  place. 

In  hope  to  find  where  lurk'd,  conceaPd  from  fight. 

The  unknown  aflafiiin  of  the  murder'd  knight  : 

Meantime  he  bade  Gabrina  to  remain, 

And  there  expe6t  his  quick  return  again.  300 

Now  near  the  fcene  of  death  Gabrina  drew, 
Exploring  all  the  corfe  with  greedy  view  5 
For  ftill  to  every  other  vice  Ihe  join'd 
The  deepeft  av^ice  of  a  female  mind  : 
And,  but  fhe  knew  not  to  conceal  her  theft,  395 

Her  hands  rapacious  had  the  Icnight  bereft 
Of  every  (poil  j  the  fcarf  embroider'd  o'er 
With  gold,  and  all  the  glittering  arms  he  wore. 

Ffj  A  belt 
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A  belt  of  coftly  work  Die  fafely  plac'd 
Beneath  her  vefl,  conceard  around  her  waift  :        400 
*Twas  all  fhe  could  3  and,  while  of  this  pofTefl, 
The  beldame  griev^d  in  heart  to  leave  the  reft. 

Zerbino,  now  return'd,  who,  through  the  wood, 
"With  fruitlefs  fearch  had  Bradamant  purfu'd; 
The  day  declined,  he  thence  his  courfe  addrefs'd,  405 
With  that  dire  hag,  to  find  a  place  of  reft. 

"  Two  miles  remote  they  to  a  caftle  came, 
(Fam*d  Altariva  was  the  caftle's  name) 
And  here  they  ftay'd  to  pafs  the  approaching  night. 
That  quenched  the  fplendor  of  departing  light.      410^ 
Here  fcarce  arrived,  on  every  fide  they  hear 
The  voice  of  loud  laments  invade  their  ear. 
Zerbino  afk*d  what  caufe  their  anguifti  wrought  ; 
And  heard  of  tidings  to  Anfelmo  brought. 
How,  'twixt  two  mountains,  in  a  ftiady  dell,  415 

His  fon,  his  Pinabello,  murder*d  fell. 

Soon  came  the  bier  with  Pinabello  dead. 
While  torches  round  their  folemn  fplendor  fhed. 
To  where  thè  thickeft  ranks  lamenting  ftand, 
Raife  the  Ihrill  cry,  and  wring  the  mournful  hand  ; 
Where  every  eye  is  filFd  with  gulhing  woe,  421 

And  down  the  beard  the  trickling  currents  flow. 

Above 
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Above  the  reft,  fee,  impotent  in  grief. 

The  wretched  father  mocks  each  vain  relief; 

While  all,  as  facred  cuftom  each  invites,  425 

Prepare,  with  pomp,  the  laft  funereal  rites. 

The  herald  from  the  prince  declares  aloud 
The  fovereign  will,  and  to  the  murmuring  crowd 
Proclaims,  that  he  Ihall  vaft  rewards  obtain. 
Who  tells  the  wretch  by  whom  his  fon  was  flain.  430 
Thefe  tidings  reached  the  hag,  whofe  fury  fell 
Not  bears  or  tigers  of  the  woods  excel  -, 
While  impious  treafon  in  her  bofom  wrought. 
The  prefence  of  th'  afflided  earl  Ihe  fought  ; 
There  firft  with  plaufive  fpeech  his  ear  amus'd,     435 
And  good  Zerbino  of  the  deed  accused; 
Then  from  her  lap,  to  prove  the  ftory  true. 
The  coftly  belt  produced  in  open  view. 
Which,  feen,  too  well  the  wretched  parent  knew. 

With  tears,  his  hands  uplifting  to  the  fkies,  -     440 
Thou  (liall  not  perifh  unreveng'd — he  cries  ;  , 
Then  bids  furround  the  houfe. — With  furious  zeal 
The  people,  rous'd,  obey  their  ruler's  will  ; 
And  while  no  danger  near  Zerbino  knows. 
He  finds  himfelf  a  prifonei;  to  his  foes,  445 

¥  f  4  Givea 
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Given  to  Anfelmo's  rage,  when  funk  to  reft 
Refrefliing  deep  his  heavy  eyes  deprefs'd. 
J-Iim  in  adarkfome  cell  that  night  detained. 
They  kept  in  fhackles  and  with  bolts  reftrain'd. 
Condemned  to  fuffer  for  imputed  guilt,  45Q 

In  that  fad  valley  where  the  blood  was  fpilt. 
No  further  proof  there  needs  the  fa61:  to  try  ; 
Their  lord  has  fentenc'd,  and  th*  accus-d  muft  die. 

When  from  her  couch  Aurora  naade  return. 
With  many- coloured  beams  to  paint  the  morn,     455 
With  horfe  and  foot.  Zerbino  thence  was  led 
To  atone  the  blood  another's  hand  had  fhed. 
•On  a  low  fteed  the  knight  of  Scotland  rides^ 
His  noble  arnqs  clofe  pinioned  to  his  fides. 
And  head  caft  downs  but  Heaven,  that  ftill  defenas 
The  guiklefs,  that  for  help  on  him  depends,         46  j 
Already  watchful  o'er  the  warrior's  ftate, 
prepares  to  fnatch  him  from  impending  fate. 
Orlando  thither  comes,  and  comes  to  fave 
The  prince  from  ihame  and  an  untinaely  grave  :   465 
Galego's  daughter,  Ifabella  fair. 
With  him  he  brought,  whom  from  the  watery  war 
And  bulging  velTel  fav'd,  his  noble  hand 
H^d  freed,  when  captive  of  a  lawlefs  band  -, 

She^ 
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She,  whofe  lov'd  form  Zerbino's  heart  pofTefs'd,   470 
More  dear  than  life  that  warm'd  his  faithful  breaft. 

The  knight  and  virgin  from  a  mountain's  brow 
Beheld  the  fwarming  populace  below  : 
He  left  his  charge,  and  ruìhing  to  the  plain. 
Zerbino  fmgled  from  th'  ignoble  train;  475 

And  by  his  outward  looks  at:  once  diyin'd 
The  chief  a  baron  of  no  vulgar  kind. 
Approaching  near,  he  alk'd  his  caufe  of  lliame. 
And  whither  led  in  bonds,  and  whence  he  came.  ' 

At  this,  his  head  the  mourning  champion  rear'd. 
And,  when  the  Paladin's  demand  he  heard,  481 

Wjth  brief  reply  his  piteous  tale  difclos'd. 
In  truth  fincere,  that  foon  the  earl  dilpos'd. 
For  his  defence,  to  combat  on  his  fide. 
Who,  guiklefs  of  the  charge,  unjuflly  dy'd.  485 

But  when  he  found  that  Altariva's  lord 
The  fentence  pafl,  the  noble  fuìFerer's  word 
Stood  more  confirm'd  ;  for  in  Anfelmo's  bread 
He  deem'd  that  juftice  ne'er  her  feat  pofìèfsM. 
Between  Maganza's  houfe,  and  Clarmont^  reign'd  490 
A  lineal  hate,  from  fire  to  fon  maintain 'd. 
Then  to  the  herd  he  turn'd  with  threatening  cry  : 
Ye  caitiff  bands  !  releafe  the  knight?,  or  die  ! 

And 
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And  who  is  he  (faid  one,  to  prove  his  zeal. 

In  lucklefe  hour)  that  thus  with  words  would  kill  ? 

Well  was  his  menace,  were  our  feeble  frame         496 

Of  wax  or  ftraw,  and  his  confuming  flame. 

He  faid;  and  fpurr'd  to  alTail  the  peer  of  France; 

And  him  Orlando  met  with  ready  lance. 

That  glittering  armour,  which,  the  night  before,  50» 
The  fierce  Maganzan  from  Zerbino  tore. 
Now  proudly  worn,  could  not  the  death  prevent. 
Which  from  his  fpear  Anglante's  warrior  fent. 
On  his  right  cheek  was  driven  the  pointed  wood. 
And,  though  the  tempered  helm  the  point  withflood. 
The  neck  refused  the  furious  llroke  to  bear;  506 

The  bone  fnapt  Ihort,  and  life  difiblv'd  in  air. 

At  once,  while  yet  the  Ipear  remained  in  reft. 
He  pierc'd  another  through  the  panting  breaft  ; 
There  left  the  lance,  and  Durindana  drew,  51^ 

And  midft  the  thickeft  prefs  refifllefs  flew. 
Of  this,  the  fliull  in  equal  parts  he  cleaves; 
Thar,  of  his  head  at  one  fierce  ftroke  bereaves  : 
One  quits  his  helmet;  one  his  cumbrous  Ihield  ; 
All  caft  their  ufelefs  weapons  on  the  field.  5 1 5 

Some  leap  the  foflfe,  fome  fcour  the  broad- way  fide  ; 
In  forefts  fome,  and  fome  in  caverns  hide. 

The 
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The  throng  difpers*d,  he  to  Zerbino  prefs'd, 
Whofe  anxious  heart  yet  trembled  in  his  breafl  ; 
Low  had  he  falPn,  and  proflrate  on  the  ground  520 
Ador'd  the  knight^  from  .whom  fuch  aid  he  found  ^ 
But  to  the  deed  his  feet  with  cords  were  bound. 
Orlando  now  his  limbs  from  Ihackles  freed. 
And  helped  him  to  refume  his  warlike  weed. 
Which  late  the  captain  of  Maganza's  train  525 

Had  worn  in  battle,  but  had  worn  in  vain. 

When  Ifabella,  by  Orlando's  fword 
The  noble  fufferer  faw  to  life  reftor'd. 
She  left  the  hill,  and  as  fhe  nearer  drew. 
In  her  his  beft-belov'd  Zerbino  knew  :  5  j# 

Her,  whom  from  lying  Fame  he  mourned  as  loft 
In  roaring  billows  on  the  rocky  coaft. 
As  with  a  bolt  of  ice,  his  heart  became 
All  freezing  cold  -,  a  trembling  feiz'd  his  frame  : 
But  foon  a  feverilh  heat  fucceeding,  fpread  ^^^^ 

Through  every  part,  and  dy'd  his  cheeks  with  red. 
Love  bade  him  rulh,  and  clalp  her  to  his  breaft  ; 
But  reverence  for  Anglante's  lord  reprefs'd 

His  eager  wifli and,  ah  !  too  fure  he  thought 

Her  virgin  grace  the  ftranger's  foul  had  caught.    540 
From  fjrrows  thus  to  deeper  forrows  caft. 
He  finds  how  foon  his  mighty  joys  are  paft  : 

And 
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And  better  could  he  bear  to  lofe  her  charms 
By  death,  than  fee  her  in  another's  arnns. 

Thus  journeying  on,  the  knights  and  princely  maid. 
At  length  difmounting,  near  ^  fountain  ftay'd  :       546 
The  wearied  earl  released  his  laden  brows. 
And  bade  Zerbino  there  his  helm  unclofe. 
Soon  as  the  fair  her  lover's  face  efpies. 
From  her  foft  cheek  the  rofy  colour  flies,  550 

Then  fwift  returns So  looks  the  humid  flower 

When    Sol's    bright   beams   fucceed   the     drizzling 

Ihower  : 
Carelefs  of  aught,  fhe  runs  with  eager  pace. 
And  clafps  Zerbino  with  a  dear  embrace  ; 
There,  while  in  filence  to  his  neck  flie  grows,       555 
Tear  following  tear,  his  face  and  breafl:  overflows, 
Orlando,  by  their  fide,  attentive  ftands. 
Their  meeting  marks,  nqr  other  proof  demands 
That  this  unknown,  who  late  his  fuccour  prov'd. 
Was  prince  Zerbino,  by  the  dame  beloved.  560 

Soon  as  the  fair-one  rais'd  ber  voice  to  fpeak, 
(The  drops  yet  hanging  on  her  tender  cheek) 
Her  grateful  lips  no  other  could  proclaim. 
Than  the  full  praifes  of  Orlando's  name. 
His  matchlefs  valour  for  her  fake  beftow'd,  565 

And  every  courtefy  the  warrior  fhow'd. 

Zerbini 


Book  XL  ORLANDO.  445 

Zerbino  now  the  generous  earl  ador*d. 
Who  in  one  day  had  twice  his  life  reftor'd. 

Thus  they:  when  fudde^from  the  neighbouring 
brake 
They  heard,  with  ruftling  found,  tl^  branches  fhake  ; 
Each  to  his  naked  head  his  hd!rMff/frd  :  571 

Each  feiz^d  the  reins  ;  but,  ere  he  could  beftride 
His  foaming  cóurfer,  from  the  woodland  came. 
Before  their  fight,  a  champion  and  a  dame. 
The  knight  was  Mandricardo,  who  purfu'd  575 

Orlando's  track,  till  D oralis  he  viewed  : 
He  knew  not  yet  the  fable  chief,  whofe  might 
Had  rais*d  his  envy,  was  Anglante's  knight  ; 
Him  (while  befide  unmarked  Zerbino  flood) 
From  head  to  foot  he  now  attentive  viewed,  5  So 

And,  finding  every  fign  defcrib*d  agree. 
Lo  !  thou  the  man  (he  cry'd)  I  wifii*d  to  fee. 
Ten  days  my  anxious  fearch,  from  plain  to  plain. 
Has  trac'd  thy  courfe,  but  trac'd  till  now  in  vain  : 
So  have  thy  deeds,  in  all  our  camp  confcft^  585 

With  emulation  fir'd  my  fwelling  breafl. 
For  hundreds  fent  by  thee  to  Pluto's  flrand. 
Where  fcarcely  one  cfcap'd  thy  dreadful  hand. 
From  Tremizen  and  Norway's  valiant;  band. 

FuU 
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Full  well  informed,  I  know  thy>jible  drefs  5  550 

Thy  veft  and  arnnour  him  I^^k  confefs. 
And  fure  thy  looks  and  l|pi  demeanour  tell 
That  thou  art  he  in  barae  prov'd  fo  well. 
Thee  too  no  i^sJOjcl^nao  thus  reply*d) 


Ail  mufl:  proMjBpiknight  of  valour  try'd  -,        59I 

For  thoughts  fo  noble  never  fhall  we  find 

The  tenants  of  a  bafe  degenerate  mind* 

If  me  thou  com'ft  to  viejv — indulge  thy  will-— * 

Unloofe  my  helmet,  and  behold  thy  fill — 

But  having  view'd  me  well,  proceed  to  prove        600^ 

(What  moil  thy  generous  envy  feems  to  move) 

How  much  in  arms  my  prowefs  may  compare 

With  that  demeanour  thou  haft  held  fo  fair. 

'Tis  there  I  fix  my  wifli  (the  Pagan  cry'd)  ; 
My  firft  demand  is  fully  fatisfy*d.  60^ 

Meanwhile  the  earl  from  head  to  foot  explored 
The  Tartar  round,  but  viewed  nor  ax  nor  fv/ord^ 
Then  afk'd  what  weapon  muft  the  fight  maintain. 
Should  his  firft  onfet  with  the  lance  b^ain. 
Heed  not  my  want  (he  faid) — this  fingle  fpear     610 
Has  often  taught  my  braveft  foes  to  fear. 
A.  folemn  oath  I  took,  no  fword  to  wear^ 
Till  Durindana  from  the  earl  I  bear. 

Yet 
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Yet  more — my  bofom  glows  with  fierce  defi  c 
To  avenge  the  death  of  Agrican,  my  fire,  615 

Whom  bafe  Orlando  flew  in  treacherous  ftrife. 
Nor  could  he  elfe  have  reached  his  noble  life. 

The  earl,  no  longer  Client,  flern  replies  : 
Thou  ly'ft,  and  each  that  dares  affirm  it,  lies.  . 

Chance  gives  thee  what  thou  feek'ft— Orlando  view 
In  me,  who  Agrican  with  honour  flew.  621 

Behold  the  fword  thou  long  haft  wifli'd  to  gain. 
And,  if  thou  feek'ft,  with  glory  may'ft  obtain. 

He  faid  j  and  inftant  from  his  fide  unbrac'd. 
And  Durindana  on  a  fapling  plac'd.  625 

Already  each  on  each  impels  his  fteed. 
And  gives  the  reins  at  freedom  to  his  ipeed  : 
Already  each  direéls  his  fpear  aright. 
Where  the  closed  helmet  but  admits  thie  light. 
The  afh  feems  brittle  ice,  and  to  the  Iky  630 

With  fudden  crafh  a  thoufand  fplinters  fly. 
The  ftaves  break  Ihort— yet  neither  knight  would  yield 
One  foot,  one  inch — then  wheeling  round  the  field. 
Again  they  meet,  and  with  the  vant-plate  rear. 
Firm  in  each  grafp,  the  truncheon  of  the  fpear      635 
That  yet  remain'd — thefe  chiefs  that  once  engag'd 
With  fword  or  lance,  like  ruftics  now  enraged, 

Whofc 
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(Whofe  blows  difpute  the  ftream  or  meadow's  right,) 

With  fhatter'd  fhaves  purfu'd  a  cruel  fight. 

Four  times  they  ftruck,  the  fourth  the  truncheon  broke 

Clofe  to  the  wrill,  nor  bore  another  ftroke  :  641 

While  either  knight,  as  mutual  fury  reigned, 

Alone  with  gauntlet  arm'd  the  ftrife  maintain'd  : 

Where'er  they  grapple,  fteely  plate  and  fcale 

They  rend  afunder,  and  disjoint  the  mail  :  645 

Each  nerve  exerting,  with  Orlando  closed 

The  Pagan  warrior,  bread  to  breaft  opposed. 

In  hope  with  him  the  like  fuccefs  to  prove. 

As  with  Antsus  once  the  fon  of  Jove. 

With  both  his  arms  he  grafps  the  mighty  foe,        650 

Tugs  with  full  force,  and  draws  him  to  and  fro  : 

He  foams,  he  raves — he  fcarcely  can  contain 

His  rifing  rage,  nor  heeds  his  courfer's  rein. 

GoUeóled  in  himfelf,  Orlando  tries 

Whatever  advantage  ftrength  or  fldll  fupplies.        655 

His  hand  he  to  the  Pagan's  fleed  extends. 

And  from  his  head  by  chance  the  bridle  rends.  , 

The  Saracen  with  every  art  eflays. 

In  vain,  his  rival  from  the  feat  to  raile  ; 

Till,  yielding  to  the  Pagan's  furious  force,  66a 

The  girth  breaks  fliort,  and  fudden  from  his  horfe 

Orlando 
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Orlando  falls  to  earth  ;  but  ftill  his  feet 

The  ftirrups  keep,  and  ftiil,  as  in  the  feat. 

His  thighs  are  ftrain'd,  while,  with  a  clanking  found,- 

His  armour  rattled  as  he  toueh'd  the  ground.        665 

The  adverfe  courfer,  from  the  bridle  freed, 

Acrofs  the  champaign  bends  with  rapid  fpeed 

His  devious  way  :  when  thus  the  fair  *  efpy'd 

Her  lover  borne  from  her  unguarded  fide  ; 

Without  his  prefence  fearful  to  remain,  670 

His  flight  to  trace,  fhe  turns  her  palfrey's  rein. 

The  haughty  Pagan,  as  his  courfer  flies. 
Now  foothes,  now  fl:rikes,  and  now  with  angry  cries 
He  threats  the  beafl:,  as  if  with  fenfe  indu'd. 
That,  mindlefs  of  his  lord,  his  way  purfu'd.  675 

Three  miles  he  bore,  and  fl:ill  had  borne  the  knight, 
But  that  a  crofllng  ditch  opposed  their  flight  : 
There  fell  both  man  and  horfe  :  the  Pagan  flruck 
Againfl:  the  ground,  but  from  the  dangerous  fliock 
Efcap'd  unhurt. — To  whom  the  damfel  cry'd,      680 
Lo!  from  my  palfrey  be  your  need  fupply'd; 
Bridled  or  loofe,  mine,  patient  of  command. 
Obeys  the  voice,  and  anfwers  to  the  hand. 

*  Dorali s. 

Vol.  t  G  g  The 
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The  Pagan  deem'd  it  ill  a  knight  became 
To  accept  the  proffer  of  the  courteous  dame;       685 
But  Fortune,  wont  her  kindly  aid  to  give. 
Found  better  means  that  might  his  wants  relieve, 
And  foul  G  abrina  to  the  place  conveyed. 
Who,  fmce  her  guile  Zerbino  had  betray'd, 
Shunn'd  every  ftranger,  like  the  wolf  that  flies       690 
The  hunters*  voice,  and  dogs'  purfuing  cries. 
This  beldame  now  the  youthful  veftments  wore. 
Which  Pinabello's  dame  had  worn  before. 
King  Stordilano's  daughter,  and  her  knight. 
Beheld  with  laughter  fuch  an  uncouth  fight:  695 

From  her,  his  courfer's  bridle  to  fupply. 
He  takes  the  reins  ;  then,  with  a  Ihouting  cry. 
Her  palfrey  drives,  that  to  the  foreft  bears 
The  trembling  crone  expiring  with  her  fears. 
Through  rough  or  even  paths,  o*er  hills  and  dales,  700 
By  hanging  cliffs,  deep  dreams,  or  gloomy  vales. 

Orlando  ftay*d,  in  hopes,  ere  long,  to  view 
His  foe  return,  the  combat  to  renew  ; 
At  length  reiblv'd  the  Tartar  to  purfue. 
Yet,  ere  he  went,  as  one  whofe  deeds  exprefs'd      705: 
The  foft  effufions  of  a  courteous  breaft. 

With 
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With  gentle  fpeech,  fair  fmiles,  and  open  look, 
He  friendly  leave  of  both  the  lovers  took. 

Zerbino  mourn'd  to  quit  the  generous  chiefs 
And  Ifabella  wept  with  tender  grief:  7 1© 

The  noble  earl  their  earneft  fuit  refused 
To  fhare  his  fortune,  and  to  each  excused 
What  honour  mull  deny  j  for  greater  fhame, 
He  urg*d,  could  never  ftain  a  warrior's  name. 
Than,  in  the  day  of  glorious  ftrife,  to  make     ,       715 
A  friend  his  danger  and  his  toils  paitake. 

This  faid  :  as  each  his  feparate  fortune  guides. 
Zerbino  here,  and  there  Orlando  rides  : 
But  ere  the  valiant  earl  the  place  forfook. 
His  trufty  falchion  from  the  tree  he  took.  720 

The  winding  courfe  the  Pagan's  fteed  purfu'd 
Through  the  thick  covert  of  th*  entangled  wood^ 
Perplex'd  Orlando,  who,  with  fruidefs  pain. 
Two  days  had  followed,  nor  his  fight  could  gain  ; 
Then  reached  a  flream  that  through  a  meadow  led, 
Whofe  vivid  turf  an  emerald  carpet  fpread,  726 

Spangled  with  flowers  of  many  a  dazzling  hue. 
Where  numerous  trees  in  beauteous  order  grew, 
Whofe  fliadowy  branches  gave  a  kind  retreat 
To  flocks,  and  naked  fwains,  from  mid-day  heat.  730 

Gg^  With 
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With  ponderous  ciiirafs,  fhield;,  and  helm  opprefl, 
Orlando  foon  the  welcome  gales  confefs^d  ; 
And  entering  here  to  feek  a  fhort  repofe. 
In  evil  chance  a  dreadful  feat  he  chofe. 

There,  calling  round  a  cafual  glance,  he  view'd  735 
Full  many  a  tree,  that  trembled  o'er  the  flood, 
Infcrib'd  with  wordS;,  in  which,  as  near  he  drew. 
The  hand  of  his  Angelica  he  knew. 

This  place  was  one,  of  many  a  mead  and  bower. 
For  which  Medoro,  at  the  fultry  hour,  740 

Oft  left  the  fhepherd's  cot,  by  love  infpir'd. 
And  with  Cathay's  unrivall'd  queen  retired. 
Angelica  and  her  Medoro,  twin'd 
In  amorous  pofies  on  the  fylvan  rind. 
He  fees  ;  while  every  letter  proves  a  dart,  y^^ 

Which  love  infixes  in  his  bleeding  heart. 
Fain  would  he,  by  a  thoufand  ways,  deceive 
His  cruel  thoughts — fain  would  he  not  believe 
What  fight  confirms — then  hopes  fome  other  fair 
The  name  of  his  Angelica  may  bear.  750 

But  ah  !  (he  cry'd)  too  fu  rely  can  I  tell 
Thofe  characters  oft  feen  and  known  fo  well-— 
Yet  Ihould  this  fidlion  but  conceal  her  love, 
Medoro  then  may  bleft  Orlando  prove. 

Thus, 
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Thus,  felf-deceiv'dj  forlorn  Orlando  ftrays  755 

Still  far  from  truth,  ilill  wanders  in  the  mi-ze 
Of  doubts  and  fears,  while  in  his  bread  he  tries 
To  feed  that  hope  his  better  fenfe  denies. 
So  the  poor  bird,  that  from  his  fields  of  air 
lights  in  the  fraudful  gin  or  viicous  fnare,  760 

The  more  he  flutters,  and  the  fubtle  wiles 
Attempts  to  'fcape,  the  fafter  makes  the  toils. 

Now  came  Orlando  where  the  pendent  hill, 
Curv'd  in  an  arch,  o'erhung  the  limpid  rill  : 
Around  the  cavern's  mouth  were  feen  to  twine      765 
The  creeping  ivy  and  the  curling  vine. 
Oft  here  the  happy  pair  were  v/ont  to  wafte 
The  noontide  heats,  embracing  and  embraced  ; 
And  chiefly  here,  infcrib'd  or  carv'd,  their  names 
Innumerous  witnefs'd  to  their  growing  flames.       770 
Alighting  here,  the  warrior  penfive  flood, 
i^nd  at  die  grotto's  ruftic  entrance  viewed 
Words  by  the  hand  of  young  Medoro  trac'd. 
Such  as,  when  late  with  beauty's  favour  gràc'd. 
For  blifs  conferr'd  his  grateful  thanlys  exprefs'd,     775 
And  thus  in  tuneful  verfe  his  paflion  drefs'd. 

Jiail  !  lovely  plants,  clear  flreams,  and  meadows 
green  5 
And  thou,  dear  cave^  whofe  cool  fcqueiler'd  fccne 

G  g  ^"^  No 
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No  fun  molefts  !  Where  flie,  of  royal  ftrain, 
Angelica,  by  numbers  woo'd  in  vain,  78a 

Daughter  of  Galaphron,  with  heavenly  charms. 
Was  oft  enfolded  in  thefe  happy  arms  ! 
O  !  let  me,  poor  Medoro,  thus  repay 
Such  namelefs  rapture  ;  thus  with  every  lay 
Of  grateful  praife  the  tender  bofom  move,         .    785 
Lords,  knights,  and  dames,  that  know  the  fweets  of 

love; 
Each  traveller,  or  hind  of  low  degree. 
Whom  choice  or  fortune  leads  this  place  to  fee; 
Till  all  fhall  cry — Thou  fun,  thou  moon,  attend  ! 
This  fountain,  grotto,  mead,  and  ihade  defend  !     790 
Guard  them,  ye  choir  of  nymphs  !  nor  let  the  fwain 
With  flocks  or  herds  the  facred  haunts  profane  1 

Thi^ee  times  he  reads,  as  oft  he  reads  again 
The  cruel  lines  ;  as  oft  he  ftrives,  in  vain. 
To  give  each  fenfe  the  lie,  and  fondly  tries  79^ 

To  difbelieve  the  v/itnefs  of  his  eyes; 
While  at  each  word  he  feels  the  jealous  iiiiart, 
And  fudden  coldnefs  freezing  at  his  heart. 
Fix'd  on  the  flone,  in  ilifFening  gaze,  that  prov'd 
His  fecret  pangs,  he  ilood  with  looks  unmov'd,     800 
A  breathing  flatue  !  while  the  godlike  light 
Of  reafon  nearly  feem'd  eclips'd  in  night  ; 

Confine 
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Confide  in  him,  who  by  experience  knows. 

This  is  the  woe  furpaffing  other  woes  ! 

From  his  fad  brow  the  wonted  cheer  is  fled,  805 

Low  on  his  breaft  declines  his  drooping  head; 

Nor  can  he  find  (while  grief  each  fenfe  o'erbears) 

Voice  for  his  plaints,  or  moiflure  for  his  tears  : 

Impatient  forrow  feeks  its  way  to  force. 

But  with  too  eager  hafte  retards  the  courfe.  810 

As  when  a  full-brimm'd  vafe,  with  ample  waiil 

And  (lender  entrance  form'd,  is  downward  plac'd. 

And  Hands  reversed,  the  rufhing  waters  pent. 

All  crowd  at  once  to  iflue  at  the  vent  j 

The  narrow  vent  the  ftruggling  tide  reflrains,         815 

And  fcarcely  drop  by  drop  the  bubbling  liquor  drains. 

When  fetting  Phoebus  to  his  filler's  reign 
Refign*d  the  fkies,  Orlando  mounts  again 
His  Brigliadoro's  back,  and  foon  eipies 
The  curling  fmoke  from  neighbouring  hamlets  rife  : 
The  herds  are  heard  to  low,  the  dogs  to  bay;         821 
And  to  the  village  now  his  lonely  way 
Orlando  takes  -,  there  pale  and  languid  leaves 
His  Brigliadoro,  where  a  youth  receives 
The  generous  courfer;  while,  with  ready  hafte,      82 j 
One  from  the  champion  has  his  mail  unbrac'd  s 

G  g  4  One 
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One  takes  his  fpurs  of  gold  ;  and  one  from  ruft 
His  armour  fcours,  and  cleanfes  from  the  duft. 

Lo  !  this  the  cot,  where  feeble  with  his  wound 
Medoro  lay,  where  wondrous  chance  he  found.       830 

No  nouriihment  the  warrior  here  defir^d; 
On  grief  he  fed,  nor  other  food  required. 
He  fought  to  reft,  but  ah!  the  more  he  fought. 
New  pangs  were  added  to  his  troubled  thought  : 
Where'er  he  turn'd  his  fight,  he  ftill  defcry'd  835 

The  hated  words  infcrib'd  on  every  fide: 
He  would  have  Ipoke,  but  held  his  peace  in  fear 
To  know  the  truth  he  dreaded  moft  to  hear. 

The  gentle  fwain,  who  marked  his  fccret  grief. 
With  cheerful  fpeech  to  give  his  pains  relief,  840 

Told  all  th'  adventure  that  the  pair  befel. 
Which  oft  before  his  tongue  was  wont  to  tell 
To  every  gueft  that  gave  a  willing  ear  ; 
For  many  a  gueft  was  pleas'd  the  tale  to  hear. 
He  told,  how  to  his  cot  the  virgin  brought  845 

Medoro  wounded  j  how  his  cure  ftie  wrought, 
W^hiie  in  her  bofom  Love's  impoifon'd  dart 
W^ith  deeper  wound  transfix'd  her  bleeding  heart  : 
Hence,  mindlefs  of  her  birth,  a  princefs  bred. 
Rich  India's  heir,  fhe  deign'd,  by  paffion  led,     S50 
A  friendlefs  youth  of  low  eftate  to  wed» 

In 
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in  witnefs  of  his  tale,  the  peafant  fliow'd    . 

The  bracelet  by  Angelica  beftow'd. 

Departing  thence,  her  token  of  regard 

His  hofpitable  welcome  to  reward.  S^^ 

This  fatal  proof,  his  well-known  prefent,  left 
.Of  every  gleam  of  hope  his  foul  bereft  : 
Love,  that  had  tortur'd  long  his  wretched  thrall. 
With  this  concluding  ftroke  determined  all. 

At  length,  from  every  view  retir'd  apart,  860 

He  gives  full  vent  to  his  o'erlabour'd  heart  : 
Now  from  his  eyes  the  ftreaming  fhower  releas'd. 
Stains  his  pale  cheek,  and  wanders  down  his  breafl; 
Deeply  he  groans,  and,  ftaggering  with  his  woes, 
On  the  lone  bed  his  lifllefs  body  throws  ;  865 

But  rcfls  no  more  than  if  in  wilds  forlorn. 
Stretched  on  the  nak>ed  rock  or  pointed  thorn. 
While  thus  he  lay,  he  fudden  caird  to  mind. 
That  on  the  couch,  where  then  his  limbs  reclined. 
His  faithlefs  miftrefs  and  her  fpoufe  reposed,  870 

And  oft  their  eyes  in  balmy  flumber  clos'd. 
Stung  with  the  thought,  the  hated   down  he  flics  : 
Not  fwifter  from  the  turf  is  fecn  to  rife 
The  fwain,  who,  courting  grateful  fleep,  perceives 
A  ferpent  darting  through  the  ruftling  leaves.         875 

Eack 
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Each  objed  now  is  loathfome  to  his  fight; 

The  bed— the  cot— the  fwain^ — he  heeds  no  light 

To  guide  his  fleps^  not  Dian's  filver  ray. 

Nor  cheerful  dawn,  the  harbinger  of  day. 

He  takes  his  armour,  and  his  fteed  he  takes,  gSo 

And  through  furrounding  gloom  impatient  makes 

His  darkling  way,  there  vents  his  woes  alone, 

Jn  many  a  dreadful  plaint  and  dreary  groan. 

Unceafing  ftill  he  v/eeps,  unceafing  mourns  ; 

Alike  to  him  the  night,  the  day,  returns  ;  885 

Cities  and  towns  he  ihuns  j  in  woods  he  lies. 

His  bed  the  earth,  his  canopy  the  lilies. 

He  wonders  oft  what  fountain  can  fupply 

His  floods  of  grief  i  how  figh  fucceeds  to  figh. 

Thefe  are  not  tears  (he  cry'd)  that  ceafelefs  flow  j  Boo 

Far  other  figns  are  thefe  that  Ipeak  my  woe. 

Before  the  fire  my  vital  moifture  flies. 

And  now,  exhaling,  iflTues  at  my  eyes  : 

Lo  I  thus  it  fl:reams,  and  thus  fliall  ever  fpend. 

Till  with  its  courfe  my  life  and  forrows  end.  895 

Thefe  are  not  fighs  that  thus  my  torments  fliow  ; 

Sighs  have  a  paufe,  but  thefe  no  reipite  know. 

I  .ove  burns  my  heart  !  thefe  are  the  gales  he  makes. 

As  round  the  flame  his  fanning  wings  he  fhakes. 

^  How 
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How  canft  thou,  wondrous  Love  !  furround  with  fire. 

Yet,  unconfum'd,  preferve  my  heart  entire  ?  901 

I  am  not  he,  the  man  my  looks  proclaim. 

The  naan  that  lately  bore  Orlando's  name  i 

He,  by  his  fair  one's  cruel  falfehood,  dies  ; 

And  now,  interred,  her  haplefs  villini  lies,  505 

I  am  his  fpirit  freed  from  mortal  chains, 

Doom'd  in  this  hell  to  rove  with  endlefs  pains  j 

A  wretched  warning  here  on  earth  to  prove 

For  all  henceforth  who  put  their  truft  in  love. 

Through  the  flill  night,  the  earl  from  Ihade  to  fhadc 
Thus  lonely  rov'd,  and  when  the  day  difplay'd      911 
Its  twilight  gleam,  chance  to  the  fountain  led 
His  wandering  courfe,  where  firft  his  fate  he  read 
In  fond  Medoro's  ftrains — the  fight  awakes 
His  torpid  fenfe,  each  patient  thought  forfakes       9 1 5 
His  maddening  breaft,  that  rage  and  hatred  breathes. 
And  from  his  fide  he  fwift  the  fword  unfheaths. 
He  hews  the  rock,  he  makes  the  letters  fly  ; 
The  lhatter*d  fragments  mount  into  the  fky  ; 
Haplefs  the  cave  whofe  flones,  the  trees  whofe  rind  920 
Bear  with  Angelica  Medoro  join'd  -, 
From  that  curs'd  day  no  longer  to  receive, 
And  flocks  or«fwains  with  cooHng  fliade  relieve  ; 

While 
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While  that  fair  fountain,  late  fo  filvery  pure. 

Remained  as  little  from  his  rage  fecure  :  925 

Together  boughs  and  earthen  clods  he  drew. 

Crags,  ftones,  and  trunks,  and  in  the  waters  threw; 

Deep  in  its  bed,  with  ooze  and  mud  he  piFd 

The  murmuring  current,  and  its  fpring  defil'd. 

His  limbs  now  moillen'd  with  a  briny  tide,  930 

When  ftrength  no  more  his  fenfelefs  wrath  fupply*d. 

Low  on  the  turf  he  funk,  unnerv'd  and  fpent. 

All  modonlefs,  his  looks  on  heaven  intent, 

Stretch'd  without  food  or  deep  ^  while  thrice  the  fun 

Had  flay'd,  and  thrice  his  daily  courfe  had  run.      935 

The  fourth  dire  morn,  with  frantic  rage  pofTeft, 

He  rends  the  armour  from  his  back  and  bread  ; 

Here  lies  the  helmet,  there  the  bo  fly  fhield, 

Cuilhes  and  cuirafs  farther  fpread  the  field  5 

And  all  his  other  arms,  at  random  ftrow'd,  940 

In  divers  parts  he  fcatters  through  the  wood  j 

Then  from  his  body  flrips  thq.  covering  veft. 

And  bares  his  fmewy  limbs  and  hairy  cheft; 

And  now  begins  fuch  feats  of  boundlefs  rage. 

As  far  and  near  th'  afconi&'d  world  engage.  945 

His  fword  he,  left,  elfe  had  his  dreadful  hand 
With  blood  and  horror  filFd  each  wafted  land: 

But 


Book  XI.  ORLANDO.  461 

But  little  pole-ax,  fword,  or  mace  he  needs 

To  affift  his  ftrength,  that  every  ftrength  exceeds. 

Firft  his  huge  grafp  à  lofty  pine. up- tears  950 

Sheer  by  the  roots  ;  the  like  another  fares 

Of  equal  growth  ;  as  eafy  round  him  ilrow'd. 

As  lowly  weeds,  or  fhrubs,  or  dwarfì!ÌS^od. 

Vaft  oaks  and  elms  before  his  fury  fall  ; 

The  (lately  fir,  tough  afh,  and  cedar  tall.  95^ 

As  when  a  fowler  for  the  field  prepares 

Hi$  fylvan  warfare  ;  ere  he  fpreads  his  fn^res. 

From  flubble,  reeds,  and  furze,  th'  obflrudled  land 

Around  he  clears  :  no  kfs  Orlando's  hand 

Levels  the  trees  that  long  had  tower'd  above,         960 

For  rolling  years  the  glory  of  the  grove  ! 

The  ruflic  fwains  that  'mid  the  woodland  fhade 

ITeard  the  loud  crafh,  forfook  their  flocks  that  ftray'd 

Without  a  fhepherd,  while  their  mailers  flew 

To  learn  the  tumult  and  the  wonder  view.  965 

As  nearer  now  the  madman  they  beheld, 

Whofe  feats  of  ftrength  all  human  ftrength  excell'd. 

They  turn'd  to  fiy  ;  but  knew  not  where  nor  whence. 

Such  fudden  fears  diftraóled  every  fenfe. 

Swift  he  purfu'd,  and  one  who  vainly  fled,  970 

He  feiz*d,  and  from  the  fliouldcrs  rent  thè  head  ;  * 

X  Eafy, 
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Eafy,  as  from  the  ftalk  or  tender  Ihoot, 

A  peafant  crops  the  flower  or  plucks  the  fruits 

Now  might  ye  hear  in  every  village  rife 
Tumultuous  clamours,  blending  human  cries         975 
With  ruflic  horns  and  pipes,  while  echo'd  round 
The  pealing  bells  from  neighbouring  ileeples  found. 
All  feize  fuch  weapons  as  the  time  provides. 
Bows,  flings,  and  fl:aves  j  and  ddwn  the  mountain's 

fides 
A  thoufand  rufli  -,  while  from  the  dells  below        980 
As  many  fwarm  againfl:  a  naked  foe. 
Ten  wretches  firfl:,  then  other  ten  he  flewj 
That  near  his  hand  in  wild  diforder  drew. 
None  from  his  fated  fliin  could  lance  the  blood; 
His  flcin  unhurt  the  fliarpeft  edge  withfl:ood.  98  j;. 

The  crowd,  that  faw  each  weapon  aim'd  in  vain. 
With  backward  fl:eps  retreated  from  the  plain  ; 
Then  through  the  country  round,  with  rapid  pace. 
To  ma/i  or  beafl:  alike  he  gave  the  chace  ; 
Through  the  deep  covert  of  the  tangled  wood,       990 
The  nimble  goat  or  fleeter  deer  purfu*d  -, 
Oft  on  the  bear  or  tufl^y  boar  he  flew. 
And  with  his  Angle  arm  in  comibat  flew. 
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RLANDO  gone,  awhile  Zerbino  flood. 
Then  took  the  path  the  Paladin  purfu'd  ; 


Scarce  paft  a  mile,  flow  riding,  when  he  lpy*d 

A  recreant  knight,  with  hands  behind  him  ty'd, 

Plac'd  on  a  humble  fleed,  a^d  for  his  guard,  5 

On  either  fide  a  knight  in  arms  prepared. 

Full  foon  Zerbino,  as  he  nearer  drew. 

Full  foon  the  lovely  I  fab  ella  knew 

Falfe  Odorico,  trufted  late  to  keep 

Her  virgin  charms,  like  wolves  to  watch  the  fheep.  10 

The  two,  who  thither  brought  the  faithlefs  knight. 
On  Ifabella  caft  their  wondering  fight. 
As  one  they  oft  had  feen  ;  with  her  they  guefs'd 
Their  deareft  lord,  the  partner  of  her  bread. 

Vol.  I,  H  h  Companion 
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Companion  rode  j  for  well  his  blazoned  Ihield  i  c 

The  colours  of  his  noble  line  reveal'd. 
Approaching  near,  they  faw  with  raptnr'd  eyes 
His  well-known  face  confirm  their  firft  furmife. 
Swift  from  their  fteeds  they  leapt,  with  eager  pace. 
And  open  arms,  impatient  to  embrace  20 

Zerbino's  knees  :  bareheaded  now  they  flood 
Before  his  light,  and  lowly  reverent  bow'd. 

Zerbino  fix'd  on  each  his  earneft  view. 
And  foon  Corebo  and  Almonio  knew  -, 
Thofe  well-try'd  friends,  to  whom  he  gave  the  care  25 
With  Odorico  to  proteót  the  fair. 

Almonio  then — Since  Heaven  has  pleased  once  more 
To  thee  thy  Ilabella  to  reflore. 
Why  fnould  I  now,  my  much-lov'd  lord,  relate 
What  well  thou  know^fl— why  in  this  captive  (late    2'^ 
Yon  caitiff  rides — for  fhe,  the  fair  betray 'd. 
Has  long  ere  this  his  treacherous  guilt  difplay'd  ; 
Has  told,  how  by  his  bafe  and  guileful  art 
Deceived,  the  wretch  induced  me  to  depart  ; 
How  brave  Corebo  to  defend  her  flood,  35 

And,  deeply  wounded,  fhed  his  generous  blood. 
Attend  the  fequel — From  the  town  in  hafle. 
With  fleeds  and  menials,  to  the  flrand  I  pafs'd  ; 

Still 
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Still  calling  round  my  eager  eyes,  to  find 

The  friends  and  virgin  whom  I  left  behind.  40 

Foremoft  I  fpurr'd,  and  traversed  all  the  fhore. 

Searched  every  part  their  feet  had  trod  before  : 

In  vain — no  fign  appeared  on  either  hand. 

But  feme  new  marks  of  footfteps  on  the  fand. 

I  followed  thefe,  and  thefe  my  courfe  conveyed         45 

Beneath  the  covert  of  the  woodland  ihade  : 

Led  by  the  found  of  arms,  at  length  I  found 

Unblefl  Corebo  bleeding  on  the  ground 

Where  is  our  virgin-charge  I  left  fo  late  ? 
Where  O  dorico  ?  fay,  what  adverfe  fate  50 

Has  here  reduc'd  thee  to  this  wretched  (late  ? 
Thus  I — and  now,  the  fatal  truth  reveaFd, 
I  fought  th*  apoftate  wretch  ;  the  wretch  conceal'd 
Deceiv*^d  my  fearch,  and  all  the  day  bcguil'd, 
Through  wood  and  brake  I  wander'd  in  the  wild;  55 
At  length  returned  to  where  a  crimfon  tide 
From  pale  Corebo's  wounds  the  herbage  dy'd. 
Then  from  the  woodland  to  the  town  I  bore 
The  fainting  youth,  his  vigour  to  reftore. 
Corebo  cur'd,  he  took  his  arms  and  horfe  ;  60 

To  find  the  wretch  we  bent  our  eager  courfe  : 
Him  in  Alphonfo's  regal  court  I  met, 
And,  dar'd  in  open  lift,  againft  him  fee 

H  h  j^     ,  My 
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My  trufly  lance  :  the  king  allow 'd  the  fight 

With  every  legal  form  to  prove  the  right.  6^ 

My  caufe  prevailed  ; — to  me  the  monarch  gave 

His  forfeit  life,  to  pnnifh  or  to  fave. 

Nor  v/ould  I  free,  nor  take  his  guilty  head. 

But  thus  to  thee  in  captive  chains  have  led. 

That  thy  decree  might  doom  him  to  be  flain,  70 

Or  kept  alivC;  referv'd  for  further  pain. 

All  thanks  to  Heaven  !  that  thus,  when  leafl  I  thought 

To  fee  my  prince,  my  happy  fleps  has  brought  : 

Nor  lefs  my  thanks,  that  thus  I  fee  reftor'd 

Thy  Ifabelia  to  her  plighted  lord.  7^ 

Zerbino  filent,  while  Almonio  fpoke. 
On  Odorico  fix'd  his  earneft  look  ; 
Till,  with  a  deep-drawn  figh,  he  rais'd  his  head. 
And  thus,  benignant,  to  the  prlfoner  faid  : 
Declare,  unhappy,  nor  the  truth  fupprefsj  80 

And,  if  we  right  have  heard,  thy  guilt  confefs. 
At  this  the  faithlefs  friend,  low- bending,  prefs'd 
His  knee  to  earth,  and  thus  his  lord  addrefs'd. 

To  err  is  ftill  tlie  lot  of  man  below  : 
But  hence  the  good  from  wicked  minds  we  know  ;  85 
The  lad,  by  nature  prone  to  every  fault. 
At  once  give  way  to  evil's  firfl  aflault. 

The 
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The  good  for  brave  defence  their  weapons  wield. 

But,  if  the  foe  be  ftrong,  no  lefs  they  yield. 

Hadft  thou,  O  prince  !  confign'd  to  my  command  90 

Some  frontier  poft,  and  had  my  daftard  hand 

Without  refinance  given  the  hoftile  powers 

To  plant  their  ftandard  on  thy  conquered  towers  ; 

Then  might  the  foulefl  curfe  purfue  my  name. 

The  traitor's  danger,  and  the  coward's  fhame  :        95 

But,  if  compeli'd  to  yield,  not  blame  would  meet. 

But  praife  itfelf  might  follow  fuch  defeat. 

*Twas  mine  to  guard  my  faith  from  mental  foes. 

Like  fome  ftrong  fort  which  numerous  troops  enclofe. 

With  all  the  force  fupply'd  me  from  above  lOO 

By  Heaven's  fupreme  decree,  full  long  I  ftrove 

To  guard  the  fortrefs,  till  my  vigour  fail'd. 

And  the  ftrong  foe  with  ftronger  arms  prevail'd. 

He  ceas'd:  Zerbino  ftood  in  deep  fufpenfe. 
Or  to  forgive,  or  punifti  fuch  offence.  1 05 

Thoughts  of  the  heavy  crime  now  feem*d  to  wake 
His  fleeping  wrath,  the  traitor's  life  to  take  : 
Now  dear  remembrance  of  their  friendfhip  paft,  , 

Which,  till  that  fatal  chance,  fo  firm  could  laft. 
With  pity's  ftream  refcntment's  flame  fupprefs'd,  no 
Arjd  nourifii'd  mercy  in  his  generous  brcaft. 

H  h  3  While 
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While  unrefolv'd  Zerbino  flill  remains 
To  free  the  offender,  or  to  hold  in  chains  j 
By  death  to  fweep  hinn  from  his  fight,  or  give 
The  wretch  in  lengthened  fufFerings  yet  to  live;     115 
Behold  loud  neighing  comes  th*  affrighted  Heed, 
Which  Mandricardo  from  his  bridle  freed. 
And  with  him  bears  G abrina  pale  for  breath, 
Whofe  guile  had  nearly  wrought  Zerbino's  death. 
Soon  as  Zerbino  thither  bends  his  eyes,  12.0 

He  lifts  his  hands  in  praifes  to  the  fkies. 
For  two  fo  wicked  to  his  power  refign*d, 
Whofe  deeds  deferv^d  his  deepefl  hate  to  find. 

Then,  turning  |X)  his  friends,  he  cries — I  give 
My  free  confent  the  faithlefs  youth  fhall  live  :         125 
Though  fuch  offence  may  fcarce  forgivenefs  gain, 
At  leafl  it  merits  not  feverell  pain. 
Love  has  ere  this  a  firmer  bofom  brought 
To  guilt  more  deep  than  Odorico^s  fault, 
W^hich  now  we  judge — to  him  let  grace  be  fliown,  130 
The  fuffering  (hould  be  mine,  and  mine  alone  : 
Blind  as  I  was,  fo  vafl  a  trufl  to  yield, 
Yet  knew  how  flame  can  catch  the  Hubble  field  ! 
To  Odorico  then — Be  this  thy  doom^ 
The  penance  of  thy  deed— thy  taflc  to  corner        135 

One 
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One  circling  year  this  woman's  fleps  attend. 
From  all  that  feek  her  life,  her  life  defend  ; 
Her  foes  be  diine — and  range,  at  her  command, 
The  realms  of  fpacious  France  from  land  to  land. 

He  faid  ;  and  fram'd  a  folemn  oath  to  bind        140 
The  recreant  knight  to  keep  the  terms  enjoined  ; 
And  vow'd,  if  e'er  he  broke  the  faith  he  fwore. 
And  fell  again  the  captive  of  his  power, 
No  longer  prayer  or  mercy  to  regard, 
But  with  his  death  his  perjury  reward.  145 

Then  to  Almonio  and  his  friend  he  made 
A  fign  to  free  their  prifoner  ;  thefe  obey'd  : 
And  now  the  faithlefs  knight  the  place  forfook. 
And  with  him  thence  that  aged  beldame  took. 
But  foon  the  traitor,  deaf  to  every  call  150 

Of  plighted  faith,  to  free  himfelf  from  thrall. 
Around  her  neck  a  ready  halter  flung, 
And  to  an  elm  the  crone  detefted  hung: 
One  year  he  led  a  life  of  wandering  fiate. 
Then  from  Almonio  found  Gabrina's  fate.  155 

Zerbino,  who  thè  Paladin  purfues 
With  earned  fearch,  and  fears  the  track  to  lofc. 
Now  fends  Almonio  to  his  martial  train. 
Anxious  what  caufe  could  thus  their  lord  detain. 

H  h  4  With 
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With  good  Almònio  is  Corebo  joined,  i6o 

And  Ifabella  fole  remains  behind. 

Great  was  the  love  that  Scotland's  prince  profefs'd. 

And  great  in  Ifabella's  tender  bread. 

For  brave  Orlando  ;  great  was  cither's  zeal 

To  learn  what  chance  the  virtuous  earl  befel.         165 

At  length  they  came,  where,  'midfl  the  lonely  grove. 
The  fair  ingrate  had  carv'd  the  notes  of  love. 
The  fpring  dillurb'd  ;  the  trees  and  cave  they  view'd  ; 
Thofe  lopt  and  rooted,  this  in  fragments  hew'd. 
And  foon  the  knight's  abandoned  arms  they  knew,  170 
The  cuirafs,  fhield,  and  helm  of  fable  hue. 
They  heard  a  courfer  in  the  woods  conceal'd 
Repeated  neigh,  and  now  advanc'd,  beheld 
Where  Brigliadoro  graz'd  the  verdant  plain, 
While  from  his  faddle  hung  the  loofen'd  rein.         175 
They  Durindana  fought,  and  foon  they  found 
The  fword,  unfheath'd,  lie  ufelefs  on  the  ground  j 
^nd  faw  the  furcoat,  which,  in  pieces  ftrow'd. 
The  wretched  earl  had  fcatter'd  through  the  wood. 

With  Ifabella  now  Zerbino  gaz'd  180 

In  fad  fufpenfe,  while  every  objecfl  rais'd 
A  fecret  fear,  yet  little  they  divin'd 
(Howe'er  they  weigh'd  the  figns  with  anxious  mind) 
Orlando  from  his  better  fenfe  disjoin'd. 

And 
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And  now  a  ruflic  hind  with  headlong  pace  185 

Approached,  deep  terror  on  his  bloodlefs  face. 

Who  late  in  fafety,  from  a  rock's  tall  height. 

Beheld  the  wretched  madman's  frantic  might. 

He  certain  tidings  to  Zerbino  gives. 

Who,  fiird  with  wonder,  fcarce  the  truth  believes,  1 9© 

Though  clear  the  proofs — the  fhepherd's  tale  he  hears 

With  pitying  heart,  and  leaves  his  feat  in  tears. 

He  lights  to  gather  from  the  woodland  ground 

The  warlike  relics  widely  fcatter'd  round. 

With  him  the  gentle  fair  her  lleed  forfakes,  195 

And  from  the  ground  the  arms  and  veftment  takes  i 

When,  lo  !  appears  a  dame  in  looks  diftreft. 

Sighs  frequent  burfting  from  her  mournful  breaft: 

'Twas  Flordelis,  who  rov'd  with  anxious  pain. 

To  find  her  abfent  lord,  o'er  hill  and  plain  ;  200 

Who  late  forfook  (at  friendfhip's  facred  call 

To  feek  Orlando)  Paris'  regal  wall  : 

All  parts  fhe  fearch'd,  fave  where,  eftrang'd  from  home. 

He  liv'd,  in  old  Atlantes'  magic  dome  ; 

Where,  with  Rogero,  Brandimart  detain'd,  205 

Where,  with  Orlando,  Hern  Ferrau  remain'd. 

But  when  Aftolpho,  with  his  wondrous  blafi:, 

Had  driven  the  forcerer  from  hi§  feats  aghaft, 

To 
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To  Paris  Brandimart  again  returned. 

Unknown  to  her,  who  ftill  his  abfence  mournVI.     21a 

Too  well  fhe  Brigiiadoro  knew,  who  ftray'd 

Widiout  his  lord,  and,  ah!  with  grief  furveyU 

Each  cruel  object,  while  fhe  heard  relate 

The  dreadful  fcquel  of  Orlando's  fate. 

Zerbino  now  the  arms  together  drew^,  -      215 

And  fix'd  them  on  a  pine  in  open  view, 
A  trophy  fair  !  and,  left  fome  venturous  knight 
(Native  or  ftr anger  born)  on  thefe  fhould  light. 
The  verdant  rind  this  brief  infer iption  bore  : 

THESE  ARMS  THE  PALADIN  ORLANDO  WORE.  22Qf 

As  if  he  faid — Let  none  thefe  arms  remove. 
But  fuch  as  dare  Orlando's  fury  prove. 

This  pious  tafl<  performed,  the  prince  with  Ipeed 
Prepared  to  part  s  but,  ere  he  rein'd  his  fteed. 
Fierce  Mandricardo  came,  who,  when  he  turned    225 
And  faw  the  trunk  with  thofe  rich  fpoils  adorn 'd. 
He  aflc'd  from  whence,  and  who  fuch  arms  dilposM  i 
To  whom  Zerbino,  all  he  knew,  difclos'd. 
The  Pagan  king  o'erjoy'd,  no  longer  ftay'd. 
Approached  the  pine,  then  feiz'd  the  fword,  and  faid. 

Let  rafhly  none  prefume  my  deed  to  blame,      23 1 
This  fatal  blade  by  law  of  arms  I  claim  : 

8  '  Long, 
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Long,  long  ere  now  this  gallant  fword  was  won. 
And  flill,  where'er  I  find^  I  claim  my  own. 
Orlando,  fearing  to  defend  his  right,  235 

Has  feign'd  his  madnefs  but  to  ihun  the  fight  : 
Then  wherefore  ihould  I  now  forbear  to  take 
What  coward  bafenefs  urg'd  him  to  forfake  ? 

Rafh  knight,  refrain — nor  think  (Zerbino  cries) 
Without  dilpute  to  fnatch  the  glorious  prize.         240 
If  fuch  thy  claim  to  He6Vor's  arms,  then  know 
*Twas  theft,  not  valour,  did  thofe  arms  bellow. 

No  more  was  faid  ;  for  each  \yith  equal  heat. 
And  equal  courage,  fprings  his  foe  to  meet. 
Scarce  is  the  fight  begun,  when  echo'd  round         245 
A  hundred  blows  their  polifh'd  arms  refound. 
Where  Durindana  threatens  from  on  high, 
Zerbino  feems  a  rapid  flame  to  fly 
The  falling  ftroke,  whene'er  to  Ihun  the  fleel 
Light  as  a  deer  he  makes  his  courfer  wheel.  250 

Behoves  him  now  his  utmofl  fkill  to  employ. 
Since,  from  that  edge,  accufl:om'd  to  defl:roy. 
One  wound  might  fend  him  to  the  dreary  grove. 
Where  love-lorn  ghofl:s  through  fliades  of  myrde  rove. 
As  fingled  from  the  herd,  the  nimble  hound  255 

Invades  the  boar,  and  cautious  circling  round, 

Shifts 


476  ORLANDO.  Book  XIL 

Shifts  every  fide,  but  filli  maintains  the  field. 

By  turns  afTaulting,  and  by  turns  repell'd. 

So.  brave  Zerbino^  as  the  Iword  defcends. 

Or  threats  aloft,  with  wariefl  heed  attends.  260 

Thus  he  ;  while  fiercely  as  the  Pagan  foe 

Whirls  his  dread  fword,  and  gives  or  fails  the  blow. 

He  feenris  a  whirlwind  that  from  heaven  defcends. 

And  'twixt  two  Alpine  hills  the  foreft  rends  -, 

Now  bent  to  earth  the  trees  deep  groaning  bears,  265 

Now  fi-om  the  trunks  the  fliatter'd  branches  tears. 

Though  oft  Zerbino  turned  afide,  or  fled 

The  trenchant  blade,  at  length  the  Pagan  fped 

A  downward  ftroke,  that  ^ith  full  force  imprefl', 

Between  the  fword  and  buckler,  reached  his  breafb.  270 

Strong  was  tl]£  corflet,  ftrong  the  plated  mail. 

With  texture  firm  j  yet  all  could  nought  avail 

Againft  the  blade,  that  thundering  from  above. 

Through  plate  and  mail,  and  fhatter*d  corflet  drove. 

The  fword  fell  fliort,  elfe  had  the  ftroke  defign'd  275 

Clef:  all  the  knight,  yet  reach'd  fo  far  to  find 

The  naked  part,  whence  from  the  fliallow  wound,    "^ 

A  fpan  in  length,  the  warm  blood  trickling  round     ( 


StrayYi   o'er   his   fliining   arms,    and   ftain'd   the 
ground. 

So 


i 
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So  have  I  fcen  a  fllken  fioweret  fpread,  iSq 

And  dye  die  filver  veil  widi  bliifhing  red. 
Wrought  by  her  fnowy  hand  with  matchlefs  art. 
That  hand,  whofe  whitenefs  oft  has  pierced  my  heart. 
Ah  !  what  avails  the  good  Zerbino  now 
Courage  to  dare,  or  flrength  to  urge  the  blow,       285 
Though  mafter'of  the  war  ? — Here  virtue  fail'd. 
Where  ftronger  arnns  and  ftronger  nerve  prevailed* 
Slight  was  the  wound,  though  by  the  crimfon  hue 
Not  flight  it  feem'd,  but,  ftartled  at  die  view. 
Pale  Ifabella's  heart,  with  fear  oppreft,  290 

All  cold  and  trembling,  funk  within  her  breafl. 
Zerbino,  fir'd  with  generous  third  of  fame. 
With  deep  refentment  ilung,  and  confcious  Ihame, 
Raised  both  his  hands,  and  with  redoubled  might 
Stmck  on  the  helmet  of  the  Tartar  knight.  295 

The  daggering  Saracen  the  weight  confefs'd. 
And  to  the  faddle  bow'd  his  haughty  crefl  : 
Th'  enchanted  cafque  miade  every  weapon  vain, 
Elfe  that  dire  flroke  had  cleft  him  to  tlie  brain. 
Impatient  for  revenge,  the  Pagan  lord  300 

Againft  Zerbino^s  helmet  rais'd  the  fword. 
Zerbino,  who  the  foe*s  intent  beheld. 
Swift  to  the  right  his  well -taught  courfer  whcclM  ; 

Yet 
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Yet  not  10  fwift,  nor  could  he  fhun  fo  well 

The  biting  edge,  which  on  his  buckler  fell,  305 

But  through  the  plates  froni  fide  to  fide  it  went. 

And  detp  beneath  his  mailed  gauntlet  rent  ; 

Laid  bare  his  arm,  then  glancing  downward  found 

His  fleel-clad  thigh,  and  deep  imprefs'd  a  wound. 

Now  here,  now  there.  Zerbino  flrikes  in  vain  ;       31Q 

The  foe*s  tough  arm.s,  unhurt,  the  ftroke  fuftain  : 

Each  pafs  he  tries  ;  no  pafs  the  plates  afford. 

But  harmlefs  from  the  furface  bounds  the  fword. 

Not  fo  the  Tartar  king — his  fiercer  might 

With  fuch  advantage  urg'd  the  unequal  fight;        ji  j 

Seven  times  his  fteel  has  drunk  Zerbino's  blood. 

Has  pierc'd  or  cleft  his  Ihield,  his  helmet  hew'd. 

By  flow  degrees  life's  ilTuing  current  drains 

His  ebbing  ftrength,  but  dauntlefs  he  remains** 

His  vigorous  heart,  flill  nouriih'd  with  the  flame   32a 

Of  inbred  worth,  fupports  his  feeble  frame. 

Sad  Ifabella,  now  with  fears  diftrefs'd. 

To  D oralis  her  earnell  fuit  addrefs'd  ; 

By  every  power  adjur'd  her  to  fupprefs 

The  battle's  rage,  and  turn  their  ftrife  to  peace.     3  25 

Courteous  as  fair,  and  doubting  yet  th'  event 

Of  combat,  D  oralis  with  glad  confent 

To 
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To  Ifabella  yielding,  foon  inclined 

To  friendly  truce  her  valiant  lover's  mind. 

Not  lefs  Zerbino  calm'd  his  vengeful  heart  ^^^ 

For  her  he  lov'd,  confenting  to  depart 

Where'er  fhe  ledj  and,  at  her  powerful  word, 

Unfinifli'd  left  th'  adventure  of  the  fword. 

But  Flordelis,  who  ill-defended  vicw'd 
Unbleft  Orlando's  falchion,  weeping  flood  335 

To  wail  the  chance  -,  and  ofr  fhe  wiili'd  that  fate 
Had  brought  her  lord  to  fliare  the  dire  debate  ; 
_  And,  parting  thence,  from  morn  till  eve  again 
She  fought  her  Brandimart,  but  fought  in  vain. 

Though  fcarce  Zerbino  now  his  feat  maintains,  340 
So  fall  his  blood  has  flow'd,  fo  fad  it  drains. 
Yet,  felf- reproach  afflióls  his  noble  mind. 
For  Durindana  to  the  foe  refign'd  : 
His  pains  increafe — and  foon  with  fliortening  breath 
He  feels  the  certain  chill  approach  of  death.  345 

Th'  enfeebled  warrior  now  his  courfer  flays. 
And  near  a  fountain's  fide  his  limbs  he  lays. 
Ah  !  what  avails  the  wretched  virgin's  grief? 
What  can  Ihe  here  to  yield  her  lord  relief? 
In  defert  wilds  for  want  flie  fees  him  die,  350 

No  friend  to  help,  no  peopled  dwelling  nigh, 

Whsrc 
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Where  fhe,  for  pity  or  reward,  may  find 

Some  fkilful  leech  his  ftreaming  wounds  to  bind. 

In  vain  (he  weeps — in  vain  with  frantic  cries 

She  calls  on  Fortune,  and  condemns  the  fkies.       355 

Why  was  I  not  in  furging  waters  loft> 

When  firft  my  vefTel  left  Galicia's  coaft  ? 

Zerbino,  as  his  dying  eyes  he  turned 

On  her,  while  thus  her  cruel  fate  fhe  mourn'd. 

More  felt  her  forrows,  than  the  painful  flrife  3^0 

Of  nature  ftruggling  on  the  verge  of  life. 

My  heart's  fole  treafure  !  may'il  thou  Hill  (he  faid) 
When  I,  alas  !  am  numbered  with  the  dead. 
Preferve  my  love — think  not  for  death  I  grieve  ; 
But  thee  thus  guidelefs  and  forlorn  to  leave,  2^^ 

Weighs  heavy  here — O  !  were  my  mortal  date 
Prolong'd  to  fee  thee  in  a  happier  fiate, 
Blefl  were  this  awful  hour — content  in  death. 
On  that  lov'd  bofom  to  refign  my  breath. 
But  fummon*d  now  at  Fate's  unpitying  call,  370 

Unknown  what  future  lot  to  thee  may  fall — 
By  thofe  foft  lips,  by  thofe  fond  eyes  I  fwear. 
By  thofe  dear  locks  that  could  my  heart  enfnare  ! 
Defpairing  to  the  fhades  of  night  I  go, 
W^here  thoughts  of  thee,  left  to  a  world  of  woe,    375 

Shall 
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Shall  rend  this  faithful  breafl  with  deeper  pains 
Than  all  that  hell's  avenging  realm  contains. 

At  this,  fad  Ifabella  pour'd  a  IhóWeir 
Of  trickling  tearSj  and  lowly  bending  o'erj 
Clofe  to  his  mouth  her  trembling  lips  fhe  laid,       380 
His  mouth  now  pale  like  fome  fair  rofe  decayed  s 
A  vernal  rofe,  that,  cropt  before  the  time> 
Bends  the  green  ftalk,  and  withers  ere  its  prime. 

Think  not  (flie  faid)  life  of  my  breaking  heart  ! 
Without  thy  Ifabella  to  depart  :  385 

Let  no  fuch  fears  thy  dying  bofom  rend  ; 
Where'er  thou  go'fl,  my  fpirit  ihall  attend  : 
One  hour  to  both  Ihall  like  difmilTion  give. 
Shall  fix  our  doom,  in  future  worlds  to  live. 
And  part  no  more — when  ruthlefs  death  fhail  clofe 
Thy  fading  eyes — that  moment  ends  my  woes  ^    391 
Or  fhould  I  ftlll  furvive  that  ftroke  of  grief. 
At  leafl  thy  fword  will  yield  a  fure  relief. 
And,  ah  1  I  truft,  relieved  from  mortal  fiate. 
Each  breathlefs  corfe  will  meet  a  milder  fate  ;        395 
When  fome,  in  pity  of  our  haplefs  doom. 
May  clofe  our  bodies  in  one  peaceful  tomb. 

Thus  ihe  ;  and  while  his  throbbing  pulfe  Ihe  feels 
Weak,  and  more  weak,  as  death  relentlefs  deals 

Vol.  I.  I  i  Each 
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Each  vital  fenfe,  with  her  fad  lip  fhe  drains  400 

The  laft  faint  breath  of  life  that  yet  rehiams. 

To  raife  his  feeble  voice  Zerbino  try'd — 
I  charge  thee  now,.  O  lov'd  in  death  1  (he  cry'd) 
By  that  affedion  v/hich  thy  bofom  bore. 
When,  for  my  fake,  thou  left'ft  thy  father's  fhore,,  405 
And,  if  a  truth  like  mine  fuch  power  can  give. 
While  Heaven  f^iall  pleafe,  I  now  command  thee,  live  r- 
But  never  be  it  from  thy  thoughts  remov'd. 
That,  much  as  man  can  love,  Zerbino  lov'd. 
Fear  not  but  God,,  in^  time,  will  fuccour  lend,.        410 
From  every  ill  thy  virtue  ro  defend; 
As  orfce  he  fent  the  Roman'  knight  *  to  fave 
Thy  youth  unfriended  from  the  robber's  cave  :- 
As  from  the  feas  he  drew  thee  fafe  to  land-. 
And  fnatch'd  thee  from  th'  impure  Bifcayner's  hand': 
And  when  at  lafl:  all  ether  hopes  we  lofe,  416 

Be  death  the  iaft  fad  refuge  that  we  choofe. 

Thus  fpoke  the  dying  knight»  but  Icarce  were 
heard 
His  latter  words,  in  accents  ^vTak  preferr''d. 

Here  ended  life -the  light  fo  drooping  dies,      42a 

When  oil  or  wax  no  more  the  flame  fupplies. 
*  Orlando. 

Wliat 


Book  XII.  ORLANDO.  483 

What  tongue  can  tell  how  mourn'd  die  wretched  maid. 
What  plaints  fhe  utter'd,  and  what  tears  fhe  fhed. 
When  in  her  arms  her  dear  Zerbino  lay. 
All  icy  cold,  a  lump  of lifelefs  clay!  425 

Prone  on  the  bleeding  corle  herfelf  ihe  threw, 
Clafp*d  his  ftifF  limbs,  and  bath'd  with  tender  dew  t 
She  rav'd  fo  loud,  diat  all  the  plains  around. 
And  woods,  re-echo'd  the  diftrefsful  found  : 
Nor  her  white  breaft  nor  blooming  cheeks  fhe  fpares. 
But  cruel  that  fhe  flrikes,  and  thefe  fhe  tears  ;        431 
She  rends  her  golden  locks,  that  know  not  blame. 
Invoking,  vainly,  oft^the  much-lov*d  name  -, 
And)  litde  mindful  of  Zerbino's  charge, 
His  fword  had  fet  her  frantic  foul  at  large,  43  J 

But,  lo  !  a  hermit,  wont  each  flated  day 
To  the  clear  fount  to  bend  his  lonely  way. 
Came  from  his  neighbouring  dwelling,  timely  fent, 
By  Heaven*s  high  will  to  oppofe  her  dire  intent. 
I'his  reverend  man,  in  whom  at  once  were  join'd  440 
A  fage  experience  and  a  gende  mind, 
Whofe  hallowed  wifdom  all  examples  knew, 
And  brought,  as  in  a  mirror,  thefe  to  view  ; 
Now,  with  a  pious  healing  hand,  addrefs'd 
The  balm  of  patience  to  her  wounded  breaft,        445 

I  i  2  And 
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And  many  a  woman  bright  in  virtue  nam'd. 

In  either  volume's  *  facred  text  proclaimed. 

He  rais'd  her  thoughts  above  this  vale  of  ftrifé. 

To  dedicate  to  Heaven  her  future  life. 

Yet  would  fhe  never  banifh  from  her  mind  450 

Zerbino's  love,  or  leave  his  corfe  behind  j 

Refolv'd  through  all  her  pilgrimage  to  bear 

With  her  the  rclicks  of  a  form  fo  dear. 

^    Then,  by  the  hermit's  aid,  who  fliow'd  in  age 

A  ftrength  of  limb  his  years  could  ill  prefage,        4.5  jP 

Zerbino  on  hfs  penflve  fieed  Ihe  plac'd. 

And  travers'd  many  a  mile  the  ^peary  walle,^ 

The  hermit  means  to  reach  Provence,  where  ftood^,- 

Near  fam'd  Marfeilies,  a  holy  houfe,  endow'd 

With  wealthy  gifts,  whofe  fpacious  walls  contained 

Of  heaven-devoted  dames  a  faint-like  band,  461 

Awhile  their  Heps  a  friendly  caftle'  flay'd, 

Where,  in  a  fable  coffin  clos'd,  they  laid 

The  llaughter'd  knight,  and.flowly  thence  convey' 

Thus  they  ;  while  dillant  far  the  Tartar  lord,     465. 
Proud  of  his  il!  got  wreaths  and  conquer 'd  fword. 
His  courfer  from  the  reins  and  faddle  freed. 
And  turnM  him  loofe  to  graze  the  flowery  mead^' 
*  Old  and  New  Testament. 

PIcas'd 
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Pleased  with  the  fair  retreat,  his  limbs  he  laid 

Befide  the  flream  beneath  the  cooling  fhades         470 

But  lay  not  long,  ere  from  a  diftanp  height 

Defcending  to  the  plain,  appear'd  a  knight  : 

Him,  ibon  as  D oralis  beheld,  ftie  knew.. 

And  pointing  out  to  Mandricardo's  view^ 

Unlefs  the  diilant  fight  deceive  my  eyes,  475 

Lo  J  yonder  comes  fierce  Rodpmont  (fhe  cries) 

Rage  for  my  lofs,  affianc'd  to  his  bed. 

Has  drawn  down  all  his  vengeai^ce  on  thy  head. 

As  the  bold  hawk  a  fiercer  mien  afiumes. 
Lifts  his  high  head,  and  fpreads  his  ruffled  pluraes. 
If  chance  fome  birds  of  houfshold  breed  he  Ipies  4^1 
(The  ftarling,  duckj  or  dove)  before  him  rife: 
So  Mandricardo,  well  afTur'd  to  beai* 
Frorn  Rodomont  the  bloody  palm  of  war, 
With  joy  exulting,  mounts  his  fleed  again,  485 

His  feet  the  ftirrups  prefs,  his  hand  the  rein. 

Aiid  now  the  wrathful  chiefs  approached  fo  near. 
That  each  th?  other's  threttening  worcjs  might  htox. 
The  kTng  of  Algiers  fliook  his  haughty  head, 
Wav*d  his  right  ariji,  and  thus  aloud  he  faid  :        490 
Soon  Ihall  I  make  thee  rue  thy  fatal  joy. 
Who  for  a  fhort-liv'd  gift,  an  amorous  toy^ 

I  i  3  Haft 
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Haft  dar'd  to  infult  a  prince,  whofe  powerful  hand 
Shall  wreak  the  vengeance  that  fuch  wrongs  demand. 
Then  Mandricardo  thus— In  vain  he  tries  495 

To  fhake  my  courage  who  with  threats  defies. 
Women  and  boys  are  fcar'd  with  feeming  harms. 
Or  thofe  that  ne'er  were  bred  to  ufe  of  arms  ; 
Not  fuch  am  f — whofe  foul  no  terror  knows. 
The  hour  of  combat  is  to  me  repofe  :  5©o 

On  foot,  on  horfe,  difarm'd  or  arm'd,  I  dare. 
In  the  clofe  lift,  or  open  field  of  war. 

Rage  follows  rage,  and  threatenings  threatenings 

breed  ; 
Their  fwords  are  drawn,  and  thundering  ftrokes  fuc- 

ceed. 
Like  winds  that  firft  but  whifper  through  the  brake. 
Next  the  high  tops  of  elms  or  beeches  ftiake  -,       506 
Then  whirl  the  gathering  duft  aloft  in  air. 
Sweep  cots  away,  and  lay  the  foreft-  bare  ; 
In  tempefts  kill  the  flocks  that  graze  the  plain, 
And  whelm  the  velTels  in  the^owling  main  :  510 

Thefe  Pagan  knights,  whofe  like  could  ne'er  be  found 
Through  all  the  realms  for  deeds  of  arms  renown'd. 
With  dauntlefs  hearts,  and  many  a  dreadful  ftroke, 
Purfu*d  a  fight  that  Well  their  race  belpoke. 

§  With 
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With  horrid  clangor  oft  their  falchions  meet  ;         515 

Eaith  feems  to  groan  and  fliake  beneath  their  feet  ; 

While,  from  their  battered  armour,  frequent  fly 

The  fiery  Iparks,  afcending  to  the  flcy. 

On  either  fide  alike  the  knights  aflail 

The  plates  to  f&ver,  or  to  rend  the  mail,  52Q 

Each  inch  of  ground  they  guard  with  equal  care, 

x\nd  in  a  narrow  orb  contrae:  the  war. 

Amidft  a  thoufand  aim'd,  the  Tartar  bends  ^ 

A  ftroke,  that  driven  with  both  his  hands  defcends 

On  Sarza's  front — the  many-colour'd  light  52.J 

Now  flcims  in  mill  before  his  dazzled  fight. 

Back  fell  the  African,  of  fenfe  bereay'd, 

The  crupper  of  his  fleed  his  helm  receiv'd  ; 

He  loft  his  ftirrups,  and  his  feat  had  loft. 

Even  in  her  fight  whofe  love  he  yalu*d  moft  :        530 

But  as  a  bow  of  tempered  fteel^  conftrain'd 

To  yield  relu(5^ant  to  a  potent  hand. 

The  more  it  bends,  the  ftronger,  when  relef^^d. 

It  fprings,  and  fends  the  ftiafc  with  force  incfcas'd  : 

Again  the  Pagan  rifing  from  the  blow^  535 

Returned  redoubled  vengeance  on  his  foe. 

Where  late  himfelf  the  hoftile  weapon  felt, 

S^crn  Rodomont  on  Mandricardo  dcalt^ 

I  i  4  The 
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The  furious  blade  :  the  blade  no  entrance  found  ; 
The  Trojan  cafque  fecur'd  the  knight  from  wound  : 
But  fcarce  the  Tartar,  with  the  blow  bereaved        541 
Of  fight  and  fenfe,  the  day  from  night  perceived. 

While  Rodomont  repeated  ftrokes  beflow'd. 
And  on  his  helmet  laid  the  furious  load  ; 
The  Tartar's  courfer,  that  beheld  with  fear  545 

The  hoflile  Heel  which  hifs'd  aloft  in  air. 
With  his  own  fate  his  rider's  fafety  bought  : 
For  while  to  Ihun  the  fearful  noife  he  fought. 
Full  on  his  neck  defcends  the  weighty  fword. 
And  gives  to  him  the  wound  d^fign'd  his  lord  ^      550 
He  wanted  Heólor's  helrn  his  head  to  Ihield, 
And  hence  he  fell— but  inftant  from  the  field 
Raised  on  his  feet,  again  with  fearlefs  look 
Bold  Mandricardo  Durindana  fl]ook  : 
Rage  fw^eird  his  breaft  to  yiew  his  courfer  flain  ;    555 
While  Rodomont  on  him  with  loofen'd  rein 
Impeird  his  fteed  ;  but  Mandricardo  ftoodj. 
Firm  as  fome  rock  amidft  the  billowy  flood  ; 
When  fiidden  with  his  lord  extended  low 
Fell  the  proud  courfer  of  the  Sarzan  foe.  56Q 

And  fwift  the  king  of  Algiers  left  his  feat. 
On  equal  terms  the  Tartar's  arm  to  meet. 

But, 
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But,  lo  !  an  envoy  came  from  Afric's  bands. 
With  numbers  more  difpatch'd  thro'  Gallia's  lands. 
Back  to  their  banners  every  chief  to  call,  565 

And  private  knight,  when  need  requir'd  them  all  ; 
For  he  *,  whofe  arms  the  golden  lily  bore. 
Within  their  works  befieg'd  the  Pagan  power  j 
And,  did  not  fpeedy  aid  retrieve  their  fame, 
Deflrudion  foon  mufl  whelm  the  Moorifh  name,  570 

The  tnifty  herald,  as  he  nearer  drew. 
By  arms  and  veftment  well  the  warriors  knew  ì 
But  more  he  knew  them  by  their  force  in  field. 
And  weapons,  which  like  theirs  no  hands  could  wield. 
He  dares  not  rulh  between  their  wrathful  fwords,  575 
And  trull  the  privilege  his  name  affords  : 
To  Doralis  h?  haftens  firft  to  tell 
What  deep  mifchance  the  Saracens  befel  -, 
How  Agramant,  Marfihus,  and  their  train. 
With  Stordilano  join'd,  a  fiege  fuflain  580 

From  Chriftian  Charles  5  and  will'd  her  to  relate 
To  either  combatant  their  fovereign's  fiate. 

He  faid — the  damfel  with  undaunted  breafl 
Between  them  ftept^»  and  in  thefe  words  addrefs'd, 

I  charge  ye,  by  the  love  which  both  profefs,      585 
For  nobler  ends  your  martial  warmth  fupprcfs  : 
•  Charles. 

Go 
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Go  where  the  Saracens  befieg'd,  await 
Your  faving  àriti^  or  fome  difadrous  fate. 
The  herald  then  his  embaffy  reveaPd, 
And  letters  gave  to  Ulien's  offspring  *>  feal'd         590 
From  king  Troyano's  fon  5  when  either  knight 
Agreed  to  calm  his  wrath,  and  flay  the  fight  s 
And  fix  the  truce,  till  fome  propitious  hour 
Should  raife  the  fiege,  and  free  the  fuffering  Moor^ 
While  Prid^  and  Difcord  now  indignant  view'd     ^^^ 
The  flame  of  flrife  by  ftronger  love  fubdu^d. 
The  truce  confirmed  by  her  v/hofe  fovereign  fway 
Compelled  each  hardy  champion  to  obey. 
One  warlike  fteed  they  mifs'd,  for  in  the  fight 
Lay  dead  the  cóurfer  of  the  Tartar  knight  ;  600 

When  thither  gallant  Brigliadoro  ftray'd, 
That  cropt,  befide  the  ftream^  the  verdant  glade  : 
Him  Mandricardo  foon  with  joy  defcry'd, 
Whofe  welcome  prefence  well  his  lofs  fupply'd. 
Meantime  Rogero  left  the  fatal  well,  ^05 

Where  funk  the  buckler,  wrought  by  magic  fpell. 
And  many  a  mile  he  roy*d  with  cares  opprefs'd. 
Love  ever  prefent  in  his  bleeding  breaft  ; 
At  length  his  courfer  gajn'd  a  rifing  ground, 
With  pendent  rocks  and  caves  encompafs'd  round^ 

^  ROPOMONT. 

A  n^yroM. 
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A  narrow  ftony  path  before  him  lay,  6n 

And  up  the  mountain  led  his  weary  way  5 

Where  Agrifmpnt,  a  ftately  caftle,  flands. 

Which  Aldiger,  of  Clarmont*s  race,  commands. 

Who  night  or  day,  what  chance  might  e'er  befall. 

Here  guards  with  care  his  lov'd  paternal  wall.       6t$ 

Here  Richardetto  came,  in  arms  approv'd, 

A  brother  of  Rogero's  bell  beloved  : 

Thefe  Aldiger  received  with  courteous  grace. 

And  gave  each  warrior  welcome  to  the  place:       620 

Though  now  his  guefls  he  met  not  with  that  air 

Of  cheerful  greeting  he  was  wont  to  wear, 

Inftead  of  glad  falute,  with  heavy  look. 

Young  Richardetto  firft  he  thus  befpoke, 

Alas  !  my  kinfman— hear  me  now  difclole  62? 

Unwelcome  news,  to  Ipeak  our  kindred's  woes, 
Know  Bertolagi,  Iprung  of  cruel  feed, 
JJas  with  Lanfufa,  ruthlefs  dame  I  agreed 
Large  wealth  in  fums  of  countlefs  gold  to  pay. 
For  which  the  dame  our  brethren  jfhall  convey,     630 
Vivian  and  Malagigi,  to  the  hand 
Of  Bertolagi,  and  his  impious  band. 
Ere  fince  Ferrau  fubdu'd  their  arms  in  fight. 
In  prifon  has  flie  kept  each  haplefs  knight, 

To-morrow"5 
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To-morrow's  fun  the  prifoners,  with  a  guard,        635 

She  fends  to  Bertolagi,  where  prepared. 

Near  fair  Bayona,  he  with  gifts  of  cod 

Shall  buy  the  deareft  blood  that  France  can  boafl:. 

Ill  Richardetto  this  advice  received. 
Which,  grieving  him,  no  lefs  Rogero  griev'd,        640 
Who  dauntlefs  thus— Compofe  each  anxious  bread, 
With  me  alone  this  enterprize  ifhall  reft^ 
Amidft  a  thoufand  drawn,  this  faithful  fv/ord 
Shall  timely  fuccour  to  your  friends  afford. 

He  faid  -,  his  words  the  kindling  warmth  inipire. 
Each  liftening  warrior  caught  the  noble  fire,  646 

And  now  the  knights  with  joint  confent  agree. 
Without  more  aid  to  fet  the  captives  free. 
Qood  Aldiger,  by  rifing  hopes  relieved. 
With  welcome  due  his  noble  gueft  received  ;  650^ 

And  at  his  table  plac'd,  where  plenty  pour'd 
Her  well-fiird  horn,  he  honour'd  as  his  lord. 

The  hour  approachM^  when  fleep  prepared  to  clofe 
The  eyes  of  lords  and  knights  in  foft  repofe. 
All  fave  Rogero's;  in  whofe  anxious  bread:  655 

Corroding  thought  repelFd  approaching  reft. 
The  fiege  qf  Agramant,  which  late  he  heard, 
Engrofs'd  his  thoughts  ;  he  knew  each  hour  deferred 

Tq 
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To  join  his  lord,  muft  fully  his  fair  fame. 
Nor  GOHld  he,  but  with  deepeft  fenfe  of  fhamej 
AfTift  his  fovereign's  foes,  and  own  the  Chriftian 

name. 

He  dares  not  yet  to  Agramant  depart. 
Without  her  leave,  the  fovereign  of  his  heart 
Each  thought  by  turns  his  dubious  bofom  fways  j 
Now  this  prevails,  and  now  more  lightly  weighs.   66^ 
And  now  he  calls  to  mind  his  firft  defign. 
At  Vallombrofa's  walls  his  love  to  join. 
His  virgin-love^  who  there  might  well  expert 
His  fight  in  vain,  and  blame  his  flow  negled. 

He  quits  his  bed — and  pens  and  light  demands  : 
The  ready  pages j  with  officious  hands^  671 

Each  need  fupply — and  firft,  as  lovers  ufe. 
He  greets  her  fair,  then  tells  th'  unwelcome  news. 
He  bids  her  think,  on  him  what  fhame  muft  wait^ 
Should  death  or  bondage  be  his  fovereign's  fate  :   6j$ 
That  fmce  he  hop'd  her  huft^and's  name  to  gain, 
No  flighteft  blemifti  muft  his  honoiwr  ftain  ; 
As  nought  impure  muft  her  pure  loVe  enjoy, 
Whofe  foul  was  truth,  refin'd  from  all  alloy. 
And  as  he  oft  had  vow'd,  he  thus  once  more        680 
His  vows  confirmed  i  the  fated  feafon  o*er, 

'    For 
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For  which  he  to  his  lord  muft  keep  unftain'd 

His  loyal  truth  ;  he  then,  if  life  remain'd. 

By  every  proof  would  all  her  fears  relieve^ 

And  Chriftian  faith  with  open  rites  receive;  685 

And  from  her  fire,  her  brother,  all  her  train 

Of  kindred  friends,  her  hand  in  marriage  gain. 

Firfl:  will  I  raife  (he  faid)  with  thy  confent. 

The  fiege  by  which  my  fovereign  lord  is  pent. 

Left  men  fhould  fay,  while  Agramant  maintained  6^0 

His  prolperous  ftate,  Rogero  firm  remained  j 

But  now  for  Charles  fince  Fortune  changes  hands, 

He  fpreads  his  ftandard  with  the  viólor's  bands* 

I  aik  no  more,  and  all  my  future  life 

I  give  to  thee,  my  miftrefs  and  my  wife*  6^$ 

The  letter  closed,  he  clos'd  in  flumber  deep 
His  heavy  lids  o'er-watch'd — the  Power  of  Sleep 
Stood  near  his  couch,  and  o'er  his  members  threw 
The  peaceful  drops  of  Lethe's  filent  dew* 
He  flept,  till  in  the  eafl  a  breaking  cloud  7c© 

With  blended  hues  of  white  and  purple  glowed; 
Whence  flowers  were  ftrow'd  o'er  all  the  fmiling  fkies. 
And,  thron*d  in  gold,  the  morn  began  to  rife. 

When  now  the  birds,  from  ever}'"  verdant  fpray. 
With  early  mufic  haii'd  the  new-born  day,  705 

Good 
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Good  Aldiger  (Rogero  thence  to  lead. 
With  Richardetto,  where  their  venturous  deed 
Muft  fet  the  brethren  free  from  captive  bands> 
Condemn'd  to  impious  Bertclagi's  hands) 
Was  firft  on  foot  ;  and  with  him  either  guefl,         7  i  o 
Who  heard  the  fummons,  left  his  downy  reft. 
In  meet  array,  and  clothed  with  armour  bright. 
The  gallant  youth*,  and  either  Chriftian  knight 
Now  reached  the  deftin*d  place ,  a  field  that  lay. 
Of  wide  extent,  exposed  to  Phcebus'  ray  :  715 

No  laurel  there,  no  myrtle's  fragrant  wood. 
Nor  oak,  nor  elm,  nor  lofty  cyprefs  ftood  ; 
But  thorns  and  brambles  choked  the  barren  foil, 
That  felt  no  fpade,  nor  own*d  the  ploughman's  toil. 
The  three  bold  champions  checked  their  courfers' reiny 
Where  ftretch'd  a  path  extending  o'^er  tlie  plain  ;   721 
When  drawing  nigh,  a  warrior  they  behold, 
Array'd  in  coftly  arms  that  flam'd  with  gold. 
In  whofe  fair  fhield  of  vivid  green  appears 
The  wondrous  bird  that  lives  a  thoufand  years-      72 J 
*  Rogero. 
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retire 
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tùlìct  to   their  entrenchments, 

369- 

Clarence,  duke  of,  in  the  battle, 
vi.  937,  94,-. 

Cioncano,  the  friend  of  Medoro, 
accompanies  him  in  his  noc- 
turnal expedition,  vii.  389.  Is 
killed,  643. 

Combat  of  Rinaldo  and  Ferrau, 
i.  114. 

— —  ot  Rinaldo  and  Sacripant, 
i.  463. 

• ot  Orlando  and   Ferrau,  v. 

575- 

— —  of  Gryphon  and  Aquilant 

with  Orilo,  viii.  283. 
■  of  Allolpho  and  Orilo,  vili. 

'  ■  -  ■  of  Orlando  and  Mandricardo, 
xi.  626. 

-~  of  Zerbino  and  Mandri- 
cardo, xii.  243. 

of  Mandricardo  and  Rodo- 

mont,  xii.  503. 

Combat  in  the  List, between 
Rinaldo  and  Polinefib,  ii,  68. 

— —  between  Marphila  and  the 
champions  of  the  Amazons,  ix. 

545- 

Coreboy  friend  of  Zerbino,  wound- 
ed in  defence  of  Ifabella,  v. 
905. 

C>wo/c«?,kingofFrizeland,  Olym- 
pia's  enemy,  the  inventor  of 
the  gun,  iv.  445.  Killed  by 
Orlando,  703. 

D. 

Dalinda,  maid  to  Geneura,  faved 

from  death  by  Rinaldo,  relates 

the.ltory   of  Geneura,  i.   635 

to  the  end. 
Damafcus,   wealth  and   beauty  of 

that  city,  viii.  532. 
Dardinello  in  the  review,    vi.  74. 

In  the  battle,  504,  854. 
• his  valour,  213.     Kills  Lur- 

canio,  253.      Is  himfelf  killed 

by  Rinaldo,  2S4. 


Death  of  Polineflb,  ii.  70. 

of  Cymofco,  iv.  709. 

of  the  fea  monfter,  v.  234. 

of  Lurcanio,  vii.  253. 

—  —  of  Dardinello,  vii.  330. 

•^ of  Duke  Labretto  and  his 

lady,  vii.  483. 
— —  of  Cloridano,  vii.  643. 

of  Pinabello,  x.  276. 

■—  of  Zerbino  in  the  arms  of 

Ifabella,  xii.  340. 
Discord  found  in  a  monaftery, 

and  fent  to  the  Pagan  camp,  vi, 

359- 
— —  meets  with  Rodomont,  vii. 

122. 

Doralis^  betrothed  to  Rodomont, 
is  carried  off  by  Mandricardo 
from  her  guards,  vi.  123  to 
264. 

— .-—  parts  the  battle  between 
him  and  Rodomont,  xii.  583. 

Dream  of  Orlando  on  the  lois  of 
Angelica,  iv.  230. 

E. 

Ebuday  cruel  law  obferved  in  that 
ifland,  iv.  357. 

Elbanicy  of  the  race  of  Hercules, 
arrives  at  the  land  of  the  Ama- 
zons, ix.  775. 

Kriphilay  a  giantefs,  overcome  by 
Rogero,  iii.  266. 

F. 
Ferrauy  a  Spanidi  knight,  fights 
with  Rinaldo  for   Angelica,  i. 
114.     Purfues  her,  136.     Sees 


the  ghoft  of  Argalia, 


;2. 


— —  in  the  enchanted  palace  of 
Atlantes,  V.  44!.  Fights  with 
Orlando,  591.  Finds  Orlando's 
helmeti  Returns  to  the  camp, 
639. 

— —  in  the  review,  vi.  26.  Io 
the  battle.     His  valour,  958. 

in  the  battle,  vii.  195. 

FlordeHs  leaves  Paris  to  go  in 
fearch  of  her  hufband  Brandi - 


mart,  iv.  3  1 5. 
K  k  2' 


FlordiUt 
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flerdelis  lights  On    Zerbino  and 

Ifabella,  and  hears  of  Orlando's 

madnefs,  xii.  197. 
Fou  N  T  A I N  s,  two  in  the  foreft  of 

Arden,  of  hatred  and  love,  i. 

429. 
Fraud, in  the  monaftery,vi.  385. 

G. 

Gahrina  in  the  cave  of  the  out- 
laws with  ifabella,  v.  772. 
Flies,  9S3. 

meets  Marphifa.  Clothed  by 

her  in  the  drefs  of  Pinabello's 
wife,  ix.  1 1 09  to  the  e?td, 

committed  by  her   to  the 

care  of  Zerbino.  Her  con- 
verfaticn  with  him,  x.  586  to 
the  end^ 

.  her   wicked  life  related  by 

Hermonides,  xi.  d-j  to  346. 
She  accufes  Zerbino  of  the 
death  of  Pinabello,  427.  Met 
by  Mandricardo,  who  takes 
away  her  horfe's  bridle,  686. 

■  I  comes  into  the  power  of 
Zerbino.     Her  death,  xii.'  1 1 2. 

Gardens  and  palace  of  Logif- 
tilla,  iii.716. 

Geneura,  princefs  of  Scotland,  her 
love  for  Ariodantes,  i.  651  to 
the  end.  Preferved  from  death 
by  Rinaldo,  ii.  1. 

Ghost  of  Argalia  appears  to 
Ferrau,  i.  160. 

Cloucefier,  duke  of,  in  the  battle, 

vi.  943 

Golden  Lance  unhorfes  the 
knights  with  a  touch,  ix.  210. 

— —  left  by  Aftolpho  with  Bra- 
damant,  X.  455. 

GradaJJo,   king  of  Sericane,   im- 
prifoned  in  the  calile  of  Atlan 
tee,  ÌÌ.-Z39.      Delivered  with 
the  reft  by  Bradamant,  712. 

««.^  in  the  enchanted  palace  of 
Atlantes with  Rogero  and  others, 
v.  441.  .        ^ 

Grandonio  in  the  review,  vi.  1 3, 


Griffin  Horse  defcribed,  ii. 
602.  Carries  away  Rogero, 
720. 

leaves  him,  iv.  59. 

falls  into  the  hands  of  Aftol- 
pho, X.  115. 

Gryphon,  the  white,  brother  to 
Aquilant,  their  combat  with 
Orilo,  viii.  283.  Departs  m 
fearch  of  Origlila,  447.  Meets 
her,  and  is  pacified,  480.  Is 
vidlor  ofthejoufts  atDamafcus, 
599.  Betrayed  by  Martano, 
and  difgraced,  784.  Is  re- 
venged, 934 — and  reconciled  to 
Norandino,  to  the  end, 
'  fees  his  brother  Aquilant  re- 
turn with  Martano  and  Ori., 
gilla  prifoners,  ix.  79.  Another 
tournament,  103.  Departs  with 
the  other  knights  for  France, 
296.  In  the  land  of  Ama- 
zons, 416. 

— —  taken  prifoner  with  his 
companions  by  Pinabello,  x. 
192.      Unhorfed    by    Rogero, 

339-  .         ^    , 

Guido  Savage,  champion  of  the 
Amazons,  fights  with  Marphifa, 
ix.  486.  Entertains  her  and 
her  company  that  night,  625. 
Relates  the  hiftory  of  the  Ama- 
zons, 674.  Is  terrified  with 
the  reft  at  Aftolpho's  horn,  and 
efcapes  on  board  the  fhip,  1060. 
...  taken  with  the  reft  at  Pina- 
bello's caftle,  X.  192.  Struck 
down  by  Rogero's  (hield,  347. 
Gun  defcribed,  firft  invented  by 
Cymefco,  iv.  44V  Thrown 
into  the  fea  by  Orlando,  760. 

H. 
Hermit    meets    Angelica,    and 
pans  Sacripant  and  Rinaldo  by 
magical  illufion,  i.  5 1 3. 
Hermit  comforts  Ifabella  after 
the  death  of  Zerbino,  xii.  436. 
Hermonides,  a  knight,  meets  Zer- 
binoj 
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baio,  and  challenges  him,  xi.  i . 

Relates  the  wicked  life  of  Ga- 

brina,  67  to  347. 
HippaUa,    Bradamant's    maid,  is 

fent  to  Rogero  with  his  horfe 

Frontino,  x.  512.     Meets  with 

Rodomont,  who  takes  the  horfe 

from  her,  552. 
HoR  N,  enchanted,  given  to  Aflol- 

pho  by  LogilUila,  viii.  3 1  • 


JeaXousy,  with  Pride  and  Dif- 
cord,  meets  Rodomont,  vii.  122. 

yeru/alemt  Sanfonetto  viceroy 
there,  viii.  421. 

J0UST8  in  Damafcus  defcribed, 
viii.  583  to  yez. 

IroUo,  2l  knight,  in  the  calile  of 
Atlante s,  ii.  715. 

Jj-'abellat  princefs  of  Galicia,  found 
by  Orlando  in  the  outlaws  cave, 
V.  747.  Relates  her  Ilory, 
784.  Delivered  by  him,  935 
to  the  end, 

— *—  fees  Zerbino  going  to  be  put 
to  death,  xi.  172.  They  are 
made    known   to    each   other, 

545- 
— —  entreats  Doralis  to  part  the 

combat  between  Zerbino  and 
Mandricardo,  xii.  322.  Her 
lamentation  over  her  dead  lo- 
ver, 422. 

Ifolero  in  the  review,  vi.  10.  In 
the  battle,  862. 

Knights  of  Arthur's  round 
table,  i.  5$o. 


Ladies  of  Alcina,  two  accoft 
Rogero,  iii.  212.  Condud  him 
to  Alcina,  324. 

JLadies  of  Alcina's  court,  three 
endeavour  to  flop  Rogero's 
flight,  iii.  619. 

Logijiillat  filler  to  Alcina,  her 
character,  iii.  125.  Entertains 
Rogero,  and  defeats  the  fleet  of 


Alcina,  706.     Inftrii£ls  him  to 
guide  the  flying  horfe,  760. 

Logtjiilla  gives  Aftolpho  a  wonder- 
ful horn  and  book,  and  fends  a 
galley  with  him  from  the  Ijidian 
feas,  viii.  22. 

Lur Canio y  brother  to  Ariodantes,  ac- 
cufes  Geneura  of  incontinence,^ 
i.  91^ 
-  fights  with  his  brother,  ii.  7. 

■  »        in  the  battle,  vi.  933,  999. 

— ■ — his  valour,  vii.  182,  210.  Is 
killed  by  Dardinello,  253. 

M, 

Madness,  the  gradual  progrefs 
of  Orlando's  madnefs  defcribed, 
xi.  721  to  the  end, 

Malagigi,  a  magician,  coufin  to 
Rinaldo,  xii.  630. 

Mandricardo,  fon  of  Agrican,  his 
ch arader,  vi.  95.  Goes  \r\ 
fearch  of  Orlando,  115.  Finds 
Doralis  encamped  on  a  plain, 
and  carries  her  off,  123  to  264. 

finds   and  fights  Orlando, 

xi.  569. 

— —  meets  with  Zerbino.  Fights 
with  him  for  Orlando's  fword, 
xii.  223.  Fights  with  Rodo- 
mont, 465.  Their  combat 
broke  off  at  the  requeft  of  Do- 
ralis, 583. 

Marphifay  a  female  warrior,  meets 
Ailolpho  and  Sanfonetto.  Ac- 
companies them  to  the  joufls  at 
Damafcus,  ix.  no.  Chal- 
'  lenges  her  armour.  Great  tUf* 
mult  on  the  occafion,  163.  She 
is  pacified.  Sets  out  in  com- 
pany with  the  knights  for 
France,  284.  Caft  on  the  land 
of  Amazons,  415.  Fights  with 
and  kills  nine  of  their  cham- 
pions, 482.  Engages  the  tenth, 
545.  Js  entertained  by  Guido 
with  the  rell,  625.  Terrified 
wit  4  the  others  at  Ailolpho '$ 
horn.  Efcapcs  on  board  the  fliip, 
K  k  3  *^5?' 
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l©59.  Meets  Gabrlna.  Un- 
horles  Pinabello,  1109  to  the 
end. 

Marpbifa  unhorfes  Zerbino,  and 
configns  GabrinatohiiTi,x.  c86. 

Marjtlius,  king  of  Spain,  reviews 
the  troops,  vi.  i . 

Martanoy  the  gallant  of  Origlila, 
is  met  in  her  company  by  Gry- 
phon, viii.  480,  Goes  with 
him  tothejoulb.  His  cowardice, 
633.  Steals  Gryphon's  horfe 
and  armour.  Ufurps  the  ho- 
nours of  the  day,  and  with 
Origilla  leaves  Damafcus,  784 
to  910. 

— ™  is  met  by  Aquilant,  carried 
priibner  to  Damafcus,  and  pu- 
niflied,  ix.  i  to  92. 

Mederò  goes  with  Giordano  in  the 
night  to  feekhis  mafter's  body, 
vii.  389.  Kills  many  of  the 
Christians,  481.  Is  furprifed 
by  Zerbino,  543.  Wounded. 
Healed  by  Angelica,  who  mar- 
ries him.  Accompanies  her  to 
India,  6^4  to  the  end. 

MeUJJcii  a  prophetefs  andenchant- 
refs,  meets  Bradamant  in  Mer- 
lin's cave,  ii.  415.  Inftrucls 
her  how  to  free  Rogero  from 
the  power  of  Atlantes,  492. 

«_«—  borrows  her  enchanted  ring 
to  deliver  him  from  Alcina,  iii. 
414.  Reproves  Rogero  in  the 
likenefs  of  Atlantes.  AihUs 
him  to  efcape,  469. 

.  .  ■—  tells  Bradamant  that  Ro- 
gero is  again  a  prifoner,  and 
inftrudls  her  once  more  how  to 
deliver  him,  iv.  120. 

Merlinyhis  fpirit  addreffes  Brada- 
mant from  the  tomb,  ii.  44Ó. 

Micbaely  the  archangel,  ii>  fent  in 
fearch  of  Silence  and  Difcord, 
vi.  3  J  9.  Finds  Difcord  in  a 
monaftery,  360.  Finds  Silence 
in  the  houfe  of  Sleep,    416. 


Conduits  the   Chriilian   army 

under  Rinaldo   to  the  relief  of 

Paris,  445. 
Monsters,    a   crew   of,  attack 

Rogero,  iii.  186. 
Myrtle  warns  Rogero  againll 

the  frauds  of  Alcina,  iii.  49. 

N. 
Namusy  duke  of  Bavia,   Angelica 

given  into  his  keeping  by  Char- 

lemain,  i.  53. 
at  the  defence  of  Paris,  vi. 

673- 

Net,  the  work  of  Vulcan,  ufed 
by  the  giant  Caiigorant  to  catch 
travellers,  viii.  221. 

Norandino,  king  of  Syria,  gives 
fplendid  joufts  at  Damafcus, 
viii.  556.  Is  deceived  by  Mar- 
tano, i'oo.  Receives  Gryphon 
into  favour,  1004  to  the  end. 

welcomes    Aquilant,    who 

brings  Martano  and  Origilla 
prifoners,  ix.  79.  Proclaims 
new  joufts,  103.  Refents  the 
adlion  of  Marphifa  in  feizing 
the  armour,  175.  Allows  her 
claim, and  entertains  the  knights 
honourably,  272. 

O. 

ObertOy  king  of  Ireland,  invades 
the  iHand  of  Ebuda.  Deftroys 
and  facks  the  place,  v.  266. 
Falls  in  love  with  Olympia, 
321.  Revenges  her  on  Bireno, 
and  marries  her,  375. 

Odoricoy  the  friend  of  Zerbino, 
betrays  his  truft  with  Ifabclla, 
v.  872. 

— —  is  brought  bound  to  Zerbi- 
no, xii.  I.     His  fentence,  124. 

OU^vero,  the  marquis,  coufm  to 
Orlando,  with  the  Paladins  at- 
tacks Rodomont,  vii.  51.  In 
the  battle,  355. 

Olympia  tells  her  llory  to  Orlando, 

iv. 
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iv.  417.     Reflorcd  to  her  pof- 
fellions  and  married  to  Bireno, 

589. 
Olympia   forfaken    by  him  on  a 

delert  ifland,  v.  i.     iLxpofed  to 

be  devoured  by  a  fea  monfter, 

1 66.     Delivered  by    Orlando, 

274.     Married  to  Oberco,  387. 

Olympia^  a  youth,  favourite  of  Fer- 
rali, fkilled  in  mufic,  ilalninthe 
battle,  vi.  964. 

Qrcy  a  fea  monller,  killed  by  Or- 
lando, v.  144. 

Origilla,  account  of  her,  beloved 
by  Gryphon.  Her  falfehood, 
V.  453.  Meets  Gryphon,  and 
deceives  him,  478.  Joins  with 
Martano  to  betray  him,  784. 

— — is  carried  bound  with  Mar- 
tano by  Aquilani  to  Damafcus, 
ix.  I. 

Orilo,  an  enchanter,  his  ftrange 
fight  with  Gryphon  and  Aqui- 
lant.  Cannot  be  killed  by 
any  wound,  viii.  265.  Is  killed 
by  Afliolpho,  357. 

Orlando  arrives  at  the  camp  of 
Charles,  where  Angelica  is 
taken  from  him,  i.  45. 

•— —  his  dream  of  Angelica.  He 
leaves  Paris  to  go  in  fearch  of 
her,  iv.  266.  Hears  of  the 
cruel  cuftom  of  Ebuda,  351. 
Is  introduced  to  Olympia. 
Hears  her  ftory,  393  to  589. 
Kills  Cymofco,  and  reinftates 
her  in  her  pofTefiions,  599  to 
757.  Throws  the  gun  into  the 
fea,  758. 

— —  his  ftrange  combat  with  the 
Ore,  v.  144.  Delivers  Olym- 
pia, 274.  Is  decoyed  to  the 
enchanted  palace  of  Atlantes, 
403.  Sees  and  purfues  Ange- 
lica, 499.  Fights  with  Ferrau, 
591.  Defeats  two  bands  of 
Pagans,  669.  Finds  Ifabella 
ina  cave  of  outlaws,  75 1.  Hears 
t 


her  ftory,  784  to  932.  Deliver* 
her,  935. 

'  delivers  Zerbino,  unjuftly 
condemned  to  death,  xi.  463. 
Fights  with  Mandricardo,  569. 
Arrives  at  the  grotto  where 
Medoro  and  Angelica  ufed  to 
meet,  721.  Difcovers  their 
love,  and  lofcs  his  fenfes,  to  the 
end. 
Outlaws  keep  Ifabella  in  their 
cave.  Puniihed  by  Orlando, 
V.  935. 


Parisy  city  of,  befieged  by  Agra» 
mant,  vi.  265  to  723.  Re- 
lieved by  Rinaldo,  724. 

Pinahellof  fon  of  Anfelmo,  is  ac- 
cofted  by  Bradamant.  Gives 
an  account  of  the  caftle  of  At- 
lantes, and  the  lofs  of  his  wife, 
ii.  188  to  297.  Deceives  Bra- 
damant, 'and  lets  her  fall  into  a 
pit,  340. 

— —  is  unhorfed  by  Marphifa,  ix. 
1 127. 

— "—  makes  Gryphon,  Aquilant, 
G  uido,  and  S  anfonetto  prifoners, 
and  compels  them  to  the  ob- 
fervance  of  a  law  which  he  had 
made,  x.  192.  Is  known  by 
Bradamant,  and  killed,  27Ó. 

PolineJJo  flanders  Geneura  by  the 
help  of  Dalinda,  i.  65 1  to  the 
end. 

Pride  in  the  monaftery,  vi.  357. 

— —  with  Jealoufy  and  Difcord» 
meets  Rodomont,  vii.  122. 


Review  of  the  Englilh,  Irifti, 
and  Scotch  forces,  raifed  for  the 
affiftance  of  Charles,  iii.  782. 

— —  of  the  army  of  Agramant 
and  Marfiliiis,  vi.  i. 

Hichardetto,  brother  to  Bradamant, 

meets  RogeroatAlJiger's  caftle, 

xii. 
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xii.  617.  Sets  out  with  them 
to  rcfcue  Vivian  and  Malagigi, 
704. 

Rinaldo  quarrels  with  Orlando  for 
Angelica,!.  53.  Purfuing  his 
horfe,  finds  her.  Fights  with 
Ferrau,  73.  With  Sacripant, 
4?i.  They  are  parted,  523. 
He  is  fent  on  an  enibaffy  to 
England,  and  caft  on  the  coaft 
of  Scotland,  571.  Learns  Ge- 
neura*s  danger,  603.  Saves  a 
damfel  from  afiaffins,  and  hears 
the  ilory  of  Geneura,  635  ta 
the  end, 
»i  iu  enters  the  lift  with  Polineflb. 
Kills  him,  ii.  34.  Obtains  aid 
from  the  king  of  Scotland,  j  40. 
From  the  regent  of  England, 
162. 

— —  the  forces  raifed  by  him  re- 
viewed, iii.  782. 

--• —  is  conduded  by  the  angel 
Michael  and  Silence  to  the  re- 
lief of  Paris,   vi.   445.      His 
.  ipeech  to  the  army,  750.     His 
valour,  796,  1001. 

——.  Kills  JDardinello,  vii.  282. 

Ring,  enchanted,  ftolen  by  Bru- 
nello from  Angelica,  which 
makes  the  wearer  invifible,  and 
fruftrates  all  enchanjtments,  ii. 
496,     iv.  I. 

Rodomont,  king  of  Algiers  and 
Sarza,  in  the  review,  vi.  61. 
His  valour  at  the  afTault  of  Pa- 
ris. Leaps  the  fofle,  and  makes 
an  incredible  llaughter,  542. 

— —  is  attacked  by  Charles  $nd 
his  Paladins,  and  at  length  com- 
pelled to  leave  the  city,  vii.  32. 
Hears  of  the  rape  of  Doralis. 
Goes  in  fe^rch  of  Mandricardo, 

120. 

■  '  meets  Hippalca,  and  takes 
Frontino  from  her,  x.  552. 

1 1  '  finds  his  miftrefs  and  fights 
with  Mandricardo  for  her,  xii. 
471. 


Rogero,  his  love  for  Bradamant, 
ii.  177.  Made  prifoner  with 
GradafTo  by  Atlantes,  250. 
Delivered  by  Bradamant,  Car- 
ried away  by  the  grifiin -horfe, 
716/0  the  end. 

— —  alights  on  Alcina's  ifland, 
iii.  I.  Finds  Aftolpho  turned 
into  a  myrtle,  49.  Warned  by 
him  of  Alcina's  fnares,  75. 
Fights  with  a  crew  of  monfters., 
176.  Conduced  by  two  of 
Alcina's  damfels  to  a  delicious 
palace  and  garden.  Overcomes 
'the  giantefs  Eriphila,  210.  Ar- 
rives at  the  dwelling  of  Alcina. 
Is  detained  by  her  allure- 
ments, 324.  Reproved  by  Me- 
lifla,  469.  Leaves  Alcina's  pa- 
lace, 543.  Efcapes  to  Logiflilla, 
611.  Departs  from  her  on  the 
flying  horfe,  756.  Sees  the 
forces  review'd  in  England, 
782.  Delivers  Angelica  from 
the  fea  monller,  82?  to  the  end, 

'  ■  is  left  by  her,  Lofes  his 
flying  horle  and  ring,  iv.  i .  Is 
decoyed  to  the  enchanted  pa- 
lace of  Atlantes,  74. 

-r-«—  is  with  the  other  prifoners 
releafed  by  Aftolpho,  x.  85. 
Meets  with  Bradan:arit,  139. 
Arrives  at  Pinabello's  cafUe, 
and  jopfts  with  his  knights,  180. 
Jjofes  Bradamant.  Goes  in 
fearch  of  her,  and  throws  his 
fliield  into  a  well,  364. 

is  entertained  by  Aldiger  at 

his  calile,  and  undertakes  to  de- 
liver Vivian  and  Malagigi,  xii, 
605. 


Sacripant  laments  the  :^bfence  of 
Angelica,  i.  230.  His  meet- 
ing with  her,  29 1 .  Is  unhorfed 
by  Bradamant,  314.  Find» 
Bay  ardo,  and  ^ghts  Rinalfio, 
391  to  504. 

SacriJ>anti 


INDEX. 


Sacrìpant  in  Atlantes  caftle,  and 
deliveredby  Bradamant,ii.  712. 

in  the  enchanted  palace  with 

Orlando,  Rogero,  Ferrau  and 
others,  v.  4.42.     Sees  Angelica, 
499,  and  purfues  her,  509. 
SanJonetiOy  regent    of    jerufalem, 
entertains   Aftolpho,  Gryphon, 
and  Aquilant,  viii.  42 1 . 
— —  accompanies    Aftolpho     to 
the  joufts  at  Damafcus,  x.  109. 
Departs  with  the  other  knights 
for  France,  and  is  caft  on  the 
land  of  Amazons,  296.     Ter- 
rified with  the  reft  at  the  magic 
horn,  efcapes  on  board  the  Ihip, 
1081. 
•— —  made  prifoner  by  Pinabello, 
and  fvvorn  to  obfcrve  his  law, 
X.  1 92.    Unhorfed  by  Rogero, 
260. 
Serpentino,  knight  of  the  ftar,  in 
the  review,  vi.  zi.     Beat  down 
in  the  battle  by  Rinaldo,  io  18. 
Shield,  enchanted,  ufed  by  At- 

Jantes,  ii.  280,620. 
*— —  poiFefTed  by  Rogero,  ufed  in 
his  efcape  from  Alcina,  iii.  684. 
Againft  the  Tea  monfter,  948. 
— ' —    ftrikes    down    Pinabello's 
knights,  X.  345.     Thrown  into 
a  well,  368. 
Siege    of   Paris   defcribed,   vi. 

508  10723, 
Sleep,   his  dwelling    defcribed, 

vi.  417. 
SiLENCH,  in  the  Houfe  of  Sleep, 
Condudls   the  Chriftian   forces 
under  Rinaldo  to  the  relief  of 
Paris,  vi.  433. 
Cabrino,  friend  and  counfellor  to 
Agramant,  in  the   review,    vi. 
58.     Before  the  walls  of  Paris, 
503.     In  the  battle,  850,  1030. 
Attempts  with  the  other  chiefs 
to  ftop  the  panic  of  the  troops, 
vii,  363. 
StortiiianOi  king  of  Granada,  fa- 


ther of  Doralis,  in  the  review, 
vi.  19. 

T. 

Tale  of  Geneura,  i.  651  to  the 

end, 
'  '•     of  Olympia,  iv.  393  to  588, 
— —  of  Ifabella,  v.  y6S  to  932. 
—■—of  the  Amazons,  ix.  674  to 

905. 

of  Gabrina,  xi.67  10347, 

Tempest  defcribed,  ix.  304  to 

371- 

V. 

Voyage  of  Aftolpho  from  the 
Indies  to  the  Perfiao  Gulph, 
viii.  39. 


Tcr^y  duke  of,  in  the  battle,  vi. 
943- 


Zerl>;?!0,  prince  of  Scotland,  in  the 
review,  iii.  804. 

his  love  for  Ifabella,  v.  804. 

is  in  Rinaldo's  army,  vi.  840. 

Unhorfed  in  the  battle,  and  in 
danger  of  being  flain,  888. 
Refcued  by  Rinaldo,  999.  His 
valour,  1023. 

— . —  in  the  general  battle,  vii, 
352.  Chaccs  the  enemy.  Sur- 
prizes Medoro  and  Cloridano, 
543.  Purfues  the  knight  that 
wounded  Medoro,  637. 

meets  Marphifa  with  Ga- 
brina, Is  unhorfed  by  Mar- 
phifa, and  receives  Gabrina  in 
charge,  x.  590  fo  the  end. 

— —  meets  Hermonides,  and  un« 
horfes  him  in  defence  of  Ga- 
brina, xi.  I.  Hears  the  ftory 
of  her  wicked  life,  67.  Find» 
Pinabello  killed.  Is  accufed 
by  Gabrina  of  the  murder, 
379.  Saved  from  death  by 
Orlando, 


INI 

Crlancto,  460.  His  meeting 
with  Ifabella,  545. 
2^r<^/>wfecsOdoricobroughtbound 
to  him  by  Almonio  and  Corebo. 
Gets  Gabrina  into  his  power, 
xii.  I.  His  fentence  on  her 
aodOdorico*  124.     finds  Or- 


lando's arms,  and  makes  a  tro- 
phy of  them,  165.  Fight3 
with  Mandricardo  to  defend 
Orlando's  fword.  Is  wound- 
ed in  many  places,  and  dies 
in  the  arms  of  Ifabella,  223. 


END    OF    THE    FIRST  VOLUME. 
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